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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, 
painted expressly for the Forest anp Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 


Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them’’ (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 


+ The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect. They are furnished 
to ola or new subscribers on the following terms: 
Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 


Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 
Prige of the pictures alone, $1.50 each ; $5 for the set. 


Remit by express money order or postal money order. 
Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 
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He who follows game with a camera, and who 
feels the satisfaction of matching his faculties 
against those of his game, will, however, derive 
a keen sporting enjoyment from his failures; and 
5 ics ekwenen great will be his pride and 
contentment. He will learn much about the 
habits of game which has escaped him before; and, 
not needing to use his rifle, his opportunities for 
observation will be more frequent and satisfactory. 
For myself, the few pictures that comprise the 
results of my hunting with the camera have 
brought me a keener enjoyment and a greater 
sense of satisfaction than the finest heads in my 
collection, possibly on the ground that we are dis- 
posed to value most that which has cost us most. 

W. B. Devereux. 


CONCERNING RIGHTS AND PRIVILEGES, 


A CORRESPONDENT who writes from Pennsylvania, where 
a proposition is before the Legislature to forbid the sale of 
game, bases an objection to the proposed law upon the miscon- 
ception that it will take away from citizens “the same equal 
rights and privileges that they enjoy under the Constitu- 
tion.” No valid objection to the law forbidding the sale of 
game can reasonably be based upon constitutional grounds, 
for the courts have repeatedly upheld the right of the 
State to control the disposition and use of game 
after its reduction to possession, and the constitution- 
ality of such statutes has been fully upheld. The latest 
of these instances, and the most important because the 
most decisive and far-reaching, was the Connecticut case 
recently determined by the United States’ Supreme Court, 
in which it was held that the State might extend its 
authority over its game so far as to prescribe the purposes 
for which the game might be killed and to prohibit its ex- 
portation to another State. Indeed, the whole fabric of 
game legislation may be said to be built upon the principle 
that the State confers upon the individual only a qualified 
right to take game and only a qualified possession in 
game after it shall have been taken. Nothing is more 
firmly established in game legislation than this constitu- 
tional right. of the State even to game which has been 
killed and reduced to possession. The law not only pre- 
scribes seasons for killing, but seasons for selling, transpor- 
tation and having in possession. 

When we consider the purpose of such restrictive limita- 
tions and reflect how absolutely essential they are to any 
efficient system of game conservation, we shall not rebel 
at the principle involved, nor denounce it as a violation of 
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our individual rights. Our “natural rights” are hedged 
about, restricted and abrogated in countless ways. Depriva- 
tion of full individual liberty with respect to game is by 
no means a peculiar hardship differing in principle 
from other deprivations and restrictions in various fields. 
If we cannot all doas we would with our game alive 
or dead, no more are we free from the law’s control with 
respect to our cattle alive or dead. If the farmer’s 
cows are afflicted with certain diseases the law steps in 
and destroys them; if he would market his veal before a 
certain age, the law seizes it; ifhe would convert his po- 
tatoes or corn or rye into whisky, the law prescribes cer- 
tain rules with which he must comply; if he would build a 
house on his city lot, the law prescribes what he may build 
and what he may not. In short, in the control of his live 
stock, his crop, his lands and his houses, the citizen is sub- 
ject to restrictions about which he might jast as vocifer- 
ously and just as reasonably complain on constitutional 
grounds as about the game and fish laws. 

These restrictions are among the characteristics of soci- 
ety which distinguish the civilized man from the savage. 
All men may have been created free, but when the human 
animal comes to live in communities, the individual with 
his fellows, the common interest requires such a curbing 
of the pristine freedom as shall make society bearable and 
advantageous. The rule of the greatest good to the great- 
est number holds sway, and ifthe greatest good is found 
to require it, even the small boy who wants to snare a 
partridge for market must forego that particular one of his 
‘equal rights and privileges under the Constitution.” 

All of which has been said before, and all of which will 
be said again. For while the game laws do not differ in 
principle from other laws, no other statutes are more often 
denounced as unconstitutional; and of no others are viola- 
tions so frequently excused as being assertions of constitu- 
tional privileges. 


ADIRONDACK FOREST INTERESTS. 


Tue committee of the New York Legislature known as 
the Wagstaff committee, which was appointed last year to 
investigate the condition of the Adirondack forests, has 
made a report recommending that for the preservation of 
the water supply for the Erie Canal, the Champlain Canal, 
and the Hudson and Mohawk rivers the State should act 
at once in the acquisition of lands covering these water- 
sheds. : 

The lands now included in the Forest Preserve are in 
disjointed tracts, with other lands lying between, and so 
separating them as to render difficult their due protection 
and seriously impairing the effectiveness of their purpose 
as a water reservoir. In accordance with the recommen- 
dations of the Wagstaff committee, a bill was introduced on 
March 1 by Senator Ellsworth “to provide for the acquisi- 
tion of lands in the Forest Preserve,” a defective title, by 
the way; for all the “land in the Forest Preserve” was 
acquired before it could be in the Forest Preserve; the 
meaning is, as set forth further on, to acquire land “in the 
territory embracing the Forest Preserve.” The measure 
provides that the Governor shall appoint from the Com- 
missioners of Fisheries, Game and Forests and the Commis- 
sioners of the Land Office, to be confirmed by the Senate, 
three persons to constitute a Forest Preserve Board, who 
shall serve without pay, and whose duty it shall be to 
“take such measures as may be necessary to acquire forthe 
State land, structures or waters, or such portions thereof 
in the territory embracing ihe Forest Preserve, as defined 
and limited by the fisheries, game and forest law, as it 
may deem advisable for the interests of the State.” 

The board may take possession of any land, structures: 
or waters, the appropriation of which it shall deem neces- 
sary for the purposes of the forest preservation law. The 
owner of such property is to be notified that his lands or 
waters or structures have so been appropriated; and there- 
after, upon such notification, the property shall be deemed 
the property oftheState. Claims for the value of property 
taken may be adjusted by the board if an agreement can 

be reached with the owner; otherwise they will be deter- 
mined by the Court of Claims. The act appropriates for 
the purpose one million dollars. 

The seizure of land is an heroic measure; in it the State 
has resort to the right of eminent domain. The justifica- 
tion of the step is declared to be found in the facts sub- 
mitted by the Wagstaff committee, showing the necessity 
of immediate action. Gov. Black is understood to be in 
favor of the bill. 
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AN ENTHUSIAST. 


As a rule all sportsmen have a supreme faith that the 
particular sport they themselves pursue and cherish is the 
most wholesome, spirited and difficult of all sports’ to 
master in its full compass and refinement. To them the 
dullness of appreciation of others by no means affects the 
worth of their sport, though it may win a sympathetic 
feeling for nature’s omission—that is to say, the lack of 
capacity to appreciate the beneficent and the recreative at 
their best. 

The quail shooter extols the merits of broad fields, with 
stnbbles, hedges, brush, ditches, fences and woods with 
glades and thickets, in which dwell his favorite bind, all of 
which furnish the setting for the galloping dogs, the find, 


. the flush and the miss or kill. The ruffed grouse wins the 


praise of its devotees for its rare cunning and swiftness, the 
density of its habitat and the consequent high attributes in 
the way of woodcraft and skill required by man and dog... 
The woodcock, mystic bird of darkness and secluded 


.haunts, has a following of enthusiasts who paint their sport 


in the delicate coloring of devout faith in the transcen- 
dental excellence of their sport above all others. And so it 
is with the fishermen as compared with the followers of 
the gun, and each class of fishermen against other classes 
And this supreme faith is a most admirable trait, for it is 
the true index of genuine enthusiasm and honest sincerity. 
To each, as his own peculiar choice of wholesome sport 
affords him the highest degree of satisfaction, it is the 
best, for however the manner of it may be, it is all sport. 
But each kind of sport seems to evoke a different kind 
and degree of enthusiasm from its followers. The quail 
shooter will admit that there is much of good in ruffed 
grouse, duck, snipe, woodcock and chicken shooting, and 
vice versa; though the knight of the gun is often loth to ad- 
mit any merit in the knight of the rod,and the latter 
has a pity for the cOarseness of the work with the 
gun when compared with the gentleness and bloodlessnees 
of his more refined pastime. And this is all good up to 
the time when the fisherman catches a ouananiche. His 
nature then changes; henceforth it is measured and bound- 
ed by things ouananiche. Others may describe the merits 
of other fish, or the thrill of pursuing birds with dog and 
gun. Their efforts are crude and inefficient. They are 
weak in details and lack persistence in the theme as a 
whole and inits parts. The true ouananiche fisherman is 
fired with his subject the moment it seizes him. He not 
only describes his battles in words—he lives them over as a 
reality. His being is changed, for no longer is the past 
sport a pleasant memory. It becomes‘on the instant a 
present reality. His ardor at the start of a reminis- 
cence is greater than all other followers could work 
up as a climax. Each detail is a sweet morsel to 
be enjoyed bit by bit, for does the ouananiche 
leap out of the water ninety and nine times he describes 
each one of the times specially, showing how the rod bent 
and the line cut the water in that direction, and the butt 
of the rod was held in this direction, all at the same time, 
and how each moment had its peculiar emotional thrill; 
and at last the beauty was landed, its panting sides glisten- 
ing in the light. And now follow in rapid succession the 
attempts to lure the next fish, each detail, each incident 
‘with the proper side notes appertaining; and then the glo- 
ries of the ensemble—a store of ecstacy too great to be 
measured by hours or space. The apex of the pyramid of 
sport is the ouananiche. It is fine gold as compared to 
boulders. No fish or bird affords the afflatus for high 
color and sweet sound that it does. A ouananiche enthu- 
siast is the most enthusiastically enthusiastic enthusiast in 
the whole realm of enthusiasm. 








THE SPORTSMENS EXPOSITION, 

Tue Sportsmen’s Exposition, which will open in Madison 
Square Garden in this city on Saturday of this week, gives 
every promise of supplying abundant interest and enter- 
tainment. In some respects—particularly in the collection 
of trophies and prizes—the display will excel anything 
before shown in this country. There will be revolver and 
rifle competitions for prizes, and fly-casting under condi- 
tions peculiarly favorable for record making. The pro- 
jected bench show of field trial winning dogs has been 
abandoned. : 

The Forest anp Stream will welcome its friends at Space 
73, where all to whom these presents may come are invited 
to call. 
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Che Sportsman Conrist. 


AMONG THE SEMINOLES. 


Tie Everglades of southern Florida are very well described 
as a trackless waste of saw grass and water with an occasion- 
al island, scattered through which are a few small villages 
occupied by the Seminole Indians. The most feasible route 
to travel to reach the Everglades from the East Coast is 
by the way of the Florida East Coast Railway to New River, 
which empties into the Atlantic Ocean 341 miles south of 
Jacksonville. New River is a broad, deep stream, and is 
navigable to a point within two miles of the Everglades, 
which are about fourteen miles from the ocean. The river 
affords great sport to the angler, as any fish from the shiner 
to a shark can be caught in its waters. At the head of nav- 
igation the river forks out into a forest of cypress, live oak 
and a great variety of other trees and shrubbery which bor- 
ders along the edge of the saw grass. 

With one of our Seminole friends we once made a tour of 
about fifty miles of this great unexplored wilderness. Seated 
in the bow of a canoe with our camera, we took a great many 
snap shots at some of the moss-covered cypress, giant live 
oaks and broad spreading rubber trees. The great number 
of narrow channels leading through the saw-grass requires a 
careful eye to follow the right one and not get lost in a saw 
grass pooket, or lake, where there is no visible inlet or outlet. 
There is no part of the United States which could be com- 
pared to the Everglades, except the chain of lakes in northern 
Minnesota between Duluth and Brainerd. 

The Seminole Indian, who has held undisputed possession 
of the Everglades, are the only Indians in the United States 
who hold possession of their ancestral homes, They have 
successfully resisted all attempts to remove them. We ven- 
ture the: assertion, based on an experience of fifteen years 
among the Western and Southwestern Indians, that the 
Scminole Indian is the only pure-blooded tribe in the United 
States. A conservative estimate of their number would be 





the day getting started, we were compelled, after going six 
miles, to camp at Robert Osceola’s old camp on the south 
fork of New River. True camper’s luck came to us oa 
the night, as it rained in torrents and we had to use all 
available canvas for covers for our ane and roll our- 
selves under the palmettoes for shelter. Daylight found us 
up, and after a hasty breakfast we started out determined to 
reach the island for dinner. The water at this season of the 
year is very high, and in many places emall rapids are 
formed which call for more weight on the pole to propel the 
canoe. The saw grass, which grows high and rank, often 
made us change qur course, but we arrived at the island at 
about 1 o'clock in the afternoon. 

About 100 men, women and children were at the landing 
to meet us, as they had seen us coming for about a mile. 
After a general all-round handshaking our canoe was un- 
loaded and the contents taken up the hill to Jackson Charlie’s 
house, where the best quarters were placed at our disposal. 
This house is a very elaborate building, and is 75ft. long by 
25ft. wide. It is built of lightwood postsand peeled cypress 
poles, and roofed with palmetto fans. The house is braced 
in a way which shows good mechanical ideas in its con- 
struction. There are three rows of tables about 3ft, high, 
10ft, long by 5ft. wide, five tables in a row, and one large 
table at the end of the building, where the meals are served. 
The small tables are used for sleeping on, and during the 
day the house is a headquarters for all the village. 

Soon after our arrival the never-failing sofka kettle was 
placed in the center of the large table, surrounded by large 
pots of strong cofah (coffee), baked ah-hahs (potatoes), baked 
cusha (aquash), roast echo (venison), pin-e-wa-tik-a-lege (turkey 
pot-pie), boiled sal-o-le-sok-ah-to se-na (pork and beans), and a 
number of other dishes, A bell which was hung over the 
table was rung by Old Doctor’s squaw, which was a signal 
to humbugus-stah-ojus (eat plenty). We took our seats in the 
circle, and after a few signs and motions by Old Doctor 
were made to know that we had the honor of starting the 
feast, which we did with a vengeance, for there is nothing 
which will create a good, hearty appetite like pushing a 
canoe with a pole for about twenty-five miles. 

After dinner the usual smoking and visiting took place 
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about 700, and they are increasing gradually. Their form 
of government is pure socialism, Collective ownership of 
all the means of production and distribution is a great 
feature in their government. Honor and virtue are their 
strong traits of character. The council meets once a year at 
Big Cypress City, and all tbe men over thirty-five years of 
age are entitled to aseat. There is no head chief of the 
tribe, as the council selects a head man each year to preside 
ovr the council for the session. When the council adjourns 
the head man is just the same as one of the common mem- 
bers of the council, and all are guardians or officers of the 
law. IJmmorality is punished by death. Dishonesty and 
rascality are punished according to the seriousness of the 
offense. In some cases the tops or bottems of the offender’s 
ears are cut off or a scar like a letter X 1s cut on the fore- 
head. Indians bearing these marks are not allowed to sit 
in the council. There are but a few which are marked in 
this way. 

The council meets yearly in the little moon in June. Af- 
ter the council meeting is over, the Green Corn Dance, which 
is one of their annual festivals, takes place. The dance lasts 
from ten to fifteen days, and all the marriage rites are per- 
formed. The men are not allowed to marry under twenty- 
= years of age, and the women must be over twenty years 
old. 

The dress of the Seminole is very picturesque. The men 
wear moccasins and leggings of tanned deer skins, which are 
fringed and beaded. ‘Their coats and shirts are made of 
a colors of calico, frilled and pleated in a way which 
would be a credit to many a white seamstress. The men’s 
hats are made by folding a shaw) to about 4in. in width, and 
wrapping it around a framework of palmetto fiber like an 
Arab turban, The women as a rule go barefooted, and wear 
long skirt dresses and a waist or jacket similar to the Eton 
jacket which is worn by the white ladies. 

The Hunting Dance is one of their. annual festivals which 
takes place during the little moon in September, and lasts 
from four to ten days. We were given an invitation by 
Cypress Tiger, Old Doctor and Tom Ah-list-ah to attend 
their dance at Pine Island, which is about twenty-five 
miles from Stranahan’s camp on New River. After 
packing a large basket of provisions, and laying in a 
supply of fancy colored calicos, thread, beads and some 
staple groceries, we started from Stranahan’s store in 
true Indian style. J.G. Farrow, who is a guide in 
the tourist season and hunts alligators and otter in the 
hunting season, held the position of honor at the stern of 
the canoe, while I with a paddle of mammoth proportions 
furnished the motive power at the bow. As we were late in 


TWO WIVES AND THE CHILDREN, 
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until about 8 o’clock, when we were given an invitation to 
witness a game of tok-in-ha. In the center of about an acre 
of cleared ground stood a pole about 50ft. high; 10ft. from 
the top of the pole a black ring was painted around the pole, 


about 5ft. from the ground the pole was hewed flat on two: 


sides where the score was kept by marking with a piece of 
charred - 4 wood, The game was played with ten men on 
aside and each man had two bats similar to a tennis or la 
crosse bat. The ball, which was about 3in. in diameter, 
was thrown in the air by the scorekeeper and a wild scram- 
ble began, accompanied by yells which would be a credit to 
a national game of football. The players were not allowed 
to touch the ball with either hand or foot, and the point in 
the game was to get possession of the ball and throw it and 
hit thé pole above the black ring. Each hit counted a score, 
ten scores counted game The tok-in ha game lasted about 
: = aoe and was won by Tom Tiger’s team by a score of 

to 8. 

After the ball game we went back to the pavilion and 
opened our store and sold and traded our small stock in a 
short time. After supper we made preparations for the 
dance. Arrayed in our best suit of Indian clothes, we were 
escorted by Old Doctor and old John Jumper to a seat 
where we could see and hear what was goingon. The 
oS the dance was announced by a series of yells, 
after which Tom Tiger went to the fire and, taking a burn- 
ing brand, held it high over bis head and made a short 
egeech, which was vigorously applauded by all. A circle 
about 40ft. in diameter was then formed around the fire and 
the leader began singing and marching in a circle, keeping 
step to the time. There was no music except of a drum 
made by stretching a raw cowhide over a burrel head and 
pounded with two drum sticks. After a few dances we 
were invited to join in the alligator dance. There were 
seven women and seven men in this dance beside the leader. 
We took our places in the circle, and after a few words from 
Tom Ah-lis-tah, our leader, we joined hands with the dusky 
dameels and saluted the fire. The leader started the song, 
which reminded us of the first of the chorus in ‘‘The Sweet 
By and By,” and at times a trace of harmony could be de- 
tected; but taken all together the singing is like chant 
music. The alligator dance lasted about thirty minutes, and 
we received'‘many compliments for the good steps we made 
in it. The men were dressed in their finest clothiag. The 
wemen, in addition to their fancy colored dresses, wore a 
piece of deer skin about 6in. wide which was mounted with 
five box terrapin shells which contained a number of small 
sea shells and sea beans and hard berries, This attachment 
was worn just below the knee and was held by tying or 


lacing it. The sound which comes from these shells while 
the women are dancing is similar to that of the rattle-box 
which is used to beat the time for a sand shuffle. The deer 
dance, the bear dance, the panther dance and several other 
dances were danced before the gray streak in the east came, 
and a short dance to the sun ended the ceremony for the 
night. We retired to our quarters at the pavilion and 
arranged our blankets and mosquito bar and were soon 
sound asleep. ; 

About 9 A. M. the bell rang and we rolled out to find that 
we were the last ones up. After a refreshing bath in the 
fresh-water lake we ate breakfast and were kept busy the 
rest of the day answering questions and explaining the 
many customs and ways of other Indians of the West. 

We remained at the island three days, and then having 
loaded our canoe with alligator skins and other things we 
had bought and traded for, we shook hands al) round and 
started for home. Old Doctor was one of the last to shake 
bands with us, and bestowed the honorable title of Good- 
white-man-doctor on me, while Mr. Farrow received the 
title of White-man-good-hunter, 

The Everglades afford a great field for the naturalist, 
botanist, geologist and historian. We may be able at some 
future day to give you a more definite idea of the country 
and its inhabitants, J. W. STRANAHAN. 


RECOLLECTIONS OF IOWA.—I. 


“LULLED in the countless chambers of the brain, 
Our thoughts are linked by many a hidden chain, 
Awake but one, and lo! what myriads rise! 

Each stamps its image as the other flies!’ 


it 1s midnight! wife and baby in an adjacent room are 
enjoying the ‘‘honey-heavy dew of slumber,” thesouth wind 
is sifting Oregon mist against my window, and I sit here 
gazing into the fire and reflecting. 

You must know that our baby Jennie is now twenty-one 
months old, healthy as a wild rose and pretty as—but pshaw! 
was there ever a baby, white, black, red or yellow, that was 
not pretty? All babies are pretty to me—even a China baby. 
Yes, she is healthy and fine, but I am on the verge of nery- 
ous prostration — chilly night (and most of the nights 
seem chilly to me) since she had the croup one night nearly 
a year ago; sol sit up, look after the fires and watch the 
thermometer until the wee sma’ hours nearly every night, 
It does beat all how idiotic us old fellows can be over a baby, 
particularly when the baby’s mother was teaching it to call 
us papa, 

The neighbor women say that croup never comes after 
midnight. So, when the “‘iron tongue of midnight hath 
tol’d twelve” a sense of relief comes to me, and generally 1 
can go to bed and to sleep. But to-night I don’t feel sleepy, 
and so I continue to sit here alone, gazing into the fire and 
reflecting. To-night I am thinking of old Iowa, and for some 
reason she, like Banquo’s ghost, will not down. But while 
she has ‘‘driven sleep from mine eyes away,” she is a good- 
natured ghost, and 


“Invites my steps and points to yonder glade.” 
The seventeen years of life in Oregon, with all their ups 
and downs, seem like only a well-greased mental tramway 


for my thoughts to roll back to the scenes and incidents of 
my early life in dear old Iowa. God bless her! 





In the year 1847 a young fellow by the name of Benjamin 
Greene, from Oswego, N. Y., was teucbing school at Keokuk, 
la, By the decree of fate or otherwise he made the acquaint- 
ance of a Hawkeye girl by the name of Parmelia Sturges 
and married her, In February, 1849, they were blessed 
with a baby girl (wonder if she was sweet and croupy like 
the one next room), and Benjamin began to feel the responsi- 
bilities of a married life. lowa was young then, Govern- 
ment land was plentiful, and Benjamin concluded to ‘‘go 
West and grow up with the country,” setting an example 
which even Horace Greeley afterward referred to as the cor- 
rect thing todo, He hitched his yoke of oxen to his prairie 
schooner, loaded his wife, baby gir) and rifle into it, started 
up the Des Moines River, followed it until he came to old 
Fort Des Moines (now the capital of the State), at the junc- 
tion of Main Raccoon River with the Des Moines; thence 
traveled due west twenty-one miles to the west bank of North 
Raccoon, where he took up some Government land and 
founded the town of Adel, now a prosperous village and 
county seat of Dallas county, one of the wealthiest and best 
counties of the State. [t wasa sort of trading post prior to 
his settlement there and known as Penoach (Indian for far 
away, as near as I can determine); but at father’s suggestion 
the Indian name was dropped and the name of Adel 
adopted. He, with his wife, four married daughters, and a 
subsequent generation or two still live there. In fact, he is 
now living at the identical spot where he erected his cabin 
nearly half a century ago. 


“And to-night he sits by the fireside 
In a mansion quaint and old, 
With his children’s children around him, 
Having reaped a thousandfold.’’ 


In 1850 they were blessed (?) with a boy, who still lives 
(thank God!), and now growing old irs the land of the setting 
sun. 

In the spring of 1852 grandfather Sturges loaded his earthly 

ions, consisting in the main of wife, five children and 

is rifle, into a wagon and started across the plains, impelled 
probably by the same restless spirit that had led him west- 
ward from the Adirondacks many years before. After six 
months of weary toil, danger and privation, they at last 
settled on the banks of the Molalla in Clackamas county, 
Oregon, where now the ashes of dear old grandfather and 


Se are mingling in the dark union of insensate 
ust. 


“In the heart of the grand old forest, 

A thousand miles to the west, 

Where a stream gushed out from the hillside, 
They halted at last for rest. 

And the silence of ages listened 
To the axe-stroke loud and clear, 

Divining a kingly presence 
In the tread of the pioneer " 





Obrienty my recoliections of what transpired prior to 
and probably for some time after Feb. 18, 1850, are rather 
vague and indistinct. To be exact, possibly I ought to 

‘on from Feb. 14, It has never been definitely deter- 
mined whether I was born on the 18th or 14th, as our folks 
had no clock or other timepiece then,.and fixed upon the 18th 
as the auspicious day only for the reason that none of the 
family, except mother, had retired for the night. However, 
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it might have been done in order to give me the advantage 
of an additional day on earth, or possibly in consideration of 
the luck that is supposed by some to cluster around the num- 
ber 13. : 

Mrs. Warden, the first friend I met on my arrival home 
that fateful morning, has often told me that she knew I was 
born on the 14th, ‘‘because there was — a@ peep o’ day 


when I let my fust yell.” However, a day or two, or even 
a year or two, doesn’t cut mueh figure in some lives, and this 
is not intended as an autobiography except in so far as it re- 
Jates to these scenes and incidents in Iowa’s early history 
“all of which I saw and part of which I was.” 





The first thing I recollect ‘for sure” is carrying a bull 
pup home. 

The difficulties I encountered in capturing the little fellow 
among the old boxes and barrels out in the back yard at our 
neighbor Beasley’s made a lasting imoression uvon my young 
brain, aside from the exquisite pleasure 1 derived from the 
knowledge that I st last owned a pup of my own. That 
must have been in 1854, for old Cola lived fifteen years and 
died while I was away at college In 1869. He was strictly 
business and left a good record, not only as a farm dog, but 
in the matter of varmints. He was also one of the best re- 
trievers on water fowl I ever saw, strange as it may seem. 
But he dearly loved to hunt prairie wolves, and in this con- 
nection I might add that the next in order of my distinct 

recollections is standing by the window and watching father 
come home from across the prairie in the winter time with 
two, three, four or more wolves hanging across his horse. 
He was a dead shot, as in fact were nearly all those fron- 
tiersmen, but he never used a gun in hunting wolves. His 
arms and accoutrements consisted of a grevhound, bull dog, 
hickory club and a rattling good horse His methods were 
simple and positive. The outfit would sight a wolf; the 
greyhound would sveed away and overtake him and enter- 
tain him until the bull dog could get there, when the con- 
troversy was ordinarily soon settled. If the wolf happened 
to be unusually large and strong. the hickory club closed the 
arguments, y and many a time I have seen father come 
home with all the wolves his horse could carry. Father 
never could resist the temptation to give chase to a wolf, no 
matter what the conditions or circumstances, In those days 
people that lived within five or ten miles of each other were 
regarded as neighbors. Over on South Raccoon, some six 
or seven miles from Adel, lived a family by the name of 
Hill, with whom our folks were on very friendly terms. 
The two families visited nearly every pleasant Sunday. 
Either we would go to see them or they would come to see 
us. I remember one —— Sunday in late winter of the 
early fifties father hitched up, loaded us all in and started 
over to Hill’s for the usual visit. We had nearly reached 
our destination when a large wolf crossed the road. and hav- 
ing reached a respectful distancs, stopped and looked at us. 
Father could not resist the temptation. He jerked the har- 
ness off old Nance. tied the other horse to the wagon, and 
away he went. Old Nance was no spring chicken at the 
business, and entered into the spirit of the chase with all the 
ardor of a three-year-old. There seemed to be trouble on 
the wolf’s mind the way he spun across the prairie, and 
father seemed to be gaining on him when they disappeared 
over the ridge. Presently father returned leading the mare 
and holding his face, which was covered with blood and 
terribly disfigured. The mare had stepped into a badger 
hole, and in falling had struck father full in the face with 
ove of her hoofs. That was more than forty years ago, and 
when I last saw father, ten years ago, that frightful-scar 
was just about as much in evidence as ever. Doubtless it 
will go with him to the grave. 

Probably the abundance of raccoons in the woods along 
North, South, Middle and Main Raccoon suggested the 
names for the streams. There were coons everywhere, and, 
bv the way, the streams are not called Raccoon by the people 
living there—just plain Coon. I remember being out with 
father one day along North Coon Bottom among the elms 
and cottonwoods, We sighted a big nest of some kind up 
among the branches of a big cottonwood, and father figured 
for a long time on what it could be. To settle the question 
he sent a shot up through it, when out tumbled a big fat 
coon. We were bending over the victim and examining him 

when—spat! another big coon fell dead at our feet; a pretty 

-good chance shot, was it not? There were plenty of fur- 
bearing animals in Iowa in those days—beaver, mink, musk- 
rat, coon, otter, and some bob cats, panther and bear. 
There were avtelore and buffalo on the prairie not far west 
of us. Deer and wild turkeys were in abundance along all 
the Coon rivers, and doubtless they were equally abundant 
along other Iowa streams. When five or six years old I was 
out one day with a party of men after wild turkeys just 
above town. One of the party captured a young hen turkey 
alive and gave it to me. I took it home, put it in a pen, and 
yy very hard to raise it; but it declined to eat and soon 

ied. 








One July 4in the early ’50s exuberance of patriotism in- 
dueed the settlers to hire a band of wandering Indians to 
give an exhibition war dance for the entertainment of their 
families and as a manifestation of patriotic sentiment that 
could not, under the circumstances, find expression in fire- 
crackers and brass bands. I can only dimly recall the enter- 
taining features of thedance, but the memory of the wind-up 
is quite vivid. The settlers became uneasy at the earnest- 
ness with which the Indians entered into the spirit of the 
entertainment, and finally hurried their families away and 
got their rifles in anticipation of trouble. The Indians took 
the hint and moved on. 

Probably most of the older readers of Forest AnD STREAM 
are more or less familiar with the horrible outrages and mas- 
sacres that occurred the following spring (March, 1857) at 
Spirit and Okoboji lakes, in northern lowa, and at Spring- 
field, in southern Minnesota. Chiefs Ink-pa-du-tah and U-tan- 
ka-sa-pa (Black Buffalo) headed a band of about eighteen 
lodges of Sioux, who robbed the settlers and committed the 
most inbuman outrages, culminating in the massacres of the 
8th and 9th of March, 1857. During the year 1856 a dozen 
or more families had settled about the lakes, while along the 
valley of the Little Sioux River at Smithland, Cherokee and 


Rock Rapids there were settlements, Ink-pa-du-tab and his 
ing 


commenced their depredations at Smithland, and 
ing up the Little Sioux continued their depredations, 

stock, ete , but committed no murders until they reached the 
settlement at the lakes. There and at Springfield, a small 
settlement in Minnesota a few miles northeast, they killed 
forty-one, wounded three, and took with them as captives 


four women—Mrs. Howe, Mrs. Thatcher, Mrs. Marble and 
Gardner, Twelve persons were missing, some of whose 
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‘remains were afterward found. Of the four women taken as 
captives two were killed on their flight—Mrs. Howe and 
Mrs Thatcher. Mrs Marble and Miss Gardner gained their_ 
freedom some months afterward. The settlement on the 
lakes was entirely wiped out. Some of those bloodthirsty 
devils approached our settlement to within a few miles, and 
I well remember how father, during those trying times, 
walked the floor nights with his rifle lying across the table. 
And I remember, too, how the horseman dashed through 
our settlement crying at the top of his voice: ‘The Indians 
are coming! The Indians are coming!” And how Brady 
escaped from his captors and came into the settlement nearly 
or quite naked. Twenty years later, on the bank of a little 
stream in the Black Hills, I sat and listened to the details of 
that horrible affair from the lips of a Sioux that participated 
in the massacre. He seemed to thoroughly enjoy his own 
story in all its most horrible details, and my finger played 
with the trigger of my Ballard so nervously that my com- 
panion insisted that we should move on at once, for any bad 
break on our part would certainly have resulted very disas- 
trously to us, as the Indians were quite numerous and very 


About -the time of the Spirit Lake massacre, father, in 
some trade with the Indians, secured a handsome little bay 
mare. That same evening I rode her after the cows.~ All 
frontier boys in those days almost literally left the cradle 
for a horse. At seven I was about as good a horseman as 
any of the Indian boys of my age, was a fair shot with the © 


-bow, and could skate and swim—all the accomplishments 


considered necessary to gain admission to the inner circles 
of the best society, particularly among the kids. . The rifle 
and lariat belonged to our elders. Well, as the sun was set- 
ting behind the grassy billows of the west, I jumped, or 
rather, climbed ‘‘the pony” and started out across the prairie 
after the cows. Evidently the pony had been used by the 
Indians in hunting buffalo or stealing cattle (probably both), 
and was right on to her job. No sooner had I turned in be- 
hind the cows than the circus commenced. And talk about 
your Iowa cyclones! That pony could have given a cyclone 
cards and spades. Away went the whole outfit on the dead 
run. Nota creature was allowed to lag behind; and if one 
showed any disposition to weaken she was brought to a 
realization of what was required of her by a vicious bite on 
the rump that started the hair if not the blood. These evo- 
lutions were something new tome. They were not down in 
my code, and right at the start I came near losing my seat. 
Hold her I could not; she paid no more attention to my 
earnest efforts than she would have paid to the attack of a 
buffalo gnat, probably not as much. We were more than a 
mile from home, and I could plainly see that the programme 
meant the fulfillment of more than the ordinary circus ad- 
vertises —three =“ under one tent and something new and 
novel transpiring in each ring without delays. I dropped 
the reins and hung on to her mane for dear life. And let me 
say right here that Icame in along with that circus, and ——- 
right up in the band wagon The cloud of dust that loom 
up ominously in the west admonished father that something 
was wrong, and he came out to meet us, but he quickly got out 
of the way and let the procession pass, while his anger gave 
place to anxiety. I didn’t see him for, 1 was otherwise en- 
gaged, and found no time to view the scenery or engage in 
conversation. When we reached the corral the whole thing 
was over with the pony in a second, and as for the poor cows 
you could have lassoed their eyes with a a and I 
really do not remember whether their milk was saved that 
night or not. A strange feature of the whole business was 
the fact that mother and the girls could all = on that pony 
at once and she would go along like an old sheep, but the 
moment a man bestrode her she was like a whirlwind let 
loose. She died from lockjaw after a fifteen-mile run after 
a wolf one sleety day of a winter late in the fifties, and there 
was mourning in our family—at least among the women 
folks, I felt bad enough, of course, but it wouldn’t have 
been “‘manly” in me to cry, you know. Her colt, Gip, a 
bright iron gray, fell to me as a matter of course. A boyish 
claim of that kind is seldom disputed uotil later on. Ordi- 
narily it is a case of “baby’s pig and daddy’s hog.” But in 
this particular instance I asserted and continued to assert my 
claim to Gip with so much earnestness and contidence that 
it was finally conceded by everybody, even father himself. 
Gip was a dandy in his class, and | cannot remember the 
last time I rode him. He had some peculiarities, however, 
which I never felt inclined to encourage. He would carry 
me like the wind until he took a notion that he had gone far 
enough. Then he would stop And 1 might add that that 
stop was generally suggestive of the point of contact between 
a catapult and a stone wall. Ordinarily I could not bring 
myself to the same mental conclusion and physical condition 
simultaneously with his aforesaid conclusion and condition, 
and the result was that I would go over his head like a rocket, 
Then he would look at me in a knowing sort of way and 
to eating grass. But if [ stuck he would buck, and gene 


y 
Gip came out winner, 


We were great friends nevertheless, 


There was politics even in those old Whig and 
Democratic days, and embryo Presidents (in their own 
minds) were just about as numerous as nowadays. I well 
remember at least a dozen of our old frontier neighbors, all 
of whom were thoroughly qualified (in their own minds) to 
fill any office in the gift of this great republic. There was 
Bob Bailey, O. D. Smalley, Jerry Perkins, L. D. Burns, 

uire Babb, George B. Warden, two or three Millers and 
others, and even father was not averse to holding office 
when called, like Cincinnatus, from the plow. I think 
father was Dullas county’s first prosecuting attorney, and [ 
know that he was in the Legislature of the State two terms 
during the fifties. O. D. Smalley snd Bob Bailey were both 
Democrats and warm friends, -Perkins was a consistent 
Whig, and I remember that at one of the early elections 
Smalley and Perkins were opposing candidates for some 
‘office, county judge, I think. Smalley lived over on the 
Des Moines River, and had shortly before this election killed 
a very large bear. Some orator from Fort Des Moines had 
come up to Adel to present the political issues of the day 
from the Whig standpoint. He was very gushy and let the 
eagle soar pretty high. Incidentally he proceeded to give 
his friend Perkins a send-off for ne Eee, and Bob 
Bailey was correspondingly mad. ‘‘Gentlemen and fellow- 
citizens,” said the orator, ‘‘it is with pride and eae that 
I take this opportunity to remind you, my fellow-citizens, 
that you have ens you a gentleman and a statesman of 
whom you should feel justly proud, one who is most capable 
and willing to serve you in the ey of county judge. I 
his name, fellow- ns, for you all Ww 





need not 8 
of whom | speak, Jerry Perkins.” Bob was getting madder 
and madder. ‘‘Fellow-citizens,” continued the orator, ‘‘there 


is 8 man blessed not only with great learning, but with 
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uickness of perception, great penetration of mind and the 
aculty of nice discrimination. He came among you when 
the country was young, when you needed bold and deter- 
mined men; he drove back the howling wolf and killed the 
bear.” Bob could stand it no longer. Bob was nothing if 
not dignified. He arose with all the dignity of a Roman 
senator and said: ‘‘Mr. Chairman, I rise to a point of per- 
sonal privilege. It wasn’t Perkins that killed the bear; it 
was Smalley.” 8S. H. Greene. 

PortTLanD, Ore., February. 





ON THE POTOMAC. 


Ir we take into consideration the great length of time 
which has elapsed since the lands bordering on and adja- 
cent to the river Potomac have been permanently colon- 
ized and cultivated, in connection with its cen’ and ac- 
cessible location, there is no other river in our country 
which retains to such an extent its original features, or 
presents to the eye such a primeval aspect as this grand 
old historical stream. There are numerous points along 
its meandering course where jutting headianie ora series 
of rugged hills have been neglected and unimproved to this 
time, and are still crowned with some of the aged mon- 
archs of the forest primeval. Many of the decayed and 
massive trunks of once towering oaks, whose foliage shel- 
tered the aborigines, coeval with the earliest settlers, still 
remain, though bereft of vitality. The cause of the appar- 
ently immutable condition of those points spoken of may 
be accounted for in the immense extent of the domain of 
the early colonists, who selected from their countless acres 
the most accessible and easily cultivated, a practice which 


“has been continued by their descendants. Consequently 


those neglected sree which meet the - of the tourist 
stand out in bold relief as mementos of the early days in 
the history of the Old Dominion. 

If permitted to draw a simile in connection with the 
text of this article, I would say that the banks of the Hud- 
son represent the progress and refinement of the present, 
while those of the Potomac retain unequivocal evidence 
and mementos of the past; representing the time and lo- 
cation where our earliest great statesmen lived, meditated 
and counseled together to devise and implant principles 
in the political body of our infant republic which would 
make its future, if possible, indestructible. 

In fact, there is scarcely any portion of the river be- 
tween Arlington and Wakefield that is not teeming with 
historic lore. Therefore it may be styled the classical 
river of North America with as equal propriety as that 
appellation has been conferred upon the Eurotas of Greece 
or the Tiber of Rome. 

The above general description I propose to supplement 
with more definite details of personal experience about 
sixty yearsago. Asa ‘ond many incidents in connection 
with transactions of those ares days have, from the 
lapse of time, become dim, I concluded to revisit the local- 
ities with the view of restoring to memory some of the in- 
cidents nearly obliterated. Therefore, with anticipated 
pleasure of gazing upon and wandering once more amid 
those sylvan scenes of boyhood, I set out from Washington 
during the last days of October to accomplish my tour b 

ing the Potomac. The first notable object which 
meets the eye on the Virginia hills is the stately mansion 
at Arlington, This fine old colonial edifice, apparently 
gazing down upon the Federal city, was once the home 
and patrimonial estate of G. W. P. Custis, the adopted son 
of George Washington, and more recently the residence of 
Gen. Robert E. Lee, the son-in-law of Mr. Custis, from 
whom the general inherited it. The spot is now in posses- 
sion of the United States, and a part of it has been con- 
verted into a national cemetery. 

The next point of interest in the tour, about six miles 
below Washington, was the ancient city of Alexandria, 
now sleeping on the banks of the Potomac, which sixt 
years ago was a scene of animation, and one of the _princi- 
pal business marts of foreign commerce. This city was 
also a center of social refinement from its earliest history. 
Among the prominent residents ey ree ago were 
many of the descendants of those who ardently and con- 
spicuously contributed their wealth and intellectual ability 
to advance the revolt of the colonies from its conception 
through the darkest days of adversity to its ultimate tri- 
umph: A few of those Tr names are still fresh in my 
memory: the Herberts, Taylors, Brents, Fitzhughs, Lees, 
Dulanys, Fendalls, Thorntons, Vowells, and others. In 
addition to the coterie of brilliant ates me, there 
was a large number of distinguished ent visitors, 
whose frequent pevnmnee contributed greatly to the social 
intercourse of the city. It was here that the wealthy 

lanters of the northern neck of Virginia, and also those 

rom the Maryland banks of the Potomac, shipped the sur- 

plus products of their plantations—tobacco, grain, etc.—and 
received in return products of foreign climes. Those busi- 
ness transactions and familiar visits were carried on for 
years prior to the Revolution as well as subsequent there- 
to, and history informs us of the character and ability of 
the planters along the Virginia banks of the Potomac, and 
also of those residing on the green hills of Maryland 
adjacent to this majestic river; and in the catalogue of 
visitors to this ancient and hospitable city we find 
the name of Washington at a time when the site 
for the city which now hears his name was 4 
howling wilderness. George Mason, the author cf the 
bill of rights and of the constitution of Virginia, i 
which the constitution of the Republic was founded; Col. 
Fairfax, whose plantation joined that of Mount Vernon, 
and who voluntarily abandoned his inheritance and title 
as one of the lords of England’s realm to spend his days 
in the wilds of America; ip H. Lee, the father of the 
late Gen. Robt. E. Lee, who, by his splendid horseman- 
ship and heroic exploits during the Revolution at the head 
of his cavalry, acquired the significant title of t Horse 
Harry; John Randolph of Roanoke, the talented and ec- 
centric Virginian who had the reputation of successfully 
answering in six words—“The Greeks are at your doors”— 
a speech which Mr. Clay was two days in delivering in 
favor of an appropriation for the su Greeks; in fact, 
all the prominent men who had occasion to travel north 
from the western or southern portion of Virginia neces- 
sarily came through Alexandria. Therefore we find em- 
blazoned upon the pages of* h: numerous names of 
those who honored the city with their social familiarity, 
and whose fame will increase as years roll on. 

In addition to the distinguished men who conferred 
honor upon the ancient city there are many interesting 
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historical objects still existing in tangible form; way 
the ancient English church and the historical Braddoc 
house, both of which are in good preservation. It was in 
this house that the unfortunate general called around him 
several of the Colonial Governors and also a few of the prom- 
inent provincials, among them Geo. Washington, although 
then only about twenty-two years of age, but who held a 
colonial commission ascolonel, toconsult with him in refer- 
ence to measures necessary to prosecute the projected cam- 
paign against the encroachments of the French on English 
colonial territory at Fort Du Quesne, Pittsburg, to which 
place Washington accompanied him as aid-de-camp. 

Althongh the troops were completely routed and Brad- 
dock was killed, yet the skill and coolness displayed by 
Col. Washington in saving the remnant of the army gained 
for him a military reputation which subsequently placed 
him in command of the army that gained us our inde- 

mdence. Incidents and historical events crowd memory, 
bat admonished by time and space I forbear. _ 

Then my course led to the margin of Hunting Creek, 
which I crossed a short distance above its junction with 
the Potomac, to which it is tributary, and also forms the 
southern boundary of Alexandria. It is over a mile in 
width at its mouth, and as it does not diminish nor con- 
tract perceptibly for two miles above, it occupies an exten- 
sive area, the entire bed of which produced a great abun- 
dance of the different aquatic grasses and other vegetable 

ions suitable for the various species of waterfowl 
which annually migrate hither. It always appeared to me 
that it was an especially favorite resort with them. I 
know it was the case with myself. Possibly mutual feel- 
ings produced seciprocal tastes. At any rate, we frequently 
met there, although I had but poor facilities to entertain 
them—nothing but a single-barrel with a  flintlock. 
Double-barrels were not very plentiful, and percussion 
locks were a curiosity, and I do not think the inventor of 
the modern breechloader was born. Nevertheless I gen- 
erally secured some of them. Of course, not by my skill 
as a wing shot—you know a sportsman scorns to boast, ex- 
cept perhaps when they go to Canada and catch some 
weight sneak mply for the reason that I dis- 

my gun, if she did not snap, which was always 
expected, in the direction of the greatest number; 
ony all could not escape. It was not the acquisi- 
tion of the game, so easily obtained, which fascinated me 
with this magnificent feeding resort for all the various 
species of waterfowl known as divers; all of which were 
here, robed in their diverse and magnificent plumage, and 
apparently unrestrained in their natural habits and move- 
ments, which I greatly enjoyed,and which was the at- 
traction to me. I have frequently, from a secluded posi- 
tion, watched them with delight for hours within close 
range, but felt no desire to disturb them in their interest- 
ing and graceful evolutions. 

Adjacent to this famous feeding resort of the diving 
fowl, in fact, only separated from it by an embankment 
thrown up around the shores of the creek and river, there 
is an extensive tract of swamp and jungle, covering per- 
haps 500 acres, equally as attractive and prolific in food 
suitable for the various classes of non-divers, and also 
numerous species of birds and aninials belonging to the 
progressive or evolutionary class of amphibians, a detailed 
deacription of which I will postpone for the next stage of 
my tour. At this point in past years I have frequently left 
with regret 

“Where oft I have lingered and gezed with delight 
On my feathered companions, in repose or in flight ” 


James Norris. 
Harrorp County. Md, 


Glatuyal History. A 


THE INTERCOMMUNICATION OF 
IDEAS AMONG THE LOWER 
ANIMALS. 


I wAvVE been interested lately in the question of the inter- 
communication of ideas among the lower animals because of 
rome questions in biopbilism which have heen asked me, 
and because of what I have noticed from Mr. Thompson, 
F. E. W. and others in the Natural History department of 
Forest AND STREAM. 

That ideas pass from the mind of one animal to that of 
another there is no one, I take it, who even paseingly sees 
avimals (to say nothing of observing them) who will doubt 
when his attention is called to the matter, as most people’s 
must be to anytbing relating tothe orders of beings under 
man. But intercommunication is something more than 
communication. I communicate an idea to a person when 
IT emile at bim, frown at him, or make some passing remark. 
Intercommunication between that person and me begins 
when he returns an idea to me ypon receiving mine. In the 
intercommunication of ideas reason is involved—tbe arriva} 
at a conclusion, the adoption of means to anend. The 
common use of the word conversation conveys the notion of 
intercommunication of ideas, 

In his ‘Introduction to Comparative Pyschology” C. Lloyd 
Morgan gives this story, “communicated to me,” he says, 
“‘by my friend, Mr. Robert Hall Warren, of Bristol:” “My 
grandfather, a merchant of this city, had two dogs, one a 
smal) one and another larger. who, being fierce, rejoiced in 
the appropriate name of Boxer. On one of his business 
journeys into Cornwall he took the smaller dog with him, 
and for some reason left it in an inn in Devonshire, prowis- 
ing to call for it on bis return from Cornwall. When be did 
so the landlord apologized for the absence of the dog, and 
said that some time after my grandfather left the little dog 
fought with the landlord’s dog and came off much the 
worse for the fight. He then disappeared and some time 
afterward returned with another and larger dog, who set 
upon his enemy and, I think, killed him. Then the two 
dogs walked off and were no more seen. From the descrip- 
tion given my grandfather had no doubt that the larger dog 
was Boxer, and on returning home found that the little dog 
head come back, and that both dogs had gone away, and 
after a time had returned home, where he found them.” 

Were it not for his ‘‘canon of interpretation,” as he calls 
the measure to which he submits all facts (if they do not con- 
form with which, the worse for the facts), Mr. Morgan 
would freely admit that between the little dog and his bi 
friend Boxer there was intercommunication of ideas.§ T' 
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seems to me much more reasonable than that the little fellow 
ovly indicated to the big fellow that he wanted him to fol- 
low over weary miles, and that the big fellow did so blindly. 
Boxer went because he saw at the end of the way what he 
80 dearly loved—a fight. ; 

To show that dogs have the power to intercommunicate 
ideas—the power of conversation—allow me to tell a story 
which came to me from a Mr. Woodruff, of this State. 
‘There were two dogs at asummer hotel in the Catskill Moun- 


tains, They were once noticed to chase a woodchuck 
into a hole. To this hole there were two openings 
—one on each side of a stone fence. The dogs 


saw the two openings, and each of them took one 
and began digging. Because the day was hot and the 
work hard, hecause they saw that the stony character of the 
ground would not allow the sufficient enlarging of his open- 
ing to let the larger dog in, or for some other reason, the 
dogs simultaneously quit digging and met in consultation on 
the wall. When their plan was completed, the smaller dog, 
who had sufficiently enlarged the opening at which he had 
been working for the admission of his body, entered, while 
the larger dog took his station at the other opening. What 
took place in the hole I do not know. All that I know (on 
the very best evidence) is that the woodchuck soon appeared 
at the larger dog’s opening, was nabbed, dispatched, and the 
two dogs hac a great feast. 

As to how these dogs carried on their conversation I can- 
rot say, but that they did so there can be no doubt. They 
formulated a plan. Their knowledge of the plan was mu- 
tnal, Their snouts were together as they talked on the wall. 
Their interchange of ideas may have been telepathic, if there 
be such a thing as telepathy, of which I am not sure. 


CHARLES JosiAn ADAMS. 
Rossvi..ez, Staten Island. 


Movtana Wild Life. 


Krier, Mont.—Editor Forest and Stream: While hunt- 
ing in the vicinity of St. Mary’s Lakes last fall my friend 
Wm. Jackson found thirteen goats, all in a pile, which had 
been killed by a snow slide. They had been pretty badly 
mangled and crushed, but from the thirteen he secured seven 
perfect horns, of which be has made a very handsome gun 
rack. 

Speaking of wolves, Mr. Joseph Kipp gave me a brief out- 
line the other day of some he once saw which gives me an 
idea of what wolves were in this country before strychnine 
was introduced. 

“In the fall of 1864,” be said, ‘‘the American Fur Co., at 
Fort Benton, sent me with a stock of trade goods to winter 
with the Piegans, who were camped on the Marias River. 
Early in February a man was sent out to assist me, and I lost 
no time in going on a hunt with the Indians, for I had been 
cooped up in a lodge all winter and wanted a change. 

“One day we ran a large herd of buffalo, which we found 
a mile or two north of where Cutbank Stream joins the 
Marias. I bad a splendid horse, but as soon as I killed a 
cow I stopped, for that was all the meat I wanted, and more 


too. I bad reached the herd some time before the Indians. 


did, and when they saw me dismount one of them asked me 
to exchange horses with him, as be wanted to make a big 
killing. I let him have it, and tying bis horse to the horns 
of the buffalo I proceeded to skin it. In less than five 
minutes the wolves began to gather about me. It was the run- 
ning season, and each bitch was surrounded by a number of 
dogs playing and fawning about ber, and quarreling with 
each other just like alot of dogs. The wolves kept about 50 to 
60yds, from me, but one coyote came up quite close, and 
a couple of kit foxes ventured up within 8 or 10ft. I felt a 
little uneasy to be surrounded by such a big pack, and consid- 
ered for some time whether to fire at them ornot. I had only 
four balls left ard rather wanted to keep them. Finally, 
however, I did shoot at a big white dog, and not only killed 
him, but another one beyond The balance of them, however, 
didn’t pay any attention Well, I only took the depouille and 
bossribs of the cow, and tieing them on hehind my saddle. I 
rode off about 50yds. The wolves immediately ran up to 
the carcass, and such a snapping and clicking of teeth you 
never heard. Ina very few minutes the cow was eaten up, 
and the bare bones dragged and scattered about. The 
wolves, as soon as the carcass began to be fairly well pecked, 
commenced striking out toward the northeast, and finally 
all of them went off in that direction. leaving only the kit 
foxes to keep me company. I cut off several bits of meat 
from the ribs tied to my saddle, and they would pounce on 
them almost before they struck the ground. 

“In the old times wolves were much more numerous than 
eoyotes, and to-day the conditions are directly the reverse. 
If wolves were so much sharper and difficult to catch than 
coyotes, as some people say, how does it happen that they 
are very scarce in the whole West, while coyotes seem to be 
more numerous than they were in the old times?” 

J. W. Sconvurz. 
° 
Early Birds, Early Spring. 

Soutru Portsmouth, R. I., Feb. 26.—In this section it is 
no uncommon thing to see robins during the winter, as some 
few specimens stay with us throughout the year in the cedar 
swamps of Tiverton. I have many times seen single speci- 
mens in December, January and February, but they are never 
seen in any numbers except when they make their appear- 
ance during their spring migration, and when they do appear 
the farmers think that spring has surely come. In this we 
are rarely mistaken, for we seldom have much severe weather 
once the robinscome in any numbers, One season, however, 
they got here ahead of time—the great March blizzard in 
New England—end large numbers of robins and blackbirds 
perished from cold and starvation, no doubt. Robins have 
appeared the earliest this year 1 have ever known them to 
during a period of thirty-five years’ observation. Feb. 17 the 
first blackbirds were seen, and again on the 22d. Feb, 28 
robins were heard, but not seen. Feb, 25 over a dozen were 
seen, and one was heard singing the same as during their 
mating time. Large flocks of blackbirds were also seen. We 
trust the little fellows are not mistaken in thinking it time 
for spring; but it is about two weeks ahead of their earliest 
appearance before as noted by me, Wma. M. Huaues, 





Hardy English Sparrows. 

In St. Paul, Minn., English sparrows commenced building 
nests on Feb. 14. Hundreds of these hardy birds have 
weathered the rigors of temperature ranging from zero to 
minus 80°. Oneisseldom foundfrezen A good many hug the 
lee sides of chimney stacks and steam-heated buildings, and 
so keep warm. They are a sturdy and vigorous lot, pro- 
ducing from three to five broods in a year. 
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Protective Instinct in the Kildeer. 


Last June, while traveling through the southeastern por- 
tion of Nevada, I was surprised to notice the avifauna that 
frequented every watering place. The chaparral was fairly 
alive with hooded quail, and road-runners that properly be- 
long to a more southern climate were as common as rabbits, 
Just after crossing the line into Utah we struck a marshy 
level, kept constantly moist by the running snows of the 
Pine Valley Mountains. This flat was covered with kildeer, 
most of which were newly hatched. The shrieks of the 
parents and the baby cries of the goslings filled the air. I 
had no trouble at all in picking up a couple of the fiedgelings 
and exhibiting them to the party. Their mother, instead of 
flying away with the rest of her brood, hovered about the 
carriage, darting in our faces in her anxiety to rescue her 
chicks, As soon as I put the little ones upon the ground, 
the mother came within ift. of my hand, and then drag 
herself away exactly in the manner of the female partri pe 
when endeavoring to decoy the hunter from her young. She 

- trailed a wing, was Jame of a leg, and seemed absolutely 
forgetful of her maternal duties. AsI bad never heard of 
this trick of the kildeer, | started to pursue her, and she led 
me a merry dance for a quarter of a mile. She took just the 
direction in which we were going, and it was not until the 
wagon rounded a bluff, hiding the flat from our view, that 
with the characteristic scaipe he returned to her charge. I 
hastened back as rapidly as I could. The bird’s flights were 
short, and she remained for a few minutes on duty as a sen- 
tinel. Then with a low single note, almost like a cluck, she 
called her brood about her, and in another moment the 
swamp was as noisy as it had been before our arrival. 

Is this trait common to the kildeer, or to any other of the 
snipe and plover? SHOSHONE, 


A Doe with Horns. 


ToreKa, Kan., March 2,—In a recent issue of the Forest 
AND SrrEAM I see an article on does with horns, and that 
letter calls out this note: 

In the summer of 1887, in company with four gentlemen 
from Boulden, Colorado, I made a trip to Steamboat Springs, 
and while camped there had the good fortune to kill a doe 
with horns. We had made a trip about ten miles up the 
river after meat, and on the second day killed a small buck, 
and were returning to camp after a pack horse, when my 
companion, Mr. Geo. A. Andrews, and I noticed five deer 
across the cafion. They were so far off they did not seem 
afraid, and we watched them some little time and noted 
that one was much larger than the balance. Thinking to 
see them run I, fired at the largest, and by some chance 
killed it dead. 

The horns of this deer were in the velvet, and more re- 
sembled the horns of an elk than a deer, being very heavy 
two point horns. Though | did not succeed in saving them 
with the velvet on, [did make a fairly presentable pair of 
horns of them, and now have them in my office. 

This was the largest deer killed on the trip, and the largest 
Iever saw. It was all three men could do to hang it up. 
This was a barren doe and had never had young. lt was so 
fat that great chunks of tallow came off with the hide on 
the rump, and was of more than passing interest to the 
settlers; in every respect being a perfect doe except the 
horns. : H, W. Seery. 


A Muskrat Pet. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Yesterday I received a letter from my young friend, Mr, 
James Savage, in which he says: ‘‘A week ago, with my 
friends Mr, and Mrs, H. B., who are great out-of-door peo- 
ple, 1 was on a tramp to Stony Point. As we were crossing 
the field we saw a setter dog after some animal, and when 
we got closer we saw it wasa muskrat. The rat was suc- 
cessfully standing off the dog; it sat on its haunches like a 
bear, facing the dog, and rushed at it every time the setter 
came near, We watched it for some time at close range 
and longed for our cameras. After awhile I went nearer 
and the rat came at me with a rush; I lifted it several times, 
hanging on to the toe of my shoe with its teeth. It was too 
good a specimen to kill, so when its attention was on the 
dog I one my foot on it and cong it by the tail; I had 
never handled one alive before, and I was ready to let go if 
it should turnon me. It was unable todo so and I soon 
had my captive —_ in a watering can, I feed him apples, 
bread and vegetables, and think I can soon tame him; he 
feeds out of my hand now, but I don’t dare handle him yet; 
will get some photos of him later.” 

If I receive a good photograph of Mr. Savage’s new pet, I 
will forward it to Forest AND StrEAM. Have written Mr. 
8. that I shall expect an invitation to the feast when he gets 
his musquash in prime condition for the table. 

J. L. Davison. 


African Birds. 

Tue Field Columbian Museum has issued a Catalogue of 
a Collection of Birds Obtained by the Expedition into 
Somaliland, by D. G. Elliot, F. R. 8. E., which is No. 2 
of the first volume of the museum’s ornithological series of 
publications, 

The list covers 125 species—a large number, when we 
consider that ornithological collecting formed no part of 
the oo goes plan. This was to collect large mammals, 
and all the party’s preparations looked to this end. Mr. 
Elliot remarks that there was no difficulty in collecting, 
_! birds oa both a onaeuen a “me. and oe the ex- 

ition been properly equi for this work very large 
collections mi it oe boon meade: The list is eae’ of in- 
terest to all who are familiar with African forms of bird 
life, and the notes—in some cases quite full—which are 
gs about the different species tend to pe it. 
everal new species and subspecies are described. 


The Linnwan Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the society will be held in the 
American Museum of Natural History on Tuesday evening, 
March 28, at 8 o’clock, and a paper will be read by Mr, 
Eugene Smith on the Fishes of the Fresh and Brackish 
Waters of the Vicinity of New York City, illustrated with 
specimens, in the lecture hall of the American Museum of 
Natural History, Seventy-seventh street and Eighth avenue 


Long Island Bird Occurrences. 
East Hampton, N. Y., Feb. 17.—So0 far I have had 


mounted this winter one guillemot, two small auks, one 
large snow owl. The ow] stands 23in. high and isa very 
fine specimen, E.B. MUCHMORE, 
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Game Bag and Gun, 


PARTRIDGE SHOOTING. 


Amone the birds I have mounted this fall is one that 
always carries me back to the golden woods of autumn, 
when the trees ate shedding their richly colored foliage, 
getting ready for the coming of old Boreas. No other bird 
in my collection fills me so with the spirit of the woods or 
creates that longing to shoulder my breechloader and call 
the dog for one more tramp after its gamy relatives. 
refer to that lordly ruffed grouse yonder that holds its 
head up like a king—and king it is of all its gamy tribe. 
Talk of the snap shot that dropped the darting woodcock 
just as it top the trembling poplars; of the shot that 
sent the whirring quail heels over head into the grass at 
60yds. from the gun—there was twice the pleasure and 
satisfaction in stopping that cunning old cock as he darted 
from behind yon pine to the dense thicket close to it. 
Picking it up carefully, you smooth down the feathers and 
store it in your game bag. Gladly would you restore it to 
life for the pleasure of hunting it again along the windin 
brook among the pines. The delicate penciling and rich 
ee of brown, black and gray on its back and wings 
match the beautiful leafy carpet of the forest. It belongs 
to the woodland, and has something wild and free about it 
that at once stirs your forest-roving propensities. Added 
to this, cooking does not destroy its gaminess. What epi- 
cure would not delight in a dinner of ruffed grouse prop- 
erly fried in butter. Sad to say, some cooks stew all the 
taste out of it, but then the bird is not to blame. 

There is a fascination about the pursuit of this bird that 
never loses its charm so long as the sportsman can handle 
agun. Hunted, as it generally is, in the balmy weather 
of late autumn, through woods resplendent with all the 
glory of their autumn covering and along running brooks 
of clear water, there would be a fascination without the 
excitement of the chase, but added to which no other sport 
can surpass it. 

No other tries the hunter’s skill and endurance so much 
and none is so uncertain. In dense woods, or swamps 
where the underbrush is thick and fallen timber plentiful, 
it is no easy task to tramp all day and be constantly 
on the alert, so as not to lose a shot at this sudden 
riser. Along in the afternoon perhaps you have not seen 
a bird for some time; tee 3 vigilance relaxes, the gun is 
shouldered, and instead of watching your pointer, who 
ranges systematically ahead, you look for the best road, 
when whir-r-r-r, up goes a partridge some 20yds, and flies 
off into the next county, leaving you in derision to recover 
from the nervous start he gave you. 

The bird is likely to rise at any distance from 5 to 50yds. 
from you, and does so generally when you least expect it. 
It must watch the shooter, and only rise when a tree or 
thicket intervenes, darting off with aloud whirring noise 
at a fifty-mile rate for less dangerous quarters. This judg- 
ment in timing its flight has saved many an old grouse. 
When put up from the far side of a log or thicket, it gen- 
erally flies low until out of range. The s of a fright- 
ened partridge is from forty to sixty miles per hour. I 
have often shot behind them when holding 6ft. ahead at 
forty + gov They fly nearly in a straight line from 100 to 
300yds., according to the shelter and season, for they sel- 
dom stop in poor cover, and they fly further in the latter 
part of the season than in the earlier. They lie much 
closer in the bright and sunny days of September and 
early October than they doin the stormy, windy days of 
November. ; 

Two different guns are needed for grouse shooting. * The 
first, a cylinder bore, is suited for the early season, when 
the shooting is all at short range in dense cover, as its 
large killing circle increases one’s chances greatly and 
does not mutilate the game. You may only seea gra 
streak in dense cover, but fire away, giving lots of oad, 
or the shot will go several feet behind. Hold above all 
birds that rise from the ground and _ below all that fly out 
of the tree tops. Keep both eyes open and fixed on the 
bird, and then if the gun fits the shooter it will come to 
place at once, Some sportsmen swing with the bird, and 
others hold ahead. Which is the correct or best method? 
Can the shooter keep his eye on the bird and trust to his 
arms to give the desired lead? Would some fellow sports- 
men give their opinions on these important questions? 
No. 6 shot has an average velocity of about 840ft. per sec- 
ond for the first 40yds. Therefore it takes one-seventh of 
a second to go that distance, but in that time a bird going 
forty miles per hour will fly over 8ft. It also takes time 
to pull the trigger and for the shot to out of the bar- 
rel, so the lead at that range and week ‘wonld have to be 
at least 10ft. | 

To come back again to the subject of suitable guns, the 
second gun should have the right barrel modified and the 
left full chocked for late fall shooting, when the leaves are 
off and the birds rise wild and fly far. In September No. 
7 shot is large enough, but later No. 6 will give more satis- 
faction. Whatever you do, don’t fail to thoroughly test 
your gun with various loads, combinations of wads, sizes 
of shot and makes of powder, and when you have got the 
best load for your gun use that and no other. My gun 
handles 3drs. of powder and loz. of No. 6 shot better than 
any othér load. 

e shooter’s clothing should be of some neutral tint, as 
a light gray or brown. It is better too light than too dark. 
In hunting this, the shiest of all game birds, make as little 
noise as possible, especially avoiding loud commands, etc., 
as the human voice is a source of terror to all wild game. 

As for a dog, any real good setter or pointer will do, but 
it must be thoroughly broken. A wild, uncontrollable dog 
is worse than none at all, putting the birds up out of range, 
and often out of sight on ahead. If your dog is a retriever 
so much the better, for there is no harder bird to mark 
down than a partridge, and a wounded one will run and 
hide under a log or in some out-of-the-way place where 
rs might hunt a week and not find it. I have a pointer 

itch, Vic, which I take out and work on birds before the 

season opens to locate the coveys and get her in training. 
Her movements are controlled by the whistle and motion - 
of the hand, and her bird sense, owing to long practice, is 
wonderful. She seems to know just where to look for the 
skulking birds. She ranges about 50yds. from me, depend- 
ing, of course, on the density of the bush, quartering her 
ground carefully at an easy trot, with head not as high as 
some dogs, but meaning business every inch ofit. As a 
tule, yery few birds are flushed without her pointing, but 
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on some days in late fall they will not let a dog get near 
enough to point. Her weight in hunting trim is just 45lbs., 
and no amount of work can tire her, which is more than 
can be said of many setters. Another advantage she has 
over her long-haired rival is freedom from burrs, which 
infest many of our best covers. A black or liver-colored 
dog is a constant source of annoyance, for even the point- 
ing of a white dog will sometimes be overlooked in these 
dense thickets. 

I must relate a little incident that happened on a par- 
tridge hunt this fall; for what hunter is not eve, ready to 
tell of the wonderful feats his dog has performed? While 
passing through a small pine grove, the dog was ranging 
some 50yds. offon my right when she suddenly turned 
and pointed. It wasa beautiful picture. Through the 
pines wasa small creek, and beyond stretched a n 
meadow. There stood the dog asif chiseled out of mar- 
ble, her head out straight in front and her tail straight be- 
hind, its tip trembling with excitement. Her eyesseemed 
to bulge from their sockets, while she measured each 
breath, lest she might disturb the hidden game. She was 
pointing into a small fallen pine which lay alongside one 
of the largest treesin the grove. AsI approached she 
moved upa few feet in under the prostrate trunk, and 
there, with back arched under the trunk, came again to a 
point. Walking on tip-toe, I moved up on the other side, 
doing my best to get a view of the bird. As I came up op- 
posite the standing tree Vic pointed again on the other 
side, and before I could take another step the partridge 
came round the trunk and burst into the air like a rocket, 
just passing within 2ft. of my face. Turning, I snapped 
at it as it disappeared in the thicket, but missed. 

In this part of the country three or four birds in a day 
make a big bag, and we are often glad to get one, but one 
for every four shots fired is considered fair shooting, and I 
have known several hunters to tramp all day and fire from 
six to a dozen shots and then not getany. An additional 
charm is added to the sport by its uncertainty. Hunting 
ruffed grouse is like pursuing the will-o’-the-wisp. Where 
you most expect to find it it is not, but is hiding perhaps 
in some less likely part of the same woods. Although you 
missed the last three or fou’ shots, still your hopes are 
high that perhaps the next one will count. Something 
was wrong with that last bird—the woods were too thick— 
the light poor—of course it was not your fault—and so 
you tramp on mile after mile after this phantom bird. 

Don’t let me mislead the reader to think that finding 
and hitting these birds are all chance and guess work; far 
from it. There is no other sport that so taxes the hunter’s 
skill in shooting and woodcraft. The way our woods are 
stocked to-day the novice might tramp all day and not see 
a bird where the experienced hunter would bag two or 
three. In western Ontario it is found only in large, thick 
woods, a part of which usually is marshy,and through 
which a watercourse runs. It is always found in most 
abundance near water where the woods are thickest, and 
seems to have a partiality for pines. There are few better 
places thar a pine ridge running along a stream or swamp. 
The birds feed upon the pine buds and roost among their 
sheltering branches. These birds stay in the same locality 
all the year round, but may be driven from one part of the 
woods to another by the sportsman, high water or a dearth 
in the food supply. The food consists mostly of buds of 
various plants, partridge berries and fruit, such as berries 
or grapes. The sportsman should never miss an opportu- 
nity to study their haunts and habits, and the better he 
understands them the greater are his chances of success, 
The spring of the year is a good time to discover their 
whereabouts by the drumming incessantly kept up in the 
mornings and evenings. If you can locate the nest or the 
covey of new-fledged birds, so much the better, as they are 
sure to be in the near neighborhood in the fall. 

An article on ruffed grouse shooting would not be com- 
plete without at least one account ofa hunt. Let me ask 
you to accompany my wife and mesome hazy day in Octo- 
ber. Starting from home about 9 A. M., we proceed sonth 
along a creek to the woods, which here run midway be- 
tween the eighth and ninth concessions for more than a 
mile without a break, varying in width from one-fourth to 
three-fourths of a mile. 


The winding Catfish flows through the eastern end of 
this wood, its narrow, shallow basin broadening out near 
the railroad bridge, where it is covered with long, coarse 
grass and dense willow thickets, making the finest wood- 
cock ground in these parts. The woods proper consist 
mostly of large beech maple and elm, with here and there 
small pine groves, and poe of undergrowth and down 
timber. The north and south edges are skirted by small 
streams, the southern one rising in a small swamp covered 
with dense willow thickets along the southwestern part of 
the woods. From the above description an old sport would 
at once pronounce it a great place for partridges, and so it 
was. In the early spring, while gathering sap, we could 
hear them drumming on all sides; and in late summer, 
while working my dog, I put up some ten or twelve in one 
covey, besides several other pairsand smaller bunches, In 
season the report of firearms is heard throughout the day, 
but, thanks to Dame Nature, she has placed the birds in 
such covers and endowed them with such cunning and 
power of wing that they still exist in spite of the persecu- 
tion. One shooter told me that he went out one day and 
fired a dozen shots without getting any. In the early sea- 
son I frequently fired six or eight shots without scoring. 
Pressing on along the creek through some dense beec. 
thickets and small pines, Vic,slowly worming her way back 
and forth through the cover, suddenly turned and pointed. 
On our moving up a pee disappeared like a shadow 
in the thicket beyond without giving any chance for a shot. 
Forcing our way through the briers, we found Vic pointing 
the same bird on the other side of the thicket. As she 
stood there, every muscle in her hard, lean body bulging 
out, we both agreed she was the finest and prettiest dog in 
the country. Whir-r! whir-r-r-r! away went the bird, 
keeping a dense thorn bush between itself and danger 
until out of range. ; 
Upon entering the woods I- noticed a black squirrel 
working in a tall bush, so leaving the dog with my wife, 
who had a hard time to hold her, I stalked on in front and 
secured two black beauties. We soon reached Catfish 
Creek, and followed it to the east end of the woods, fiush- 
ing two more grouse. One from atree top over my head 
seemed to dodge the shot as it went thundering down the 
. Across the creek was ten or twelve acres of dense, 
low woods and swamp, which we next carefully beat, out, 
and here I made the shot of the day. We were slowly 
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making our way over logs and brush through the thickest 
rt of these woods when Vicsuddenly turned and pointed. 
Jp went a partridge some 20yds. to the right front, going 
like a cannon ball off to my right. The way it went 
through tree tops and missed limbs in its mad flight was 
surprising to us both. Offto my right was an open glade, 
and as the bird flew across I held ahead and pulled. The 
report was more like that of a cannon than a shotgun; I 
was hurled round, and my partner was scared out of her 
wits. “Did I get it?” “Are you hurt?” was her anxious 
response. “No; guess I must have pulled both triggers bv 
the way it kicked,” and so I had. e smoke shut out all 
sight of the bird after firing. Directing Vic:to seek dead 
bird, I moved on in the direction of its flight. The faith- 
ful pointer showed game at the edge of a fallen tree, and 
we found the bird, a beautiful cock grouse, lying on the 
ground just as it had fallen, stone dead, with three or four 
shot in its back. The distance to where the dead bird was 
lying was some sixty odd paces. Smoothing down the 
feathers of this beautiful denizen of the forest, we put it-in 
the game bag and went on. 

“See, see the partridge, John!” 

“Where? I don’t see it.” 

“On the ground yonder, running along.’ 

But do my best I could not see it. Thedog cameupand 
pointed, and the bird flew off; but the cover was too thick 
to give me a shot. 

“Why didn’t you let me shoot it?” came rebukingly from 
my companion. 

And indeed I felt guilty of uncalled-for selfishness; but 
men are selfish. especially in such circumstances. Shortly 
after she brought a big woodpecker down from a tall elm as 
slick as any man could. Give your wives a fair chance, 
boys. Don’t laugh at and scare them when they first try 
to shoot, and they will soon take as much pleasure in it as 
you do. Why should the fair sex be denied the pleasant 
walk, exhilarating fresh air, calm excitement of a day 
afield? During last October and November she brought 
the dog and gun to school at 4 o’clock two or three times 
every week, and we went hunting in the neighboring 
coverts. These hunts shall be always treasured up in our 
memories as among the most delightful moments of our 
lives, The bag, usually a partridge or a rabbit, varied oc- 
casionally by a brace of quail or woodcock, bore no propor- 
tion to the amount of pleasure, which was greatly enhanced 
by having some one there to share it. 

One evening when returning from one of these hunts 
along the creek the dog was lost to sight for some time in 
the dense thickets. I whistled, but she did not come; so 
concluding she was pointing, we sto in a little glade 
surrounded by willows, and I got ready to shoot in case a 
bird came that way. Sure enough, on it came straight for 
our stand. Aiming high, I turned it with the right barrel 
and dropped it with my left. By the time I had reloaded 
and was ready to look for it my wife had returned with the 
grouse, and trembling with excitement held it up for my 
inspection. 

“Tsn’t it a beauty? Won’t you mount this one?” 

To return to thesubject. We hunted that woods through 

and ate our lunch sitting on a log beside the creek. After 
dinner we got more woodcock than partridges, for the 
thickets along the creek near the railway bridge are noted 
boring grounds of the longbill. Thecover here is so dense 
that it is impossible to keep track of the dog, which in this 
case took good care of herself, flushing the birds if nobody 
came up when she pointed. It was not long before a par- 
tridge passed directly over our heads in its mad flight for 
cover. Swinging on it, my right was too far back, but the 
left brought it down amid a cloud of feathers in the very 
center of a bunch of willows. This dead bird also was 
pointed by Vic, who has been trained not to retrieve, her 
former owner using her mostly with other _ which did 
that kind of work. A shrill, quivering whistle caused me 
to seize my gun and turn round just in time to make a 
snap shot as a woodcock disappeared in the willows, 
but without success. Stooping down, we. half walked, 
half crawled under the thicket, bending thesmaller bushes 
under foot and raising the larger with our hands until we 
came toanother stretch of sod. Another cock rose and flew 
across at some 30yds.range. Missing with the right, I took 
a little more time with my left and had the satisfaction of 
seeing him turn over and fall like a wet rag some 40yds. 
away inasmall maple. Without Vic we would have lost 
this one, as it looked. for all the world like a bunch of dead 
leaves there under the willows and maples. _How apt one 
is to shoot too quick, not covering the bird carefully 
enough, and consequently losing many birds and only 
slightly wounding others. Ina great many cases I have 
missed with the right, but taking a little more time with 
the left killed the bird slick and clean. Nervous shooters 
are apt to get into the bad habit of snapping at everything 
as soon as they see it, making more’ misses than 
hits, and badly mutilating their game when they 
do hit it. To be able to make a good sna 
shot at the right moment is a great accomplishmen 
especially in grouse shooting, which of all shooting is the 
most snappy, but still there must be an approximately 
correct aim when the trigger is pulled to insure even a 
fair success. Well do I remember an amusing incident 
that happened while hunting with a friend from St. 
Thomas. We had tramped all day, and dusk found us 
approaching a small piece of swamp densely covered with 
willows. The dogs were working on ahead, when up went 
a large woodcock out of range. We marked it down at 
the far side of a small clump of willows that stood out by 
itself, and calling in the dogs advanced to the attack. To 
make a long story short, that bird got up within easy 
range and went nearly straight away, and may be going 
yet for all the difference our four shots made, And that 
was the last and largest cock of this season. Some farm 
hands husking corn in a neighboring field had the laugh 
on us that time. All sportsmen have their days off and 
days on. In the latter they run up big scores of straight 
kills if game is plentiful, and in the former big scores of 
easy misses, oni the harder they try to shoot the worse 
the shooting. That must have been our day off. 

To resume my narrative, we searched that cover thor- 
oughly, flushing one more grouse, and adding a rabbit to 
our bag by way of variety by a lucky snap shot through a 
dense thicket. The shades of evening were settling slowly 
over the woods. The long, dark shadows of the pines ex- 
tended across our path. Broad arrows of light descending 
through the scant foliage lit up the beautiful carpet of the 
forest. All the trees have donned their richest mantle, 
which now assumes a golden hue in the{rays of the setting 
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gun. The sighing of the pines and the murmur of the 
brook combine with the numerous other sounds in a con- 
fused harmony the music of the forest so dear to the lover 
of nature. The robins are making the air resound with 
their chirping, as they congregate for the night in the 
beech thickets along the ridge yonder. Far away in the 
distance in the direction of the great cedar swamp comes 
the hoarse hooting of the owl, which is answered by a pair 
of screeching bluejays in the little pine grove by the creek. 
Small flocks of blackbirds are passing over in their long 
southward journey. A loud rapping from the elms on the 
higher land, varied conilenaiy a still louder “whick- 
whick-whick,” remindsus that a pair of great northern wood- 
peckers have been seen in the vicinity for a week or more. 
As we cross the creek on a fallen tree, some muskrats that 
have been sporting along its willowed margin disappear 
ander water with a loud splash, a steady, advancing ripple 
marking their course to the holes in the banks. Silently 
emerging from a grove of pines, we are surprised to see a 
woodchuck sitting upon a hollow pine stump, into which 
he rapidly dives out of sight. Out on the commons the 
turtledoves are coming in in small flocks to their roosting 
in the solitary trees that dot the pasture. All nature 
alive and full of music. Crossing the fields, the sounds 
of the forest give place to the tinkling of distant cowbells, 
lowing of cattie, shouting of farm hands and barking of 
watch dogs. Trudging wearily on through wheat and oat 
stubbles, climbing fences and crossing brooks, we at last 
reach the house. Vic, business-like, retires to the kennel, 
and awaits her hard-earned evening meal. The gun is put 
in the corner to be cleaned the first thing after supper. 
Thus ended another hunt, the memory of which will fre- 
quently give us pleasure throughout the long winter even- 
ings to come. J. A, MacKenzie. 
Owranto, 


HOURS IN THE BLIND. 


The Start. 


Tue sky was overcast and black; wind northeast, temper- 
ature 28°; prospect of snow or rain during the day. I had 
eaten a good breakfast, had struggled into the heavy outer 
clothing needed on « day like this, and was just leaving the 

_ house when the clock struck 6. This was in good time, for 
the sun did not rise unti] 7, and it would take us less than 
av hour to get to our point. 

Down at the boat house John was waiting in the skiff. 
Everything seemed to be there—guns, ammunition boxes, 
lunch kettle, my oil clothes—while from a little coop under 
one of the thwarts came the low chuckle of a live duck or 
two to be tied out with the wooden decoys. 

The mast was stepped and we pushed out from the little 
dock, the wind caught the sail, the boat heeled over and be- 
gan to glide swiftly along, with a pleasant ripple of water 
under the bow and a stronger gurgle under the stern. We 
had gone but a very short distance when the whir of wings 
and a splashing on the water warned us that we had dis- 
turbed some ducks, and a little later vociferous quacking 
above the marsh which we were skirting told of black ducks 
frightened from their reedy resting places. Now and then 
as we passed close to some point of land, the boat’s way was 
checked for 8 moment as the tall growth of canes cut off 
the wind and the vessel resumeed an even keel, while the sail 
for a moment shook in the still air. Again, when the point 
was passed and the breeze was felt once more, the skiff heeled 
over and darted forward like a good horse touched with the 


spur. 7 

Already the sky was beginning to grow light in the east 
when we heard before us the clear, trumpet-like calls of 
geese talking to one another, and a moment later the louder 
tones and the splashing of water, which warned us that the 
birds had taken wing. In an instant the air resounded 
with their clamor, and now we could see them against the 
sky before, above us, and on either hand—some of them 
almost within oar’s length of us. Still the guns remained 
in their cases and still I smoked mv pipe, while John still 
tended sheet and tiller, for the law of North Carolina provides 
that birds shall not be shot except after sunrise and before 
sunset, and we respect the law. 

Soon the are gone, and now we can see against the 
sky long linesand wedges of canvasbacks and redheads wing- 
ing their flight north or south to the feeding grounds, whic 
pleases them best. while through the quivering air falls the 
ringing whistle of a thousand wings. 

uch are the sights and such the sounds that meet us 
under the breaking day as we cross the Sound and enter a 
quieter bay, where the boat’s prow touches the marsh and 
we have reached our ducking point. 


The Land and its People. 


We had been sailing over the waters of Currituck Sound, 
from which the low sandy shore runs inland on a dead level 
for en | miles. Much of this land is forest-covered, chiefly 
with tall trees of the Southern pine, whose straight, clean 
stems stand close together, often without any undergrowth, 
and remind one somewhat of the forests of the Northwest 
coast, if such small things may be compared with great. 
Here and there the land has been cleared and the stumps 
rooted out, the fields for a few years plowed and sown with 
corn or cotton or sweet potatoes, and then their cultivation 
abandoned when new wthe of seeding pines spring up, 
and after a while the old fields start new forests again. 

Most of the inhabitants of this country are today small 
landbolders—farmers during the summer and fishermen and 
gunners in winter. They are a kindly, well-disposed people, 
truly Southern in the deliberateness of their actions, in their 
courtesy and in their hospitality. Many of the most intel- 
ligeni and well-to-do of them barely know how to read and 
write. Although the winter weather here is often very cold, 
the houses are not built for cold weather, the chimneys are 
on the outside of the house, and the edifice itself is perched 
on stilts above the ground; either piers of brick or sections 
of thick pine logs supporting the timbers of the frame. At 
intervals of a few miles at the edge of the road may be seen 
standing in the pine forest churches at which the people 
Zather on Sunday, for they are most of them regular attend- 
ants at church, this being the only form of entertainment 
and diversion which they have. 

In the corner of some 10t along the road near each farm 
that one passes may be noticed tiny shingled pent roofs, 6 or 
8ft. long and half as broad, standing a foot above the nd 
and at each corner by a post. For several years, 


asI oe through the country, I speculated as to what these 
t 


— roofs ate shelters built over the graves of the dead, 
and there js surely a deep pathos in this custom of protecting 
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from beating rain and drifting snow the last resting places of 
the forms of those whom we love so well. Many a mourn- 
ing mother in her comfortable home, her heart rent with the 
anguish of recent bereavement, has suffered an added pang, 
as the storm beat upon the house, at the thought that the 
dear form which she has so often held in her arms lies ia a 
grave out of doors expcsed to all the fury of the tempest, It 
is a sweet thought in these simple North Carolinans 
to erect these shelters over the dear ones who have left 
them. 

Some of these roofs are new, some are now gray and 
weathered, and others stiJl have fallen to decay and lie in 
little heaps upon the ground. The generation by which they 
were erected has passed away. There are left now no lov- 
ing bands to tend these old-time graves, Even the names 
of the dead are only vague memories or have been for- 
gotten. 

The dwellers on these little farms make fair livings from 
their produce, which they ship by rail or by steamer to a 
market; or if by chance their crops fail, they turn to the 
waters of the sound to supply them with food or with money. 
For his canvasback ducks the gunner receives $2 per pair, 
and the common duck and the fish find a ready market in a 
little city only forty miles away, which is reached by water 
transportation. So really the Sound is the people’s salva- 
tion, and to-day, be as it did centuries before the white 
man’s foot touched this continent, it supports those who dwell 
along its shores. 

These men, between the gathering of their crops in early 
autumn and the preparing of their land in early spring, 
spend much of their lives on the Sound; so they are good 
boatmen and, as a rule, know all the sloughs, leads and 
channels in these waters. Many of them are good shots and 
from bush blinds and batteries kill, first and Jast, a great 
many ducks, They are also fond of hunting on the shore, 
chiefly with the aid of hounds, and sometimes follow the 
fox or drive the deer through lines of waiting men. They 
are a kindly people and easy to get along with, the worst 
faults of the worst of them being drunkenness and a failure 
to respect the game laws. 

Of course, there is a large negro population here, though 
it is said to be only 25 per cent. of the whole for Currituck 
county. Asarule, the negroes have made very little pro- 
gress since the war. They still fail to appreciate the peces- 
silty of economy and the saving of money; and eat, drink 
and wear all that they earn. e number of ne, who 
have accumulated property and become landholders in the 
county is very small, 


The Waters. 


Currituck Sound isa long and shallow lagoon two or 
three miles wide, separated from the ocean by a narrow 
sand beach. The Sound is bordered by low marshes, in 
which are many shallow ponds, leads, and creeks, and is 
dotted with islands, also low, All this low marsh land 
supports a growth of tall cane, which in summer is, bright 
green, turning yellow in the autumn. 

In ancient times—there are men still living who can re- 
member it—the water had nearby connection with the sea. 
There were inlets through the sand beach and the tide 
ebbed and flowed through these channels. Beds of oysters, 
clams and scallops flourished here, and even now the boat- 
man who is unfamiliar with the channels may sometimes 
run epoees on the old shell banks whose life has long de- 


Still longer the primitive dwellers on this coast drew 
a fat living of shellfish from the waters, and to-day at 
many on the marshes of the mainland may be found 
heaps of shells which represent spoils gathered from the 
waters and carried to the camps, where the shells were 
thrown away after their contents had been extracted. Per- 
haps investigation of these shell heaps—true kitchen mid- 
dens—might yield implements of this primitive time which 
would be of real interest. 


Tying Out. 


The skiff’s nose struck the soft marsh and Gunner sprang 
joyfully ashore, while the sail slatted furiously in the breeze. 

hen John ran forward, unshipped the sprit, rolled up the 
sail against the mast, and unstepping this and raising it on 
his shoulder, jumped ashore and carried it into the cane out 
of sight and left it there. I handed out on to the marsh the 
different articles needed in the blind, until at length nothing 
was left in the skiff except her furniture and the decoys. 
Then we carried the things up back of where the blind was 
to be made, and while I began to arrange matters there John 
— to the skiff and pushed it off to put out his 

ecoys. 

These were piled in the skiff on either side of the center- 
board trunk, and there were perhaps in all seventy-five of 
them The lines by which their weights were attached 
were 10ft. long. Using his pushing oar, John moved his 
boat about 20yds. from the point, and then, thrusting the 
oar down into the mud, tied his painter to it by a close hitch, 
and picking up the decoys began to throw them overboard. 
He rapidly unwound the line from each. and then holding 
decoy in one hand and the line about 2 or 38ft. above the 
weight in the other, he tossed them in all directions about 
the boat. It seemed to be very = and carelessly done-— 
but there was no lack of care in it. When all that were 
needed bad been thrown out it was seen that the bead decoys 
were well up to windward of the blind, while the others 
were strung along from them to leeward, so that the last of 
the decoys were just a little to leeward of the blind. About 
opposite the windward decoys, but a little inside—toward the 
marsh—from them, were put the three wooden goose decoys. 
The finishing touch was to set out the live decoys—tbree in 
number, two ducks and a drake. For each live decoy there 
is a ‘‘stool,” which consists of a sharpened stick 2}ft. long, 
surmounted by a circular or oval piece of board 6in across. 
Fastened to the stick which supports this board is a leather 
line 8ft. long and npineing in two ae which are slipped 
over the duck’s two feet and drawn tight so that the bird 
— get away, yet not so tight as to press unduly on the 

esh, 

Pushing his boat up to the head of the decoys and fasten- 
ing it as before, John the point of one of the duck 
stools into the mud until the little table on which the bird 
was to stand was Zin. below the water’s surface. Then 
opening the coop, he took out the drake, passed its 
through the loops, drew them close and put tbe bird in 
water. It flapped away from the boat with frightened 
quackings, but recovering at once, began to bathe and to dab. 
ble in the water. The boat was now purhed to the tail of 
the ry and the two ducks put out there. Then John 
pushed the skiff alongjthe marsh, hid it bebind 9 little point, 
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and soon was heard coming crashing through the cane 
toward the blind. 

Meantime 1 had not been idle, -I had brought everything 
to the blind, had set up in the ground the four forked sticks 
which were to support the two guns, had taken off the gun 
covers, opened the ammunition box, loaded one gun with 
duck cartridges and one with those for geese, had fixed the 
chairs, had broken an armful of cane and begun to repair 
the blind. In a short time, with John’s assistance, the work 
was all done and I was standing in the blind waiting for the 
birds to come. 

This, then, was the conditien of things: The wind was 
northeast and I was facing south. The leading decoys were 
a little south of east of the blind, and the tail ones about 
south, Any birds coming from east, south or west would 
swing out in front of me and lead up over the decoys, and I 
ought to shoot at them just as they were passing over the tail 
decoys. My two guns, loaded and cocked, lay across their 
rests, muzzles to the left. Behind me was my chair, into 
which | would crouch if birds appeared. My clothing was 
yellowish gray, harmonizing well with the surrounding veg- 
etation. The top of the cane which formed the blind was 
broken off about breast high, so as not to interfere with the 
shooting. 

As we approached the point in the morning we had dis- 
turbed a flock of 200 or 300 ducks and a small flock of geese, 
which had flown away unharmed to other feeding places. 
These birds we confidently expected would come back a little 
later, and now we began to watch for them with all our eyes. 
For a time, however, nothing came, and I studied the actions 
of the live decoys. These were having a very good time 
washing themselves, preening their feathers, and occasion- 
ally tipping up to feed on the bottom. After a while one and 
another of them swam up to its ‘‘stool” and clambered on it, 
standing there and arranging its feathers. From time to time 
the drake would call to the ducks and they would answer 
him, and when a buzzard or a blackbird passed over the 
water all three would call earnestly, CouPLEs, 

[v0 BE CONTINUED. ] 
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A MOOSE HUNT IN NEW BRUNSWICK. 


For the history and geography of New Brunswick I must 
refer you to the books, but if you are interested in big-game 
hunting I think that the following tele (a true one) will inter- 
est you: 

hree years ago I killed a bull moose way down in Maine, 
and I thought then that I should not care for any more 
moose bunting nights for many years to come; for in order 
to get him I spent many a long, dreary, cold night calling, 
cramped up in the prow of my birch-bark canoe, which I had 
entered before sunset and never once leaving it until after 
sunrise. Toward dawn sometimes it was an open question 
which I most desired to see; the sun rise and a cup of hot 
coffee or a bull moose. 

But in spite of former hardships and privations the hunt- 
ing fever came on again this fall, and on Sept. 101 packed 
my traps and left for the wildsof New Brunswick to try new 
hunting grounds and to see if I could not break the record; 
for 1 bad heard that there were monster moose up in that 
unknown wilderness. 

I left St John, N. B., via the Intercolonial Railroad, which 
is advertised as ‘‘the fast line,” in irony 1 suppoge, After 
several hours’ ride I got off at a little station, hired a team 
and drove twenty miles to the last settler’s house, 
where I hired another team and drove some twenty 
miles more, still further from civilization, over an 
execrable road, so dangerous avd e0 rough that I 
was often reminded of my latter end. At last we 
came to a river, and were glad at the prospect of a change in 
our mode of travel, though it did not prove to be any easier. 
We loaded all of our stuff into a couple of pirogues or dug- 
outs, which were 28 and 380ft. long, and spent the better 
part of two — wading, poling, hauling (and I was about to 
add swearing, but that would not be true). With a little 
less water that so-called river would have’made a very os 
road; yet in places it was deep, rocky and rapid enough, as 
we found out to our sorrow when one of our dugouts got 
capsized and we were obliged to plunge into the cold stream 
to save our clothing and provisions as best we could. The 
river was so full of trout, grilse and salmon that they fairly 
jostled each other, and I mourned over the fact that it was 
the close season and that 1 did not have my fly-rod. At the 
point where we left the river we pitched a shelter tent and 
stored some of our provisions, for we had more than we 
could carry in one trip. When the guide returned to get 
the things he found that bears had torn down the tent, eaten 
our pork, and had = off with a jug of molasses and a 
stiff hat. After we left the river we made a long, hard day’s 
carry of about ten miles, and pitched our tent at last, just 
at dark, in a balsam grove in the very heart of that vast, 
wild and unbroken wilderness, through whose trackless 
wilds the southweet and northwest branches of that splendid 
salmon river, the Miramichi, flows. We named our camp 
Camp Indien Devil, in honor of a mysterious lake by that 
name which was sup to be within a few miles of where 
we were camping. This lake had never been seen by but 
one sportsman. 

Early the next morning Arthur, my guide, and | struck 
out to look for moose signs and to select a good calling place 
from which to call moose some night. Unlike Maine, all 
the moose calling in N. B. is done on the land, and on that 
account is both more exciting and more dangerous. For if 
the enraged or wounded brute should charge upon you and 
you could not drop him before he reached you, it would . 

robably be your last moose hunt, save in the “thappy hunt- 
ing grounds.” But if in a canoe, and a moose should charge, 
you could easily slip away. I doubt if there is an Indian 
moose caller in the State of Maine who could be hired to call 
moose at night from the land, even if he were allowed to 
carry a rifle. My guide called many a night without a rifle. 
Toward the middle of the afternoon we found fresh tracks 
headed toward Lake Indian Devil, but as it was getting late 
and we had to find our way back to camp as best we could, 
for there was no trail through the woods, we decided to re- 
turn to camp and to try again the next day to find the lake, 
and to come prepared for calling and to stay out all night. 

The next morning gave every promise of a splendid night. 
The moon was at its full, and all slams pointed to a bright 
meena night, clear, cold and still, just the night for call- 

ng. 
After taking a “‘bite,” or ‘‘grabbing a root,” as they say 
out in the Rockies, we to get ready for the tramp and 
for an all-night call at the lake. 

Since | had done a little pardonable bragging ahout my 
game hunt out io the Rockies, my guide took it for 
granted that I could tramp, carry a rough it, and 
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sleep out nights (or try to) just as well as he could. And of 
course after what I had said I was obliged to keep up my 
end. We rolled up our blankets, putting in them some 
‘‘grub” for a couple of meals and a small tin pail in which 
to *‘bile tea.” Arthur slung on his pack, took his axe and 
started, Putting my pack on one shoulder and slinging my 
Winchester rifle (.45-90, model ’93) on the other, I followed. 
We struck right out a the woods without any trail in 
a southwesterly course, following our compass and the sun, 
all the while keeping our eye peeled for a large, smooth- 
barked, white birch tree (which were as scarce as moose) 
from which to make a horn to call with. We succeeded in 
finding one, though it took us out of our course and used up 
precious time. After making and trying the horn, we con- 
sulted our compass and hastened along as fast as we could, 
for we wanted to reach the lake a couple of hours before 
dark in order to select a calling place, study the wind and al- 
low time for our scent to die out As we were going through 
some thick underbrush I snagged a big hole in the bottom of 
my rubber boot, which was hard luck, for we had to cross a 
wet bog and to ford a stream, and the water felt as if it had 
just come from a glacier. Changing our course slightly 
toward the east, we left the woods and came out into a 
marsh, which grew more and more wet as we proceeded, 
and the trees smaller. We felt sure from these signs that 
we must be nearing the long-looked-for lake. It was almost 
dark and we had.no time to spare. ‘‘There it is!” said Ar- 
thur, pointing through a small clump of pines to the right. 
I looked and got my first glimpse of Lake Indian Devil. It 
is a beautiful sheet of water, about one mile long by one- 
half wide, and in the shape of a pair of spectacles. It is 
entirely surrounded by heavy timber, except at the narrow 
neck of land from which we approached it. This neck of 
land led to or ended in what was really an island, and was 
marshy and dotted over with pine trees and bunches of 
hardhack, 

We proceeded carefully lest we should scare any vn which 
might be in sight on the shores of the lake, It was now 
past sundown. The full moon was just rising over the tops 
of the trees, It was clear, not a cloud in the sky, frosty and 
almost a dead calm. We were stealing along, speaking only 
in whispers, keeping out of sight as much as possible, and 
trying to reach the island, thinking that would be a good 
* place from which to call; for it commanded a pretty good 
view in two directions, and the wind would be in our favor. 
We had almost reached the island, when we were startled 
by a peculiar noise just off to our right. We both stopped 
and listened. ‘‘There it is again!” whispered Arthur; ‘‘it’s 
a moose.” We realized we could get no further, and it was 
hardly safe to move; but we managed to creep on our hands 
and knees just a few feet and crouched behind a little bunch 
of hardhacks, Just as we got there we heard a tremendous 
splashing in the lake not over 200yds. off, and we listened 
almost breathlessly to one of the most ferocious battles be- 
tween two mad bull moose which was ever fought by those 
huge and powerful brutes—the largest which roam on this 
continent. The uproar and confusion made by those two 
infuriated bull moose—those monarchs of the forest—was 
something terrific, appalling, never to be forgotten. It was 
a, battle apparently to the death. As the bulls rushed 
together to lock their great antlers the splashing of the water 
and clashing of their horns could be heard for miles on that 
still, moonlight night, Ob, what would I have given to be 
nearer! At last one was driven off or killed, and all was 
deathly still again. 

We waited a while and gave a low call; no answer. Then 
A. drew the horn through the hardhacks, making a sound 
similar to that which the moose makes with his antlers. 
Evidently the victor thought he heard another or a fresh 
challenge, for immediately he gave a grunt and started 
toward us. Then the excitement commenced again. He 
came straight on, grunting. I dropped on one knee to keep 
out of sight and to take steady uim. When he got to the 
edge of the woods, about 150yds. off, he stopped to listen 
and to peer out into the opening. Then he started off as if 
to circle us, when A. gavea low call, Heturned and came 
caerne ont into the clearing, but too far off for a shot at 
night. He stood there fully three minutes (I thought it was 
three hours) and never made a sound or move except to 
swing his great head from side to side. We expected to see 
a big one, but this fellow surprised us. He was immense. 
He really looked bigger than an elephant. It was a grand 
sight, those great aptlers shining ia the moonlight. kept 
my rifle on him all the time, admiring him, hoping he would 
come nearer, and yet fearing I might not get him. We 
were afraid to change our cram positions in the least, 
although I bad one knee on the ground. That lump would 
come in our throats and we could hear each other breathe. 

The tension of the muscles holding the rifle so long in that 
position and the excitement of the mind became Pt nful, so 
that it was a positive relief when the moose moved back into 
the woods out of sight, and gave us a chance to change our 
positions a little. But he was no sooner out of sight than 1 
wished | had fired and taken my chance. I feared I should 
not see bim again, and we both agreed that he was the big- 
gest fellow in the woods, We could still hearhim grunting 
as he stalked through the timber. Arthur broke a couple of 
dry sticks and rasped the horn on the bushes, 

mmediately the moose gave a loud, savage grunt, and 
started for us. He was ready now for another fight, for he 
came faster and grunted louder. A. crouched on the ground 
and I dropped on one knee again with my rifle to my shoulder, 
determined to fire this time if he came in sight again. On 
he came, nearer and nearer, grunting and taking great strides, 
He was mad clear through, and evidently intended to make 
a charge upon us this time. The excitement was intense as 
we waited and listened and watched in the direction from 
which the bull moose was coming with all our ears and eyes. 
As he broke out of the woods he looked bigger than ever, 
perhaps because he was so mad and full of fight 

Onhecame, I was in for it now, and must either get his 
pelt or he would have mine. There was no shelter or tree 
to climb, and we had but one rifle. When within 50yds, he 
angled off a little, and as he might scent me I fired. 
He ae and looked straight at me, as if undecided wheth- 
er to on ee As he stood there his great ant- 
lers cast his body in a shadow. I fired three times more as 
quickly as le. At that he turned and started for the 
woods. I jumped to my feet, and gave him two more shots 
before he got out of t. Ifelt sure I had given him a 
death shot, or he wouldn’t have stopped in his mad charge, 
though firing at t at that distance is uncertain. I ex- 
pected to see him drop every minute, and when he disap- 

in the woods | was terribly disappointed. I feared I 
ad lost the moose of the forest. 

Soon after 1 ght I heard him breathing hard, and I 
whispered to Arthur, ‘‘He’s my moose.” We decided it was 
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best not to try to follow him until daylight, for it would 
have been impossible in the dark woods, besides it was best 
to let him lie down and get stiff from his wounds. 

We went onto the island, which was heavily timbered, 
groped our way about at midnight, built a fire, thawed out, 
**b’iled more tea,” rolled up in our blankets and lay down on 
the ground beneath the big trees, and tried to get a little 


sleep. 

Thay awake a long while watching the shadows in the 
woods made by the moon, the blue sky and the stars as they 
peeped down at me through the tall trees. At intervals all 
through the night the stillness was broken by a beaver strik- 
ing his tail in the water. It sounded like a clap of thunder. 
At last I fell asleep thinking of Indian dewls and wondering 
if I should find my moose in the morning. As soon as it 
was daybreak we started. We soon found the trail—as we 
supposed—but no blood, which was a bad sign. We fol- 
lowed the trail round onto the other side of the lake, and 
there in the water about 100ft, from shore lay my moose, a 
_ of his body and one antler showing out of water. 

e threw up our hats, shouted and danced, two of the hap- 
piest and proudest hunters you ever saw. After we had 
shook hands and danced again the serious question arose as 
to how we were to get those great antlers and scalp which 
were way out there so far from shore and in 4ft. of cold 
water. We made a raft, and by using it and wading we suc- 
ceeded in getting our prize to the edge of the lake, where we 
soon took off his scalp and antlers. We were not mistaken 
about his great size. I found that I had put three bullets 
into him, two of which were dead shots. ow he managed 
to go as far as he did was a mystery. 

We had a lug, but finally succeeded in landing our prize 
in camp, where we had another jollification. You ought to 
have seen the boys’ eyes stick out, They one and all agreed 
that it was not only one of the very largest, but also the 
finest moose head ever shot in New Brunswick. As I re- 
member the measurements, the antlers had a spread of over 
4}ft., width of blades 12 to 18in., and nineteen or twenty 
points. Both antlers were perfect and well notched. The 
blades were finely curved. According, to New Brunswick 
custom, since I had killed a bull moose to the call at night, I 
must sing a song, which I did with great gusto amid shouts 
of em. Since both the words and tune were original, 
1 will spare yeur patience, fearing that 1 have taxed it too 
much already. 

I also shot another moose and three caribou, but as Kip- 
ling or some one else says, that is another story. 

ol. C A, Hopkins and E. B. Holmes, Esq., of Brook- 
line, Mass,, were with me. My guide was Mr. Arthur 
Pringle, of Stanley, N..B., who is one of the best moose 
callers and all-round guides in all New Brunswick, 

To the ambitious hunter who seeks fresh and practically 
unlimited and unknown hunting grounds, big moose and 
Si sore I recommend ‘the New Brunswick wilderness, 
although difficult of access. Hoping you will brave the 
hardships and be rewarded as I was, I —— ~~ truly, 


SLACK, 
Brooking, Mass., Dec, 1, 1396, 


MAINE GAME LAW VAGARIES. 


Boston, March 6.—One of the most peculiar pieces of 
game protective legislation asked for at Augusta, Me., this 
winter isa law to prevent the trapping of foxes. The pro- 
mulgators of the measure are the lovers of fox hunting 
with hounds, and there are a great many of them in that 
State. The measure is reported to have originated with 
the fox hunters of Lewiston, Auburn and Buckfield. In 
these cities and that town are some of the finest strains of 
the foxhound to be found in the country. The lovers of 
following them declare that under the present practice of 
trapping foxes are rapidly becoming extinct. One petition 
from Lewiston and Auburn alone has over 1,000 signers, 
praying that the eres of foxes be prohibited by statute. 

he measure will be bitterly opposed by the farmers out- 
side of the cities, who are also generally poultry raisers. 
They have always regarded foxes as “varmints” of the 
worst kind, and have welcomed any method of destruction 
that promised to lessen their numbers. There are many 
trappers of foxes, themselves farmers, living in the sparsely 
settled and mountainous districts. Some of these trappers 
secure large numbers of foxes every season, disposing of 
their furs in the spring. There are numerous records of 
trappers taking forty, fifty, and even up to seventy-five and 
eighty foxes in a season. The hounders look with dis- 
pleasure on such trapping, especially when going over the 
same ground with their dogs and not being able to start a 
single fox. Hence the bill to prevent trapping. The bill 
is being urged by the officers of the various fur clubs at 
Brunswick, Buckfield and other towns. 

The guide bill is being more and more opposed. It 
seems that the guides are really awakening to the features 
of the measure,and are more and more opposed to it. 
One sensible guide, writing from Andover, Me., says that 
he is opposed to having to take out a license, and can see no 
more reason why he should be obliged to do so than to 
cut wood or haul logs. He says he is willing to obey the 
game laws, but is opposed to being registered or to being 
obliged to make out returns concerning the parties he 
quides and the sections he visits; says that the recording of 
the fish caught and the game taken would be giving the 
“whole thing away” for'some other party to run over. He 
pronounces the whole measure the worst kind of a farce. 
As for wearing a badge, he says he wants nothing of the 
kind. If the commissioners insist on his wearing it he 
will wear it inside his bootleg. As for the guides making 
out returns, he says that not many of them are capable of 
doing so. He mentions an instance of a horse trade of 
his own with a fellow guide, who wrote him a letter. It 
was as follows; “Der Sur: mi hos ast $10025; yu hav hem 
fur that.” He was able to English the letter; the guide 
wanted $125 for the horse, but considering this too much 
he sent $100 and got the animal. 

But the guide license bill is really in a bad way, accord- 

Tatest reports. It has-been before the Commit- 
tee on oe vee Sous three See The a sone 
comes out shorn of the 5 Wi e compulsory 
tration made optional, though the Commission reserves 
the right to register any guides. It is also deprived of the 
clause calling for returns. Alas, for Mr. Oarlton’s great 
measure, if it must go through the Legislature in this way! 
The latest reports are that it is again tabled in the House. 

Still the legislative cranks never give up. A lawyer, 
who ought to know better, has just introduced into the 
Maine House of Representatives a bill which proposes to 
make bicyclists take out a license in that State, in order to 
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have the same rights as other people on the streets. No 
bicycle shall enter upon any or highway without 
first having been licensed at an annual cost of $1. Ten 
cents of this money is to go to the town clerk and the bal- 
ance to be used in repairing the highways and in keepi 
them in order. Why not make wheelbarrows pay a li- 
cense fee? Then there are carts and drays; why should 
they go untaxed? 

Another lawyer proposes to stop Sunday fishing. It has 
long been a peculiar feature of the Maine fish and game 
regulations that Sunday is a close time on shooting and 
a but nothing is said about fishing. The lawyer's 
new bill pro to make Sunday a close time on all fish- 
ing. This bill may pass, but the peculiar feature of it will 
be that no attention will be paid to it, unless in case of pe- 
culiar spite or desire to injure. Commissioner Carlton is 
also out with the following proposition: “Whoever on the 
Lord’s Day fires or discharges any rifle, sho’ , pistol or 
other firearm, except as an act of necessity, shall be punished 
by a fine of $10 and costs of prosecution for each offense.” 
— een oe are Se ram measure, 

1ey a at the hearing with considera! ogenanen: 
Two of them—one an elder and the other a layman— 
appeared with Bibles in their hands and cited holy writ 
to Mr. Carlton. It is reported that the bright Kennebec 
lawyer and fish and game commissioner, who is also a stu- 
dent of holy writ himself, found rather more than his 
match. The crowd which gathered at the hearing is said 
to have been decidedly entertained. The committee voted 
to report the bill, but with an amendment that it shall 
apply to cities and large towns only, lest it should be made 
illegal to fire a gun in the backwoods of Maine * Sunday. 

‘ PECIAL, 


IN UNHAPPY CUBA. 


Havana, Cuba, Feb, 20.—Hditor Forest and Stream: It 
is a long time since I have written a line to Forest anp 
STREAM, though my interest in it and the wholesome sports 
which it advocates and represents has not lessened. It is a 
long time, too, since I have fired a at game of any kind, 
and the pleasure I now have with rod and gun is one of 
memory only—a memory associated with a past time, when 
peace reigned throughout this beautiful and fertile island, 
and every one sought happiness and prosperity in such ways 
as best pleased him, But the present unhappy condition of 
Ouba, where life and _ ty have undergone such wholk- 
sale destruction that desolation, grief and fear reign supreme, 
saddens the heart and destroys any zest for pleasure. Our 
domestic deer and quail are therefore little hunted now. 

For many months there has been such a condition of 
affairs, one so sad that the inclination for sport with the gun 
is deadened, and so serious that one could not actually en- 
gage in sport even if so inclined. The horrors of war are 
visible everywhere. In a | part of the island, where 
once were peace and a flourishing oe in a fertile land, 
there are now sugar and tobacco plantations laid waste and 
deserted, families scattered or partly lost, costly machiner 
destroyed or rusting into worthleasness, homes and build- 
ings p a = re to the flames, and the cattle driven 
away or destroyed. And the destruction is constant and 
goes steadily on, It is now but a large fighting ground, 
with all the horrors and losses which come from war, 

In the great war between the States the center of active 
warfare was so far removed from the people at large, and 
confined to such a small area as compared with the whole 
dominion, that the people witnessed but little of the active 
horrers of war. Most of them knew of war only as they 
ae of it. Here we know of war as something at our very 

oors. 

So it is that snipe and ducks can come here to rest at the 
end of their winter migrations with a safety unknown to 
them in times of peace, The favorite haunts of the migru- 
tory birds, hence a favorite shooting ground of those who 
used the shotgun, have lost their glories in the greater glories 
and greater griefs of present war. 

Our winters are so mild and balmy that those from the 
States who spent their winter months here must now suffer 
a loss by being forced to remain at home. The range of the 
thermometer between November and March is from 70° to 
80° Fabr., with an occasional though rare drop to 60°. 

In reply to your inquiry concerning license, the following 
is a summary of the matter: 

Our privileges in the legal use of firearms were subject to 
many restrictions, these requiring the parment of a tax 
which added materially to the revenues of the Government, 
and consequently served indirectly to protect the game, 
There were six classes of license: one for the use of all kinds 
of arms not otherwise prohibited, one for the use of fire- 
arms for the defense of rural property, one for the 
use of a pistol or revolver for personal defense out- 
side of cities or villages, one for the use of pistol or re- 
volver for personal defense inside of cities or villages, one for 
the carrying of « fowling piece and to use it, and one for 
fishing in rivers, | ns, tanks and is. Those concern- 
ing pistols and revolvers are restri to the use of Span- 
iards, while those concerning the carrying of ws 3 
and fishing are free to all, though an honorarium in the form 
of a piece of gold may add greatly in reducing any possible 
friction, All licenses may be revoked at any time. The 
license fee permitting the carrying of a gun is $11 in gold, 
and for the privilege of shooting quail or deer on sight a sec- 
ond license must be secured at a cost of $11, making a total 
of $22 for the year. The shooter must secure a written per- 
mit of the landowner on whose land he desires to shoot, er 
must be accompanied by some one who has such permit. 

Perhaps there may be a hope that in the near future the 
guns of war a be ~ by to rest, and the shotgun, whose 
use brings health and pleasure, may then again become the 
favorite weapon. SPORTSMAN. 


“The Great West.” 


A norte from Mr. Frank Henry Howe, a son of the author 
of the book ‘‘The Great West,” tells us: ‘‘The book hada 
sale of more than 100,000 copies instead of 40,000. The 
author was the son of Gen. Hezekiah Howe, who published 
the first edition of Webster’s Dictionary at New Haven, 
Conn. ; and the first introduction to literature of Henry Howe 
was the carrying of the proof sheets of Webster’s Dictionary 
from his father’s printing office to the home of Noah Web- 
ster. Henry Howe died at Columbus, Ohio, in 1893, at the 

of seventy-eight. , In Appleton’s ‘Biographical Cyclope- 
dia’ can be found a sketch of his life; but a more complete 


sketch, with reminiscences of Henry Howe, can be found in 
the back part of the first volume of ‘Historical Collections of 
Ohic,’ which can be seen in the Chicago Public Library.” 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The “Black Duck.” 


In regard to recent mention of the black duck breeding 
unds, made in these columns by Mr. W. B Wells, of 
Shatham, Ontario, and Mr. Thomas Johnson, of Winnipeg, 
Mr. Geo A. Boardman, of Calais, Me , writes me as below: 
“In the last Forest AnD Stream I see your remarks about 
what is called in the West the black duck. What the 
shooters in Minnesota call the viack duck is our scaup duck 
(Fulis marila), called also here b'ackhead, also bluebill. 
Our Eastern black duck is only accidental in the West. I 
have been several seasons io Minnesota and one of the old 
duck shooters on the Minnesota bottoms shot one of our 
real black ducks, the first one he ever saw. I told him the 
name and got it mounted for him as a curiosity. This scaup 
duck is very plenty there and is a diving duck, not very 
goed saties, and { have always heard them called in the 
est black ducks. They are of two sizes, same color, and 

I can see no difference, only size.” 

In this part of the West and in Minnesota and other sec- 
tions I have often heard the bluebill called the ‘‘blackhead,” 
“blackie” or ‘‘black jack,” but never the black duck, which 
I fancy is locally restricted in this country. We never 
heard it called the scaup in this part of the West. Mr. 
Boardman speaks of its ‘‘two sizes.” I think he will find 
the smaller duck called also the ringbill, and a clear distinc- 
tion is made between the two in the shooting of this part of 
the country. I have never heard the real black duck or 
dusky duck called by that name in this part of the West, 
but it is commonly called the ‘‘black mallard,” more rarely 
the dusky duck. In Ontario it is called black duck and 
mallards are called ‘‘gray duck.” 5 

Speaking of Mr. Boosienats ‘‘gsmaller” bluebills, I think 
if he had the two together he might see a difference in the 
marking on the bills between the ringbills and the bluebills. 
At first look the birds are exactly alike except, as he says, in 
regard to size. I speak now only from memory, not having 
the bird at hand for examination. 

Mr, John G. Smith, of Algona, Ia,, writes as below to add 
his quota to the black duck fund of information: 

“| was very much interested in your ‘black duck’ article 
of Feb; 20. In my younger days I killed quite a good man 
black ducks on the meadows near Boston and on Cape Cod. 
I had a lot of live decoy ducks, which were quite well 
trained to call, and I always found the black ducks quite 
easy to decoy. 

“JT have seen three black ducks killed in northwest Iowa. 
In 1872 Hon. Perry Belmont killed one that came to a wheat 
field with a lot of mallards. When I picked up the ducks I 
was very much surprised, as I did not think they ever came 
West. , That same fail my brother shot one that was with 
two mallards near Buffalo Fork, in this county. Some years 
after my hrother and I were coming down the Des Moines 
River in a boat and he shot one that was with three or four 
mallards; two of these were drakes and onea duck. Their 
habits are very much the same as those of a mallard sane 
have the same ‘quack,’ and their movements are alike, 
have never known any to breed here. 

“The velvet scoter (Oidemia fusca) is often killed in north- 
western Iowa. They fly with the canvasbacks. I have 
never seen over two ina flock of canvasbacks, and think 
they must be strays. Their flight is a little different from 
the canvasback, and I have always found them in poor con- 
dition. When I am shooting and notice a strange duck in a 
flock I always try to kill it, and have let many a fine canvas- 
back elip by while trying to shoot the stranger.” 


The Sixth Sense. 


Some very interesting speculations are at times indulged 
in upon the question of a ‘‘sixth sense” in some of the lower 
animals, more mee the dog. Not a few philosophers 
~ that in mankind this additional faculty is dormant, and 
will yet be evolved to the dignity of a separate sense, Allied 
herewith are all the separate questions of mind reading, 
telepathy, thought propulsion, etc,, etc., which are things 
but barely dreamed of in our philosophy to-day. 

The other evening down at the Calumet Heights Club a 
few of us fell to talking of these things, and the conversa- 
tion took the form of relating such incidents as came to the 
mind of those present of evidence of a ‘‘sixth sense” in the 
dog, or some ill understood or by which that animal 
did things which would appear impossible did it rely en- 
tirely upon the recognized senses of touch, taste, sight, hear- 
ing and sme], One gentleman spoke of the case of a North 
Side butcher who owned a dog in partnership with a brother. 
The latter went to Joplin, Mo., and the dog was sent with 
him. Some weeks afterward the dog disappeared from the 
Missouri town, and after atime appeared at its accustomed 
haunts on the North Side in Chicago. He was gaunt and 
worn, but apparently glad to get back home. No one has 
ever been able to tell how he got there or how long it took 
him to make the trip. How he knew which way to travel 
is the question which bothers his owner, 

1 recalled the case of a friend of mine, a Mr. W. V. 
Smith, who liyes out on Washington Boulevard, near Fortieth 
street, this city. Mr. Smith had a dog which did not please 
him, and he wished to get rid of it, the affection of the 
creature extending to personalities such as jumping upon a 
new pair of trousers with his muddy feet, etc., etc. Mr. 
Smith did not wish to kill the dog, ol 80 resolved upon the 
Jess humane idea of turning it loose in the down town streets 
of the city, The dog had never been down town before, 
and Mr. Smith took him in on the Wisconsin Central steam 
cars. He turned him out into thecold world near the Board 
of Trade, and thought that he had at last solved the question 
of getting 1id of the dog. That night when he went home 
the same dog greeted him at the front doorstep and planted 
a pair of muddy but affectionate front feet on Mr, Smith’s 
trousers. Iam glad to say that his owner gave it up then 
and there, and never tried again to lose the dog. The latter 
lived the remainder of his life in the family and died there 
of -_ age = long ago. 

et another gentleman spoke of a dog which belonged to a 
member of the Calumet Heights Cluy, who lived yee 
Island. The latter place is a suburb of C , some fifteen 
miles outon the Rock Island road. The was raised 
there, and had never beendown town, The Calumet Heights 
Club is on the B, &O road, some thirty miles from Chicago, 
and perhaps nearly that far in a different direction from 
Blue Island. One day this gentleman took the dog into the 
city with him, ashe was intending to go on out from the city 
to the club, and wanted to take the dog down to the club to 
leave him there fora time. At about dusk he arrived at the 
club, via Chicago, with the dog, and soon was comfortabl 
engaged in having a good time, forgetting for a time that h 
dog was more of a stranger there than he was himself The 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Marca 18, 1897. 








dog came to the club house door once or twice before mid- 
night and whined to be let in, but was repulsed and rebuked, 
Nothing more was heard of him at the time, and in the morn- 
ing his owner could not findhim. He left instructions for the 
dog to be tied up if found, and was forced to go on home with- 
out any word of his missing animal. When he got home to 
Blue Island he found the’ dog there ahead of him, There 
had been no ee that the dog could know the way 
either to the city, to the club, or from the club to his home 
at Blue Island. It was a mystery how he knew which way 
to go, yet he did know. 

till another gentleman, Mr. L. J. Marks, who took part 
in the conversation, related a story quite as strange as the 
above. Mr. Marks said that some years ago he and Mr. 
Alex Loyd were engaged together one evening in an attempt 
to do some excavating about an old boat which had been 
wrecked on the beach about a mile or so from the club house. 
When they went out to their work they were accompanied 
by several of the dogs about the club house, among these 
two dogs belonging to Mr. Sam Booth, one of the club 
members. They dug away for an hour or so at the boat, 
which was half buried in the sand, and in the meantime the 
dogs busied themselves by romping and playing around in 
the sand. While this was going on it came time for the 
arrival of the railway train at the club station, which was 
something like a mile or more across the sand hills from 
where they were. The men heard the whictle of the 
engine presently, and in a few moments one said to the 
other: “It is just about time for the club wagon to be 
starting over from the station to the house.” A mo- 
ment or so after this all the dogs started off down the 
beach toward the club house on a stiff run, About 
a hundred yards or so from the place where the men were 
working three of the other dogs turned back and came 
back to the boat, and made no attempt to go on with 
the other two, which continued on a run to the house. These 
two dogs were those belonging to Mr. Booth. Before they 
started for the house they had both stopped, thrown up their 
heads and looked off over the hills toward the wagon road, 
which it was, of course, impossible for them to see in any 
oa from that spot, and which was over a mile distant. 

hen, as though they had received word or heard a direct 
call, they started on the run and left their companions, who 
seemed to understand all about it. When they so started off 
Alex Loyd remarked quietly, ‘‘Don’t you see, Sam Booth’s 
on that train, and he’s coming over in the wagon now.” And 
this indeed proved to be the truth. Yet there was not avy 
regularity whatever in Mr. Booth’s visits to the club, and he 
never came oftener than once a‘week. No one knew he was 
coming that evening. Both Mr, Marks and Mr. Loyd agreed 
that the dogs must have smelled him and recognized the 
scent; or if that were impossible, that they must have known 
of his presence by some faculty unknown or unrecognized by 
man. 

When Mr. Loyd and Mr. Marks made known their facts 
as above at the club house, there was some discussion over 
the matter, and all agreed that it would have been out of the 
question for the dogs to scent’ any human or other being at 
that distance, ‘1 don’t know about that,” said the club 
keeper, who lives at the club the year round and who has 
charge of the dogs left there by members of the club. ‘‘I’m 
ready,” he continued, ‘‘to believe even more than that. You 
know that we are not so very far from the city here, and once 
in a while some of the tougher elements of the city wander 
down in this direction. It is not unknown that a prize fight 
now and then is held in this wild country, near Whiting, 
Millers or some of these little way stations out of the ken of 
the city or county authorities, I remember that not long ago 
one morning all the dogs about this club house ran down 
on the beach, and all headed up the beach, standing there 
and barking like mad for two or three hours, 
their hair standing up on their backs and every motion 
showing them to be much excited over something, though 
they did not make any effort to leave their place or to run 
off after anything. I learned on the following day that a 
party of these prize-fighting toughs had come down by boat 
and bad landed on the beach for their little entertainment 
early in the morning. This was at a point between four and 
five miles away; yet I know that those dogs smelled the men 
or knew about their being there through some channel of in- 
formation other than that of scent. Of course it sounds 
unlikely, but these are just the facts.” 

This sort of thing sounds a bit uncanny to our ears now. 
To tlie ears of folk following us a distance of a century or so 
in time they may not seem so strange. A few centuries ago 
they burned dogs as witches sometimes because they did not 
understand dogs. We do not yet understand all about them, 
though we have ceased to burn them for what we do not 
understand, 


Wisconsin Game. 


Feb 13.—Mr. Val Raeth, business manager of the Wiscon- 
sin Vorwirts, of Milwaukee, Wis., has a long article in the 
columns of the Milwaukee Sentinel this week upon the sub- 
ject of game protection in Wisconsin. Mr, Raeth thinks 
that the growing demand upon the State game requires im- 
mediate action if the game of the State is to be preserved 
in any considerable quantity. He is in favor of a State and 
non-resident license, laid for the purpose of raising a warden 
fund. all wardens to be paid salaries. He is not in favor of 
sellin ay 8 game at all, Io many of his positions he is 
sound, as for instance in his views as to the amount of game 
any one person should be allowed to kill or take from the 
State; but in his notion about spring shooting he takes up 
the fallacious tenet now prevalent in Wisconsin, that Wis- 
consin ought not to forbid spring shooting until Illinois does. 
This interstate watchfulness and jealousy is quite different 
from the idea of uniform game laws between the States, and 
is far less worthy. In the matter of non-resident hunting, 
more especially for deer, Mr. Raeth quotes Forest AND 
STREAM as to numbers of deer hunters who visited the State 
last fall, and is of the opinion that between 5,000 and 6,000 
deer hunters were out in Wisconsin the past season after 
deer, ‘‘and their number would have been increased to 7,000 
had our Supreme Court not spoiled the game.” He com- 

lains that non-resident hunters do not observe the State 
aws, but openly violate them, especially in the matter of 
using dogs, which is forbidden by the law. Mr. Raeth goes 
on to say the following words of warning and advice, words 
which non-resident hunters might do very well to heed, for 
it is to the interest of the non-resident hunter as well as the 
local hunter that the game be preserved, if both expect to 
hunt for it upon the same ground: 

‘During the last few years Wisconsin has been the most at- 
tractive territory for all kinds of hunters, because the States 
of Mich and Minnesota and others demand of every non- 
resident hunter a license fee of $25. In case W 








to do the same thing, most of the hunters of this country will 
abuse our ill-advised liberality, and within a few years game 
wil] be extinct in this State. The same would be the case 
with the fish in our lakes, 

‘‘Several Supreme Court decisions affirm that fish and game 
are ‘common property,’ therefore the State is duty bound 
to fix by law the share each one of us may have of these 
gifts of nature to mankind. At any event, no one has any 
right to pursue hunting as a business, and under no circum- 
stances should the State any longer allow game to be consid- 
ered an article of merchandise. ~ If the ‘market-hunter’ 
cannot sell his game, he will be compelled to give e his 
murderous vocation, and if the Lilinois fisherman (?) can 
only take 20lbs. of fish with him he will not rob our lakes 
of 445lbs. of fish at one fishing. 

“Tf the a of hunting any kind of game in this State 
can only secured by obtaining a permit from the State, 
and if shipment and sale is regulated as above suggested, it 
will only take a few years before the forests, swamps and 
lakes of Wisconsin will again be alive with fish. 

‘It is to be hoped that our legislators will enact a law in 
harmony with the above suggestions, in order to secure real 
protection for both game and fish.” 


“The Last of the Trappers.” 


A Chicago daily reporter found a good oom the other day 
in the presence in Chicago of two trappers from Montana, 
near the Flathead country, who had managed to lose the 
trail in Chicago and wound » in the police court. These 
men were natives of New York, and were on the way back 
home for a visit. They either told the reporter, or he imag- 
ined it, that they were the last trappers in the West, and as 
such were entitled to respect. The story ended thus: ‘‘And 
then the last trappers of the West moved on toward the New 
York farm which the old man had left in 1845.” This is 
sad. We have had the ‘‘Last of the Buffalo” a good deal. 
Are we now to have the ‘‘Last of the Trappers?” 


Destruction of Illinols Birds. 


In the report of the A. O. U. committee on protection of 
North American birds, published in January of this year, 
Mr. Ruthven Deane, member of the committee for Illinois 
and a well-known ornithologist of this city, makes mention 
of the fashion of decorating feminine headwear with plu- 
mage. He finds a great many such decorations made of 
chicken feathers dyed, but learns that egret plumes are much 
in demand. He does noi think our song birds are suffering 
at the hands of the milliners, and goes on to say: 

‘Really the only destruction that is pow going on among 
our native birds is evidently among the herons and egrets, 
and, while this has been on the increase for the present 
fashion of this spring (1896), the general opinion is that it 
will die out, not to return to the extent that has heretofore 
prevailed. 

‘I have recently been using my influence upon a number 
of ignorant country boys, who have annually made a great 
depredation among the herons in what is known as ‘Crane 
Heaven,’ on the Kankakee River, in Indiana, and, while my 
influence was only on a moral basis, several promised to de- 
sist from any wanton destruction this year. Two gunners 
would visit the heronry once or twice during the summer and 
slaughter from sixty to eighty great blue herons in a day, 
leaving them where they fell on the ground.” 

In a later communication Mr. Deane writes as follows: 

“Fashion in feather ornamentation has not materially 
changed since I wrote you in detail in the spring. We occa- 
sionally see the heads or wings of some of our native species 
worn in their natural color, yet the tame pigeon and egret 
head the list in this section of the country. 

“I wrote you before that I had endeavored to use influence: 
in the protection of a certain ‘Crane Heaven’ on the Kankakee: 
River in Indiana. During two trips in the past two weeks: 
in that region I find, quile to my satisfaction, that. no raid» 
were made on the heronry last spring and summer; as had 
yearly been the custom of the native boys, and, I am sorry 
to say, some so-called sportsmen. My — may have done 
some good, but the fact that a bad fire played havoc in the 
woods near the oot made the approach much more dif- 
ficult. The location where the night herons bred, a long 
stretch of low ‘pucker brush’ bordering the marsh, was 
wiped out by fire, but the birds evidently found another 
favorable site, for they are much more abundant now than I 
have seen them in years.” 


Mongolian Pheasants. 


Mr. H. F. Bosworth, of Milwaukee, is just back from an 
extended visit in New York and the East, and while in Chi- 
cago on his way home called several times at this office, 
though much to | regret I was out and did not meet him. 
I should have liked to ask how his big hatchery of Mongo- 
lian pheasants is doing this year. Mr. Bosworth, as has been 
mentioned in these columns, is the largest breeder of these 
birds in the West, and his ane experiments have 
really passed the stage of experiment and reached the point 
of success long ago. | infer that the birds are doing well, as 
he still adve the eggs for sale. Mr. Bosworth deserves 
much commendation for the pluck ee which he stuck to 
the work of establishing these birds in Wisconsin, in spite of 
backsets of a most discouraging nature. 

Sr. Pau, Minn , March 2.—Weather at St. Paul moder- 
ate, but 2ft. of snow. Work of game wardens on illegal 
venison handling has been very effective this season. 
Moose abundant in upper Minnesota now, and when the law 
is off in 1898 there will still be enough to make sport sure. 
A local shoe store here shows what I have long ago schemed 
out, a rubber-soled moccasin, or a trapper’s low rubber shoe 
with buckskin top sewed to it. This combines softness and 
waterproof quality and should make snowshoe wear. 
At Montreal, Can., good snowshoes sell at $2 a pair; in Chi- 
cago and St. Paul we pay $5 and $6 for same quality. At 
Montreal the snowshoe and toboggan fad is falling off so 
one tannot buy a blanket coat in the whole city. Ten 
banks failed in St. Paul and Minneapolis in two weeks dur- 
ing the height of the hard times, and the depression is such 
that few persons are spending money in sport. Every other 
man in the twin cities wears a fur coat, yet fur dealers had a 
hard time this winter and one or two heavy firms assigned. 
Two genuine Indian painted buffalo robes, property of Maj. 
McLaughlin, Indian trader, are shown in Kennedy Bros.’ 
windows at St. Paul. Ice fishing on Lake Minnetonka is 
illegal. Large numbers of crappies were sometimes taken in 
this way. A pike weighing 20lbs. 8o0z, was taken by a lady 
in Minnetonka last fall. This is all the news I have time to 
know. / E. Hoven, 
1206 Boycgs Buripma, Chicago. 


“ 
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GOLDEN PLOVER DAYS. 


Rocnestar, N. Y., March 3,.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
Your reproduction of Audubon’s pictures of birds is not 
the least of innumerable favors which you have done that 
part of the public that loves animated nature and field 
sports. As a member of that body, I wish to testify my 
gratitude for the rare pleasure which your enterprise has 
enabled me to enjoy in contemplating the work of the great 
naturalist. 

The bird represented in the last picture published—the 
American golden plover—has long had a singular interest 
for me, and as I gaze on the counterfeit presentment which 


your artist has so admirably reproduced it awakens recollec- 


tions that extend over many years, and beyond the Atlantic; 
for 1 have a distinct remembrance of seeing plover in a ba, 
of game that was shot in Ireland a good many years before 
was old enough to sight a gun—and I began young. The 
County Wexford (Ireland) was, and may be still for aught I 
know, a favorite place for the golden plover, and I absorbed 
some mighty interesting stories of sport with the birds on 
its fertile fields, 

1 exulted with the sportsman who told me of picking up 
thirty-six y plover after getting in both barrels at the 
“plump” of a flock, and I sympathized with him as he re- 
lated the incidents of an evening when, carrying a single- 
barreled duck gun (made by Anglin, of Wexford), he stalked 
an immense flock of plover on a meadow by means of a 
punt and a ditch that ran through the field, only to have 
ae miss fire when the gun was aimed at 10,000 of the 
birds. 

There was good sport to be had with plover up in this 
quarter of the State in my day, and although I have not 
seen @ flock of the birds for a long time, the music of their 
plaintive call has not altogether faded from memory, and I 
would walk a mile or two—or wheel ten miles—any day to 
see a flock whirl by in its graceful gyrations. It is not for 
the purpose of earning the reputation of an ‘‘old inhabitant” 
that I recall the autumn day, so far back that that part of 
this city now covered with houses was a nursery, when 
with my ‘‘cutty gun”—a single-barrel—I Jay in wait toward 
sundown for an expected flight of plover, and when a fine 
flock went over me had my gun miss. I[ used G. D. caps. 
A man who was beside me got in both barrels at easy range, 
and as the birds divided at the shot I thought that he had 
brought down the whole flock. Strangely enough, he did 
not touch one of them. It has been a mystery to me ever 
since, for they were nicely bunched as he fired, It was not 
far from that field that one day, as I was going out in an 
early snowstorm, a plover got up from beside a roadway 
ditch and I brought it down with a long shot. It was very 
fat, and why it had remained here so late was a puzzle to 
me, 

I have heard from men who lived here when Rochester 
was but little more than a village that plover came every 
fall in countless numbers, and I can well believe it, for saw 
them in pretty fair numbers myself. At a comparatively 
recent period large numbers of the migrating birds have 
been heard going over the city, and were either attracted and 
confused by the lights or were paceeet in thousands, for 
their whistling could be heard for bours. 

Thus it is that your picture of Audubon’s plover brings to 
mind many an incident that long had slept, and many of 
them are not unpleasant to re-awaken. Mon. 


PENNSYLVANIA’S PROPOSED LAWS. 


STEVENSVILLE, Pa.—Hditor Forest and Stream: I desire 
through the press to express a few thoughts in regard to 
the proposed Pennsylvania game laws soon to be brought 
before our legislators, with the hope of eliciting opinions 
from other sportsmen throughout the State before the bill 
comés up for final action. Every good question has two 
sides, and while one side of the game law question has 
been thoroughly discussed, the other and equally as impor- 
tant side has been totally ignored. 

Now while some features of the new law are in the right 
direction, and as such are to be commended, others are so 
much at variance with the thoughts and opinions, and so 
curtail the rights and privileges of our citizens, as to savor 
strongly of old English laws and class legislation, and as 
such would not command the respect and obedience of 
many of our people. 

I am neither a market hunter nor a game dealer, and in 
my humble way have done my full share toward game 
and fish introduction and protection; but I don’t want to 
enjoy a right nor a privilege under our laws that is not as 
fully accorded to the poorest and humblest in our Com- 
monwealth. Inthe interest of common sense and fair 
play, what difference can it make in game protection 
whether the legally peepee grouse, quail or woodcock is 
exchanged for tea, coffee or sugar, and by transportfition 
goes on the table at Delmonico’s to tickle the palate of a 
gastronomer; or finds its way through somewhat different 
channels into the shooting coat of the millionaire sports- 
man, to be served to his friends as proof of his own prow- 
ess? In either case the game supply is lessened to just the 
amount of the game taken; and whether it is taken by the 
pot-hunter and the yaller dog, or the well-dressed sports- 
man and the silken-haired setter, the injury to the game 
supply is the same. 

_ A bill similar to the one now under consideration was 
introduced into our Legislature about a year ago, but after 
passing both branches was vetoed by our worthy Governor 
(much to his credit), who showed the courage of his con- 
victions in the face of the most powerful organizations and 
opposition in the State. 
hat our present game laws need revision I donot deny. 
Summer woodcock shooting and September squirrel shoot- 
ing should never have found a place on our statute books. 
Repeal them and add bounties on all vermin, whether 
furred or feathered; call for an appropriation sufficient to 
y for the introduction and protection of a few new 
Y species; let the State appoint suitable game wardens 
to see that the laws are not violated; and in spite of all 
legitimate shooting during our present open season game 
will more than hold its own against its enemy, man. In 
the “rural districts,” where the game is reared and fostered, 
where the farmer’s boy jealously guards the secluded fence 
corner or the dertensled eres the wary grouse 
secretes her treasures; or the o or the wide-open 
his cheery greeting to 
his patient spouse on her well-filled nest; or the rocky hill- 
yo in aiiterine sumacs 7 teeeioed iat the a - 
y rears Vv young, the pro w wou 
& dead letter, or if observed at all it would be through fear 


and not through respect for the law itself. What 
boy, with the sense of fairness for which every 
boy (and especially the American boy) is noted, would 
er guard and wait from the early spring, or the 
ong midsummer, till the merry days of brown October, 
for the game to grow from feeble childhood to vigorous 
manhood, only to find its way into the game pocket of 
some well-dressed, well-dogged, well-gunned, wealthy 
sportsman? The grouse, the quail, the rabbit, means to 
him (when the season is fairly open) so many dimes for 
owder and shot, for pens, paper, pencils, stamps, and a 
Sonar’ little things that are luxuries to the poor, and 
are of much greater value to him and more highly prized 
than the game that he cannot afford to eat ana is not per- 
mitted to exchange, even for the necessaries of life. Would 
he save and protect for others that which he could not 
himself enjoy? 

Would you, my fine city sportsman and misguided game 
protectionist? If not, can you ask more from the boy than 
you expect from the man? Further still, I deny the right 
of the State to say what disposition I shall make of that 
of which I am legally possessed, providing such disposition 
does not conflict, nor interfere, nor in any way infringe on 
the rights of others. 

Make the open season as short as you please, make the 
—— for violations of the laws as heavy as you please, 

ut grant to every one under the State laws the same equal 
rights and privileges that they enjoy under the Constitu- 
tion. W. W. McCain. 


DECOY STORIES.—Il. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


In a recent issue of Forest AND STREAM a correspondent ° 


gives an interesting account of the pugnacity of an eagle in 
attempting to carry off a wooden decoy. 

Last November our party of five enthusiastic duck shoot- 
ers were encamped on Lake Nipissing. The weather had 
been simply detestable. It was rather mild and it rained 
every day, and a most impenetrable fog hung low 
down over the water, with not enough wind to move it. 
The ducks were not moving, and there were many vacant 
spac:s on the sides of our house-boat which we had er 
anticipated to fresco with bunches of mallards and blac 
ducks. When the fog would lift enough we could see a 
small bunch of bluebills out in the open water. They kept 
up a@ tantalizing acquaintance with us, but from constant 
shooting and disturbance gave all points and suspicious- 
looking ‘‘contraptions” a very wide berth when provoked to 
flight. This of course brought out various stratagems and 
devices to circumvent the wily Blue Williams. Two of the 
party, Harry K. and Will J., with infinite pains and trouble 
had constructed a good blind right out in the channel, where 
they smoked and impatiently watched their flock of decoys. 
That evening around the supper table at the usual experience 
meeting, and one of the very pleasantest features of our out- 
ings, Harry K. told us that, while watching the decoys dur- 
ing the afternoon, he heard a rushing souna, and upon look- 
ing up quickly he saw a large hawk descend from the sky 
with almost incredible swiftness and fasten his claws into a 
solid cedar decoy and lift it a clear 8 or 4ft. from the water, 
when he suddenly dropped it and flew rac & 

The next day and at the same place they noticed three 
widgeon drop in among their decoys and suddenly disappear 
under the water, when like a flash the same hawk dashed 
down and again grabbed a decoy, lifted it clear of the water 
and dropped it, then seize another, drop it, and make a dash 
at a third, and again flew away. This particular hawk evi- 
dently could count up to three, as he made three determined 
efforts to secure a meal. E 

The next day my brother and myself had gone about a 
mile distant from the locality of the previous day’s encoun- 
ter, and had got snugly hidden in a grass blind, waiting very 
patiently for a bunch of black ducks that we had raised to 
return, when we suddenly heard loud cries of alarm and dis- 
tress above and opposite our decoys. Looking up quickly, 
we saw a great awkward blue heron coming toward us like 
the wind, with a large hawk right on top, worrying the 
agony out of him. We both sprang to our feet, which 
seemed to add to the poor crane’s fright, for he dropped into 
the tall grass with an awful squawk. His tormentor pau-ed 
@ moment in surprise. My brother, who had been as in- 
tensely interested as mysclf, quickly caught the pirate with a 
charge of No. 5 chilled shot and ended the marauder's 
career. A local taxidermist set the bird up in good shape, 
and as he now looks down on me from his perch over my 
desk with those vindictive yellow ye of his, I find myself 
wondering at the total of his record of game killed during 
his life. This specimen looks more like a falcon than the 
ordinary hen hawk, which at first we supposed it was. 

Hawks were unusually plentiful last fall, an occurrence 
which several of your contributors have noticed. 


Kosne. 
GRAVENHURST, Ont, 


Elk in Jackson’s Hole. 


Mempuis, Tenn,—I send you a clipping from a Boise 
City, Idaho, paper of February date in regard to the el« in 
Jackson’s Hole, thinking that.such news would do your 
many readers good, and also sLowing how important it is 
to incorporate or include Jackson’s Hole in the limits of the 
Park. I have been out there and know that much of the 
Park game is killed in Jackson’s Hole, The game invari- 
ably winters in Jackson’s Hole, as this place is more pro- 
tected from the blizzards and winds than the Park proper. 

ALFRED B. WINGFIELD. 

The report says: ‘“Thirty thousand elk are wintering in 
the Jackson’s Hole country of Wyoming, according to the 
estimate of the game warden, who says that in one herd 
which he saw there were 15,000 of them, stretching over a 
distance of six miles, The sight, he said, surpassed any- 
thing he had ever seen, and utterly amazed him. The elks’ 
trail over the snow was like flint ice, he said, so hard had 
the snow been packed down. The animals are seen by 
thousands any morning, moving along the Snake River from 
the Great Swamp to the Gros Ventres hills, and at night the 
wails of the calves straying from their mothers may be 
heard.” 


“Lancaster’s Art of Shooting.” 

Tus work has been advertised as for sale by the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Co. The consignment of books sent 
for us from England was shipped on the steamship Cambria, 
which was disabled and towed into port in the Azores last 
eer Until further notice we shall be unable to supply 
the boo 








BROWNIE’S REVENGE. 
One afternoon in the golden fall, 
Dame nature's fate for great or small, 
In the land where sportsmen’s hearts accord, 
Of “‘sky-tinted water,” I’ Etoile du Nord, 
Where woods take holiday attire, 
And glorious thoughts thrill youth and sire, 
A sportsman, worthy of the name 
By gentle magic of his fame, 
Was tramping the lowlands up and down; 
“Brownie” they called him, atl clad in brown. 


Now ’mid beacon fires and colors blending 

Of sumac, brangh and vine, ne’er ending, 
Through reeds and rushes of brownish red, 

And nut-brown cattails with nodding head, 
With dogs in rapid course he keeps in view, 

As faithful their circling way pursue; 

Watchful and cautious he threads his way, 
With eagle eye for winged prey. 

And stealthy now, by brambly thatch perchance, 
The canines of royal blood advance; 

Sharp cracks the nitro, left and right, 

As swift from cover bursts in flight 

A pair, cut down both quick and neat, 

At once retrieved and at his feet; 

Now he strokes the brown plumage of scolopax, 
Admired by the eyes of retriever Max; 

While, nervous and restless, pointer Don 
Anxiously awaits the word “Hie on.” 


Then lies the way by slough and pool, 

‘Neath bending willows and shadows cool; 

Where beauteous landscape doth surround, 

On moss-grown log a seat is found, 

Where oft his majesty the grouse 

In muffled thunder calls his spouse; 

A place to puff the fragrant weed, 

In quiet, peaceful rest inaeed, 

Now on by trail through sedge and grass, 

Toward wild rice flelds and a famous pass; 

And here in the open did Brownie spy 

A stranger sportaman passing by; 

“What luck,” cries the stranger, curious no doubt, 
For the other's game pockets were bulging out; 
And the voice, as it echoed o’er the silent marsh, 
To Brownie's ears sounded coarse and harsh; 

And giving the fellow a second glance, 

He guessed at once what he'd met by chance; 
Then -sotto voce —“‘Think I know that jay, 

He's none of my kind, but I'll meet him half way.’ 


For Brownie was a type of sportsman true, 

Never talked of himself, as some you hear do; 

And to boast of things his, and the score and the kind 
Of game he had bagged, never entered his mind; 

A natural woodsman and first-class shot, 

He hunted for sport, and not for the pot; 

In touch with nature’s every whim, 

And the autumn bird warbling its parting hymn, 
When marsh and meadow take somber hue, 

And days seem short and far too few; 

Never sold a head of game in his life, 

Gave the most to his friends and the rest to his wife, 
He was rotund and jolly and full of fun, 

And carried a sixteen featherweight gun, 


In quiet voice he now replied, 

Assuming tone quite dignified, 

And his conjecture found quite true, 

As distance shortened between the two; 

For the hunter whom now he stood before 
Was of the genus “pot,’’ with a big eight-bore; 
And Brownie, though not of a critical kind, 
Sometimes abruptly spoke out bis mind; 
Although with the other not inclined to discuss, 
He referred to the eight as a big blunderbuss, 
And made other remarks that might have lent 
Further material for argument; 

For he had no use for one who would stoop 

To kill all he could at ‘‘one fell swoop.” 


Now the stranger was not in a pleasant mood; 
Neither in tune or accord with the solitude 

Of marsh and meadow, and the fragrant scents, 
Or the turtle dove cooing on yonder fence; 
Neither light nor beauty, joy nor song, 

Had chermed the way as he passed along. 

To kill for meat was his heart's desire, 

And nothing else could his soul inspire; 

And the first thing this fellow proceeded to do 
Was to tell of the bags he had made, not a few, 
And the kills he had made with his wonderful gun: 
’Twas the greastest ‘‘shootin’ iron” under the sun, 


Just then up the marsh there appeared in sight 

A lone pair of teal coming in for the night; 

Swift they come, down wind with bullet-like speed, 

Heading on for a favorite place to feed; 

Bang! bang! roared the eight as the pair whistled by; 

Crack! crack! the sixteen. Brownie neat ‘‘wiped his eye," 

And as Brownie’s dog Max went the blue wings to retrieve 

He said to the other: “‘One would scarcely believe 

That a little sixteen’s up to that kind of biz,” 

Then he turned and strode off, with a grin on his phiz, 
Wapanasa, 


Quail Shooting at Karnak. 

Karnak, Egypt, Feb. 1.—Day before yesterday with m 
guide de la chasse and a number of boys 1 went after quail, 
which are just begining to appear. 

I flushed fifteen single birds, bagged six and shot down 
thirteen. Compared with our birds, they are easy. Th 
flip up like rails from the corn grass. I hunted in half- 


grown wheat. 
In a couple of weeks _ Bers be plenty in the lentil 


fields, and it is said that a shot can a hundred birds. 
The way in which these birds fly would: make an Ameri- 
ean quail blush to the roots of its feathers, Ramon. 





THOMASVILLE, Ga.—The Mitchell House here has a pre- 
serve of oe — especially set apart for the use of its 
ts, and nearly every 
br bunches of quail. 
a shot last week. 


day some of the guests bring in 
One shooter bagged five turkeys at 
SAYVILLE. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





Ignorance of the Law. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

While in the eyes of the law “‘ignorance of the law ex- 
cuses no man,” still I am positive that there are many viola- 
tors of the game laws who would be rigid observers of the 
game were they not ignorant of them. The other day two 

oung fellows from the city passed my house, and each car- 
Hed ashotgun. Out of both side pockets of the coat of one 
of the young fellows hung the tails of a number of gray 
shvalriele Phe law on squirrels went into effect on Jan. t, 
yet these young men made no secret of the success of their 
day’s shooting. Stopped and questioned as to the locality 
where they had shot the squirrels, they proudly said that 
they had shot them in Warner’s woods, a famous place for 
squirrels. When asked if they did not know they had 
broken the law and were liable to arrest, they answered that 
they su —_ there was no law on squirrels. That the two 
young A lows who had the squirrels were honest and re- 
spectable could be instantly seen by glancing into their faces. 
I know a young man who saw two Italians passing through 
the village of Westville last November. One was a jolly, 
good-natured son of Italy, yet was Sons yy a hand- 
kerchief half filled with small trout which he netted in 
the Gaylor brook. Now, that Italian was unconscious that 
he had broken the law, otherwise he would never have laid 
himeelf liable to arrest by displaying the trout to every per- 
son he met. 

Why would it not be a good thing if bills were passed by 
the legislatures authorizing their fish and game commission- 
ets to see to it that every road leading out of the cities into 
the country be posted at regular intervals with framed cop- 
ies of the fish and game laws? 

As our country contains so many people who speak other 
than the English language, each notice should be printed in 
two or three different languages, so that the foreigners as well 
as the natives could be enlightened. 

Besides the laws, each notice should contain a brief lecture 
teling why the fish and game should be protected, and 
pointing out the benefits to be gained by the people at large 
through such protection. Such an argument would — 
the eyes of many who never stop to think that it is possible 
for the game to entirely a r should there be no restric- 
tion whatever placed on the killing of = and fish. 


ILLIAM H,. Avis. 
Conn goticut, Feb. 24. 


His View of It. 


Eiitor Forest and Stream: 

I noticed an article or two in a Forest anp Srream I 
icked up headed something like this, “Who Owns the 
jame the Guide Kills?” “To Whom Does it Belong?” I 

read one of the articles, in which the writer says the guide 
claimed all the game he (the guide) killed. He could not 
have been much of a guide or he-would have claimed all 
the game, the guns, dogs and — outfit while he was 
about it. Any ee guide ought to have every- 
thing. I am surpri that that guide did not take the 

ntleman’s watch and clothing and hold him up for his 

nk account. I don’t think that guide understands his 
business. A guide has no object in taking a memes on 
a hunt except to make all he can out of it. He may agree 
to go for $1.50 a yy, or se $3 a day at the most—the 
money is no object. The guide’s object is to get the man 
out and hold him up for all he is worth. 

There are guides, though, who don’t do business that 
way. They charge for their services a fair price, and not 
only expect to do, but do everything possible to make a 
gentleman’s trip a success in every way. They neverthink 
of claiming anything they kill. They suppose that if they 
sell their time and services to a gentleman, anything they 
do, anything they kill (if the employer wants them to 
shoot at all), belongs to the party who hires them. They 
know or yy they are out for his pleasure, not their 
own; that he hires them to show him the game he wants, 
not only the game, but anything of interest, from a flower 
or insect to a mountain or glacier. Such a guide’s business 
is to please his patrons; he treats them as gentlemen and 
ex to be treated likewise. His efforts, time and best 
endeavor given, for the time he is paid for, to make the 
trip satisfactory in every way. If by chance it is not, he 
feels disappointed, usually more so than the person who 
hires him. He would not think of claiming any game he 
killed. In fact,come to think about it, I never heard of 
such a thing or read of it before I saw it in your paper. Is 
= who complained sure he had a guide with 

im G. 


Yellowstone Park Game. 


A CORRESPONDENT, writing under date of Feb, 24, from 
Gardiner, Mont., on the edge of the Yellowstone Park, re- 
ports: There have been several hundred elk just across the 
Yellowstone River from town, also about » thousand on 
Crevasse. Several were killed, but the State game warden 
came up and made an arrest, which put a stop to the hunt- 
ing, and the elk are not molested mn A more. McCartney's 
field, which is just opposite Gardiner in the Park limits, has 
from orreees ve to one hundred ee in it every day, 
and one could almost at any time stand in Sargent’s store 
and shoot one, They are very tame. The sheep are in the 
cafion again this year, and elk are scattered all around, I 
— that aaa are more elk in Jackson’s Hole this winter 
than usual. 


California Notes. 


Mourpny, Calaveras Vounty, Cal., Feb. 20.—I got a letter 
the other day from a friend who lives in the southern 
of this State. In it he says: ‘We have just had a little 
rabbit drive out way. About fifty guns were out and 
we got 500 of the long-eared pests.” tty A 

Our quail season has just closed. Although this country 
has been very closely shot over during the last few years 
there is yet some good shooting to be had. We have two. 
kinds of quail here—mountain and valley. The mountain 
quail live in the higher mountains most of the year and only 
come down here in winter. Our altitude is only 2,000ft. 
The valley quail are more numerous here during the autumn 
months than at any other time during the year. Five dozen 
to two guns is our best day’s record. 

There are a few ruffed grouse in the mountains north of 
here. But few are killed, however, as are wary birds 
and know just where to hide in the thick timber. Some of 
this timber is over 300ft. in height. 

Very few deer have been killed around here this winter. 
There has been but little snow in the mountains and asa 
result the deer were not forced to come down to feed. A 
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favorite way of hunting with our sportsmen is to wait until 
the hills are covered deep with snow and then go for deer in 


the deep sheltered valleys where there is seldom much snow. ~ 


A party of three in this way got twelve deer in a two days’ 
hunt last winter. 

The wild pigeons which were = so plentiful in this 
country are now almost extinct. Ten years ago a good shot 
could bag a hundred in a day, while now you are lucky to 
see a dozen in a season. 

We have some very good dove shooting here in the 
autumn months. Now our game is Kmited tv jack rabbits 
and gray squirrels, and some goed sport we have with them 

. Two years ago over 1,000 gray squirrels were killed 
around this town. WALROp. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Fortst AND STREAM. 


MEN | HAVE FISHED WITH. 


XXXV.—Pete. 


Ir took Pete a long time to learn that small, “no account” 
fish were as desirable as those which were large enough to 
eat, but. what they were put into kegs of alcohol for he 
never did understand. The postmaster at Tangipahoa had 
recommended him as a darky boy who knew all the fish- 
ing places in the vicinity, and I engaged him to help 
Charles Bell and myself collect the fishes of that part of 
Louisiana whose waters flow into Lake Ponchartrain. He 
wasastrong boy, quite dark, and was active when he 
wished to be, and he enjoyed the work. 

This was in June,1870. Prof. Spencer F. Baird was then 
the United States Fish Commissioner as well as the head 
of the Smithsonian Institution, and in his order he said: 
“After you deliver the shad fry in the river at such place 
as you may select, I want you to collect the fishes of the 
rivers and pools, keeping an eye out for trout.” 

“Trout in southern Louisiana, Professor?” 

“Yes. So many letters have been received from citizens 
claiming trout are native there, and asking for more, that, 
while we have doubts on the subject, we can’t deny their 
statements; and I want you to see if you can find a fish 
there which you will call a trout, and if so preserve it with 
great care.” Then with a variety of fishing tackle fit for 
trout, bass or pike, Bell and I started on what not only 
promised to be, but was a most delightful trip. 

Coming down on the railway, before we reached Tick- 
faw, the fact that we had live fish in the baggage car was 
known throughout the train, and visitors came to look. 
In conversation with a gentleman on the subject of trout, 
he said: “Trout are plenty in all these streams, sir, yet 
from what you say you seem to doubt it. I was raised in 
the North and have caught trout in Vermont, Canada and 
New York,and I know a trout when I see it.” That 
should have been conclusive, but the sluggish streams filled 
with pond lilies did not look trouty. I’ve taken trout in 
waters where pond lilies grew, but always in the colder 

of the pond; and here we were in Louisiana. ‘“Yes- 
sah,” said Pete, “datta’s a trout, sho ’nuff,” asI landed a 
black bass of the big-mouth persuasion, and the old settler 
who was “raised” in the North declared it to be the same 
kind of a fish that he had taken in boyhood in the streams 
of Vermont. On > Washington I reported to 
Prof. Baird that I had fished diligently and had taken 
many fish which I called black bass, but which all the 

e about ye qa called trout, and furthermore I 
Cod nes seen a fish which I would call a trout. The Pro- 
fessor merely said, “I thought it would turn out so.” 

On this trip we did not see a small-mouth black bass, 
and the largest big-mouth we took weighed 8lbs. on the 
grocer’s scales. Here let me get away from the story to 
ask why, in writing of the two black basses, we all to 
say “small mouth,” while some of us use “big mouth” and 
pe Bi “large mouth” for the other fellow? There are al- 
ways two sides to a subject, and a white native said to me: 
“T don’t see what right you’ve got to come an’ tell me that 
our trout are bass. They’ve always been ‘trout’ here, an’ 
we've got as good a right to name ‘em as yo’ have.” That 
was a clincher. 

Tangipahoa could not —_ give us better accommoda- 
tions in the matter of food and lodgings, but was nearer the 
Tangipahoa and Natalbany rivers than any other,and was 
therefore the place to make headquarters, and we cap- 
tured Pete. The little village had perhaps 300 inhabitants, 
of assorted complexions, and we were genuine curiosities 
tothem, There was no newspaper there; but the grape- 
vine telegraph, which runs over the ‘back fences in all 
country settlements, soon informed the people that two 
Northern men were there on all kinds of missions. 

Pete may have been sixteen years old, but he felt several 
inches above his normal height when he started on our 
first trip with a bodyguard of half a dozen boys of all the 
shades between ebony and light molasses cakes. Pete in 
front with the air of a drum major, the boys behind carry- 
ing nets and pails, while Bell and I tried to live up to the 
dignity of traveling with an escort. 

As we walked down the railway track Bell remarked: 
“We have done well in getting Pete. He may not do 
much, but he has a host of volunteers for us, and the Gov- 
ernment gets the whole gang for Pete’s half dollar a day. 
I don’t know, though, but we could have got Pete for a 
quarter a day, and perhaps he would serve, like the vol- 
unteers, for the honor, if he was only put at the head of 
them.’ 

“What you say is probably true, Charles, but we must 
not grind the faces of the poor, and the people of America 
would not bless us if we saved them that little sum. 
Again, if Pete served us without pay we would have as 
little control over him as he would have over his assist- 
ani 


“That’s so; but I was only moraliz over the love of 
authority that many men have and which is exemplified 
in this negro boy. Yesterday he was only a common boy 
like the rest; you have given him position, and see how 
he has assumed an importance among his fellows and 
how they look uptohim. You must admit that it isa 
true reflection of human nature, drawn in charcoal.” 

We had passed Basen gees beside the railway where 
excavations had been e to throw up the roadbed in 
this very flat country, and I should no more have thought 











of looking for fish in them than in the temporary ones in 
more hilly lands, but a little thought showed me that 
these ae f were permanent. A swirl in one of them 
caused me to ask a question. 

“Yes, suh,” replied Pete, “dese pon’s is full o’ fish, but 
dey’s no ’count, on’y little ones. W’en we comes to de 
ribbah we gets big ones.” 

Ordering a halt, the boys unloaded the small 15ft. Baird 
net and started in to drag the pool, which was not over 
(5X 100ft. The result was a pene. The long bag brought 
out a mass of fish life, and Bell made a rough assortment 
of it into the buckets and I went over them again. The 
supply of alcohol would not warrant keeping many speci- 
mens, and we were the sole judges, if not of the first claas, 
of what was worth preserving. 

It was seautienti midsummer in Louisiana, and the 
vegetation was rank, and I ask you to believe that the 
air was several degrees above what could be found in 
Alaska on the same day. Every darky boy was bare- 
footed and bare-legged. e had seen many snakes slide 
into the pools by the railway, but had paid little attention 
tothem. The fact that these darky boys waded in where 
the serpents went was to us aed that the snakes were 
harmless. In ore haul we brought out a snake and I 

romptly held it under my foot preparatory to examining 
it, for I was on intimate terms with the dirty water snake 
of the North, having reached for him ina hole undera 
bank in my trout ponds, nenenne it forth alive, strikin 
me with its harmless teeth before I could twist its head o 
with the other hand. So you all see I was very well ac- 
quainted with the ill-tempered 7'repidonotus sipedon, which 
lives on fish and frogs, and I thought this animal might 
be the same. 

Pete called out: “Take cah, dah! Datta’s a wawtali 
moccasin, an’ he kill yo’ if he bites yo’. And he was 
right. It was a very deadly relative of the Northern 
copperhead and scientists know it as Aghistrodon piscivorus 
and yet those darky boys went into pools bare-footed 
where they knew this dangerous serpent lay, even after 
seeing it glide into the pool. This was a puzzle, especiall 
as they were horrified to see me handle the snake after it 
was dead. I opened its mouth with a pocket knife, saw 
the poison fangs and pressed out the poison to make sure 
that it was a venomous reptile. The dark, vertical bars, in 
place of alternate blotches, proved that it differed from 
my Northern acquaintance, 

Pete said: “Da moccasin he’s *‘nuf wen yo’ don’ 
’sturb him. He git outah way ef he gotta chance, but w’en 

o’ put yo’ foot awn him he bites, an’ he p’ison sho ‘nuff; 
he kill a da’ky boy las’ year down ’bout Tickfaw, an’ long 
time back one bit ole Massa Kya'ta (Carter) down by de 
big swamp, an’ he put a hot nail in de hole an’ drink a 
pow’ful heap o’ w’isky, an’ he doan die, but he leg got 
small an’ he been ailin’ since; can’t eat no fat po'k, no 

m, only cawn pone an’ ’tatahs. How yo’ gwine take 
oo in yo’ han’ w’en yo’ had datta snake dah?” 

“That’s all right, Pete, I’ll wash my hands before I eat; 
but if you are so afraid of this water moccasin, how is it 
that you boys go into these pools barefooted when you 
have seen snakes go in first?” 

“It’s dis yeh way: W’en you go slow de moccasin he 
it out yo’ way. On de lan’ he see yo’, an’ in de wawtah 
e oak yo’, 80 w’en we go in de wawtah we go slow an’ 

splash an’ make noise, an’ he go ’way.” 

Here was an interesting bit of snake lore from an unex- 
pected source. An ignorant darky boy taught me some- 
thing, and was so sure of his knowledge that he seemed to 
risk his life on it. I say seemed to risk his life, because 
from his point of view there was no risk so long as he ex- 
ercised a proper care. He was a scientist in his way. He 
was afraid to touch a dead snake, but just what reward 
would tempt me to wade about barefooted in a pool where 
I knew deadly serpents were hiding I have never figured 
out. During our stay I watched the boys and found they 
had a system. If our larger 30ft. seine would sweep one 
of these holes beside the railway, it was done with boys 
on each bank; but if the 1 was larger, ve took it in 
sections, going slowly and making A splashing. If 
we hauled out some snakes, they cared little about killin 
them; Northern white boys would have killed them all, 
but these boys seemed to live on peaceful terms with this 
very common reptile, which is also called the “cotton- 

mouth,” from some reason unknown tome. Perhaps Pete 
expressed the feeling of indifference to killing them when 
he said: “W’at’s de use killin’ a few snakes w’en dey’s 80 
many in all de holes an’ in de swamps?” 

Bell and I complained to the landlord that our beds 
were not made. e first time we thought it a mistake, 
but when it occurred o— we protested. He called a 
chambermaid and wanted to know. She looked indignant 
and replied: “’Deed I isn’t gwine in datta room ’mong all 
dem snakes dey’s got in dem glass bottles, to make any 
beds. Ise pow’ful sot ag’in snakes, I is, an’ I dunno wot 
men’s gwine ’roun’ gettin’ em fo’. Ef a man wants snakes 
: his room he can make hees own bed; I doan gwin dah. 

m-m!” 

And so it came to that Pete was duly installed as 
our chambermaid. He had no fear of pickled snakes, 
dead and well sealed up; and from the disfavor with which 

we were looked upon by the colored girls we thought it pos- 
sible that Pete’s services might be required to wait on us at 
table. Our mission was a mystery that no explanation 
could solve. We were under more suspicion than when, 
as pirates, we had cruised long Island Sound with the 
“Jolly Roger” at the fore. But then we proclaimed our 
mission and were understood; now we were suspected 
of having some occult pu the exact nature 
which these colored people had no clear idea. There were 
glances and w ——. At last Pete let it out. : 

Fig fh nl Yankees comes yeah to get snakes an 
fish to take up No’th to make all de cullod people slaves 
ag’in. Is dat so?” 

The question was an honest one, and demanded an hon- 
est answer; but what could we say? 

“Who says so, Pete?” I asked. ; 

“All de gy’ls at de hotel who wouldn’ make yo’ beds, an 
all de cullod people dey want to know wheffo you ketch 
snakes an’ put ’em in bottles, an’ dey tell me not to wuk 
fo’ yo’, cause you’s bad.” 

ioc more, Pete?” . 

“Yessah, dah’s Massa Almy, a w’ite man up by de station, 
who says yo’ is doin’ bad t’ings an’ ought to be stopped.” 

“Charley,” said I, “this boy tells us a story which, read 
between the lines, means that we are looked as sus 
picious characters. He is honest and square with us be 
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cause we pay him, but there is more back of it than he 
tells or knows. If we are ordered to leave the country for 
the country’s good, we can easily and gracefully retire 
with all the honors; but, my boy, if it comes to a lynching 
pew J should hate to die in so poor a cause. What. d’ye 
think?” 

Bell looked amused, and replied: “This thing is very 
funny. As for the talk of the hotel servants, that’s noth- 
ing; I don’t like colored servants payeey, and the further 
they keep away the better I like ’em. Let’s go up and see 
this duffer, Almy, and talk to him; and find out what he’s 

t to say; we may knock a lot of fun out of him if we work 
it right. I know the old excrescence very well, for I have 
talked astronomy to him, and when I told him that the 
mooh was shaped like a clam shell and sometimes had 
only an edge toward us he said he knew that.” 

We sat on the steps of the railway station and talked 
with Almy. Suddenly he said: “I s’pose, you don’t believe 
iti voodoos; most white men don’t, but I’ve been studying 
voodooism, and I know they have a hidden power.” 

His remark being partly in form of a question and di- 
tected at me, I answered very truly that I had never paid 
any attention to it. With a look’ at me, Bell innocent 
asked: “How is the power developed, by gas, coal, electri- 
city or solar heat?” 

lenering the question of the young man, hé said: 
“There’s an old colored woman who lives close by here 
who has great power. After you goto bed,if she should 
mark a cross in front of your doorstep ahd you were thé 
first to step over it, she would have power over you all 
your life. She could strike you blind, or dead, even if you 
were 1,000 miles away.” 

“Datta’s so,” said Pete, “de cullod people ’bout yeah’s 
pow ful shy o’ her, an’ w’eh de kyars run offen de track—” 

“Shut up, Pete,” said Bell, “you'll find some o’ them 
pickled snakes in your bed if you talk too much.” 

“This is a new and interesting subject to me, Mr. Almy,” 
said I, “and I would like to investigate it. Suppose we try 
it! Let her make the cross before our door to-night, and 
ri make Mr. Bell step over it the first one in the morn- 


“All right,” said Bell, “it’s ago. Here’s a $5 bill for 
the old galin the interest of scientific investigation; no 
doubt the amount can be put in the expense bill and the 
result of the experiment be reported to the Government, 
after which we will receive the thanks of Congress for 
being pioneers in a new field of observation.” - 

Pet sat with open eyes and mouth, gazing at the man 
who was willing to sacrifice himself for something beyond 
his power of understanding. Mr. Almy gazed awhile at a 
fence lizard which was taking a sunbath on the hitchin 
post, and then, in a tone deeply tinged with regret, said: 
“I wouldn’t let you do it for all the world! I s’ you 
didn’t believe in the voodoos, none of the white folks ’bout 

ere do, leastwise they say they don’t, but I know better.” 

ll was disposed to knock a little fun out of this man by 
asking ridiculous questions, such as: “Could she make a 
marble statue change from a Roman nose to an ingrowing 
face?” but I looked at him ina manner that stopped his 
fun, and explained our mission to Mr. Almy, and he un- 
derstood why we wanted fish and snakes. 

After we left our new friend Bell broke out with: “Well, 
what’s got you? It’s the first time I ever knew you to 
refrain from working a mental curiosity for all there was 
in him. Perhaps I alarmed him, and there’s more fun to 
be got out of him by your own plan. What are you re- 
serving him for?” 

“Charley,” I answered, “there are a few other things to 
be got out of our friend besides fun. Professor Baird did 
not send us here merely to have fun; incidentally we may 
have a little, but primarily we must collect fishes for more 
learned men to study, and this man, Pete says, is the best 
man to shoot big fish with a bow and arrow that there is 
in this parish, and I want to see the work and get a look 
at the fish, thus combining duty and pleasure while we 
are learning something. But if we go at him to ‘knock 
fun out of him,’ as you incline to do, we make him our 
enemy at once, The man is intelligent on all other sub- 
jects than voodooism, just as you ae aay more than he 

ives you credit for. I tell you, my , one man is not a 
fair judge of another. He thinks he is, but he measures 
him by his own mental tape, on which the inches are very 
long. Every man sums up his fellows, but he has only his 
own measure by which to gauge them. As you suggest, 
we can get some fun out of his queer notions, but by ig- 
noring these he will be valuable in other ways. Every 
man thinks he has the proper mental balance. He has 
no other to judge by. He thinks that many things in this 
world were unevenly divided, but knows that he got his 
share of brains. Let the man alone; he is seriously in- 
clined, and what you may think funny when qe are play- 
ing for my applause will not only exasperate him, but will 
make him an enemy. No one appreciates the unconscious 
humor of his theories on witchcraft more than I, but per- 
mit me to call your attention to the fact that the man who 
has the keenest Sento of humor seldom laughs.” 

“That’s true! There was ‘Fat Jack’ Evans, of Albany, 
who would laugh until apoplexy threatened, and when he 
got through couldn’t tell the nub of the joke. But it is 
true that when you want to get a lot of fun out of some 
fellow who is really funny and doesn’t know it, you 
mustn’t laugh, or you’ll queer the whole show.” 

Pete tracked a turtle and found its nest containin 


twenty-seven These we took to eat because he sai 
they were , but we did not care for them. We had 
seen 80 ed turtles and a fine hard-shelled species 


over a foot in length, but we did not catch any. The 
people there spoke ly of the flesh of the latter, but 
were disgusted to know that we ate frogs. Pete was our 
mentor, and from him we got the local names of the 
fishes. My note book shows that the fresh-water drum of 
the Great Lakes is a “ rgou.” “Warmouth” is applied 
to several species re! to the rock bass of the North, 
while the names red eye, goggle eye, etc., were applied to 
the same fishes, and the darky disputed over the 
names with the ardor of scientists. “Brim” and “blue 
brim” were no doubt corruptions of the English bream, 
and were large fishes of the sunfish type, growing up to 
2lbs. weight, and there were many new fishes. 
I had ae with Mr. Almy to go down the river 
with him in a dugout and shoot fish with an arrow, leay- 
ing a4 on fish bec Bape dentiakoe nad al another 
story. en we finally 08 an e good- 
to the few friends we Pete took from his head a 
which he was to consider a hat and said: 





“Ise pow’ful sorry you is gwine away, an’ if yo’ come back 
nex’ yeah I want tu wuk fo’ yo’. I doan mine wot dem 
wimmen at de hotel say. Dey say you is voodoo Yankees 
*cause you is got snakes in bottles, but Miss’r Almy he say 
yo’ ain’t hu’t nobody, an’ he know all ’bout the voodoo.” _* 
The engine whistled “off brakes,” and Bell and I swung 
on board, waving farewells to Mr. Almy and Pete, with his 
bodyguard of darky boys; true and good friends,who stood 
and watched the train until it vanished in the distance. 
To those who value friendship merely in a commercial 
way Pete and Almy would be forgotten at the first curve 
ofthe railway. Often they come up in a backward glance 
and their memories are sometimes with me when musing 
on the pleasures of the past. Fred Maruer. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Undersized Trout. 


. Mr, ALpert ©, Ciirrron, of Hague, on Lake George, N: 
Y., writes me the following letter under date of Feb. 18: 

‘I wish to call your attention to a practice now commdn 
on our lake of catching little lake trout of }1b. or Hb. in 
weight. When they are of that size they have a habit of 
collecting in certain favorable spots in great numbers, 
and are Caught with fine tackle by still fishing. The miost 
noted place near us for this kind of fishing is at Anthony’s 
Nose, where thousands were taken last season, not one in ten 
of which would weigh lb. As many as sixty a day Were 
taken there last summer by one boat, and it is not unustial 
to see four and six boats on the spot at once. The onl 
remedy I can suggest would be to make the limit at which 
lake trout can be killed and possessed nothing under 2ibs. in 
weight, with a penalty severe enough to deter the pot-fishers 
from catching the little fingerlings that they never contribute 
a cent toward placing in the lake. No sportsman would be 
seen with such fish in his possession, and no hotel at our end 
of the lake will buy them.” 

The first water in this State to be clozed to trout fishing 
through the ice was Lake George. In the old days it was 
customary to fish through the ice for trout in season and out, 
for it was always the case that there was ice in the lake after 
the legal season opened, and it has been one long fight to 
prevent poachers from fishing for trout during the close sea- 


son. 

When the State began to restock the lake with lake trout 
the lake was nearly depleted of this fish, but after a few 
years’ stocking the fishermen apparently set to work to 
exterminate the planted fish. The season opened April 
1, and there was ice in the lake (for ow once within 
the memory of man has the ice left the lake anywhere 
near April 1, as it does not generally go out until 
toward the last of this month), and the fish caught 
through the ice were little trout such as Mr. Clifton refers to. 
The markets were overstocked with these little trout, and an 
effort was made to stop it by prolonging the close season 
until May 1, as at present. I[t was the exception to get a big 
trout through the ice, and it was also the exception. to get a 
emall trout after the ice was gone. To be sure, after the ice 
was gone the fishing was mostly trolling, and through the 
ice it was necessarily still-fishing. Trolling was so success- 
ful that the old style of buoy a: in spriog and summer 
was practically abandoned. Within a few years [ have 
known of cottagers who again resorted to buoy fishing, and 
from their own statements they rarely get a big trout at a 
baited buoy, fish from 1 to 2ibs, being the rule 

Brook trout cannot be killed legally under Gin. in length, 
and the same limit law applies to lake trout; but what may 
save the brook trout until some may spawn will not, when 
applied to lake trout, have any effect upon saving them. A 

oung lake trout in the spring is long and slim, and if the 
limit of length at which they could be killed was fixed at 
12in. it would place them in about the same class with the 
brook trout at 6in. It is difficult to fix the limit of fish to be 
legally killed by weight, and a length limit would be far 
better. 

As Mr. Clifton says, no sportsman would be seen with one 
of these little trout in his possession; but in every commu- 
pity there are a few,or many, men who will, unless re- 
strained by law, rigidly enforced, catch everything of fish 
kind that comes to their hooks and kill it. They have no 
thought or care about the future fishing in the water they 
despoil, they simply take rere in sight, The killing 
of fingerling fish does incalculable harm, and restocking in 
some waters will not replace the waste from this cause. Men 
who should know better have been known to bewail that 
there is a 6in. limit law for brook trout, because they like the 
baby trout to eat, fried brown, soon after they have absorbed 
the umbilical sac. Potatoes cut to the same size and fried 
brown in hot lard would be far better in every way. 

For two years t there have been complaints that lake 
trout fishing in Lake George is poor, in spite of the fact that 
500,000 trout fry have been planted annually for many 
years, It is not true that trout are not in the lake, for there 
are plenty of them to be seen even if they are not caught, but 
emenres Dae trout will not help the fishing. People com- 

lain about the fishing ina lake or stream and clamor to 

ve it stocked, and as soon as the water is planted by the 
State there seems to be a competition as to who shall catch 
the greatest number of fish. A small lake in New York has 
been overfished without doubt, as it contains large black 
bass and people came. from far and near to catch them. It 
was ur, that the State should make a planting of black 
bass in this lake, and last year 100 adult black bass were ob- 
tained and sent to the lake by the Fisheries, Game and For- 
est Commission. A man who has been active in having fish 
planted in the lake owns a hotel on its shores, and a week or 


two after the State had sent the 100 adult bass to restock it I. 


saw in a newspaper that the professional fisherman em- 
loyed at the botel had caught sixty black bass in one day. 
erhaps that lake will get another lot of bass from the State 
this year and perhaps not. 

Everything that is not popular in these days is called old- 
fashioned, and I am old-fashioned enough that I would not 
attempt to stock any water with fish unless there is a senti- 
ment in the community where the water is located favorable 
to the perpetuation of the fish. If ple wish to catch 
black bass on the spawning beds and how! to the State for 
more, they would not get the bass if | were the State. If 
they caught the fingerling trout as soon as they are big 
enough to bite a hook, they would not get any more trout, 
There are waters enough in the State that need stocking or 
restocking where the sentiment favors just and adequate pro- 
tection to the fish to keep up the supply, and let the spawn- 
ing bed robbers and fingerling butchers think it over on the 
stool of repentance, 

Last year I happened to be on the State fish car when it 





was loaded with yearling brook trout, some of them 8in, 
long. As they were being unloaded, a man looked into one 
of the cans and asked where they were to be planted, for he 
would like to and catch some of them when the season 
opened a few days later; and from his manner I had no 
doubt he would do that very thing, had he found out where 
the fish were to be planted; and yet before he finished talk- 
ing he condemned the commission that was planting the 
fish for not making the-fishing better in that locality. 


Trout, Black Bass and Pickefrel. 
: 4 is another letter received from a gentleman in Scran- 
on, Pa.: 

“I notice in one of your Forest anp STREAM notes 
something about black bass in trout waters, When I called 
on you some two years Ago or so we were speaking of this 
in connection with a lake nearhere: This is a lake of 380 
acres, 50 to 66ft. deep, spring fed, and unusually clear and 
cold. It was originally a trout lake. Somie seventy years 
ago or so it was stocked with pickerel. Of course the trout 
disappeared. Then about 1870 it was stocked with black 
bass (small-mouth). Landlocked salmon and other species 
of fish were planted, but never seemed to come to anything. 
The black bass got the upper hand of the pickerel and pretty 
much run them out. Our ———-. on my suggestion 
started in to stock with shrimp, smelt and different kinds 0 
food, and followed it up with different species of trout, prid- 
cipally lake trout about 4in. long, of which we put in some 


‘This present winter a number of lake trout 4Ibs. in weight 
have been taken through the ice. We have not yet proved 
much, but as fat as it goes this would indicate that lake trout 
can take care of themselves as against pickerel and black 
bass. 

The chief interest to me in this letter is the persist- 
ency displayed on the part of the writer and his friends 
to stock the lake in the face of adverse circumstances with 
the choicest fish, and apparently the lake trout were estab- 
lished only after the lake had been planted with fish food. 
Auother point is that the lake trout were established by 

lanting fingerling fish. It is not unusual to find lake trout, 

lack basa and pickerel (Lucius luctus) in the same water, 
living without one interfering with the others. Lake 
George, already mentioned in this column, has always had 
pike, the so-called pickerel, lake trout and black bass, and 
never, so far as diligent inquiry can discover, hasa trout been 
found inside of the black bass or pike except in one instance, 
In Upper Saranac Lake a lake trout was caught with a num- 
ber of pike inside of it. In Sunapee Lake, New Hampshire, 
there may be found commen speckled trout, landlocked 
salmon, Sunapee saibling or golden trout, black bass, pike 
and pike-perch. The speckled trout are not as abundant as 
the golden trout or the landlocked salmon, but all the fish 
named are found in the lake. It is the speckled trout and 
the black bass or pike that fall afoul of one another asa 
rule, for all three may be considered shallow-water fish in 
contradistinction to the lake trout, landlocked salmon and 
golden trout, which may be termed deep-water fish. More 
and more I am inclined to think that brown and rainbow 
trout may be made to thrive in waters containing pike (pro- 
vided food and temperature conditions are euitable) if the 
pike are netted at spawning time in the spring, and the trout 
planted are yearlings or older fish. 

I have frequently referred to Loch Leven, in Scotland, 
which contains pike and the Loch Leven trout, and yet by 
netting pike the trout have increased in size and numbers, 
for carefully prepared statistics concerning the fish of the 
lake are published annually, That food for fish is one of 
the most important factors in establishing any species of fish 
there is no reason to doubt, and perhaps further experiments 
will demonstrate that we have held erroneous ideas regard- 
ing the habits of some of our fishes, because the conditions 
have not been what they should be or what they could be 
made to insure other habits. 


Planting Lake Trout Fry. 


The Fisheries, Game and Forest Commission of New York 
issued a circular giving instructions how to transport and 
plemt yeneg fish. In it occurs this passage: ‘‘Lake trout 
should be planted among boulders or rocks on a shoal in 
mid-lake, very near to deep wakr, into which the young 
trout soon find their way.” The circular further says the 
trout may be —— on spawning bed shoals if other shoals 
are not to be found and the spawning beds are known. The 
reason for this distinction has been explained that eels and 
other fish resort to the spawning beds and the fry may be 
safer on shoals not used as spawning beds, 

Recently I was talking with a professional fisherman, and 
he said the directions in the circular were correct, but they 
were not always carried out by those who planted lake trout 
fry, and he cited a oe lake trout fry made last year 
on the shore of a lake. e fry were planted ameng the 
boulders near deep water, but on shore instead of in mid-lake. 
He said he caught perch on the shore in June that were filled 
with little trout, and this would not have been the cuse bad 
the trout been plaoted as directed, for the perch spawn on the 
shores in May and do not resort to the mid-lake shoals until 
July, by which time the young trout would have found their 
way into deep water, and so they would not meet the perch. 

he reason for planting the trout on the shore was that 
one of the men who planted the fish wished to make sure 
that the trout would be established near a cottage be owned 
‘on the shore. The man ought to have knowa better, as he 
has lived on the lake all his life, and has known of trout 
being planted since 1876, and they have always been found 
on the same grounds, no matter in which part of the lake 
they have been planted, 


“Forest and Stream’s” Big-Fish Record. 


Forest AND Srream’s record of big fish is now in its 
infancy, but I — before a year rolls around that, addi- 
tions and corrections of the record will bring out some big 
fish that have perhaps been lying dormant for lack of just 
such a record as Forest AND STREAM has now provided te 
bring them before the public. 

I have a letter from a gentleman in New York city, from 
which I quote: “Referring to your contribution to Forest 
AND Srream’s record of big fish, I would cell your atten 
tion to the following facts, and perhaps by looking further 
into the matter you may get some information that will be 
of interest to you. Some time during May or June of last 
year @ young man came into the office to order some goods, 
and showed me a very large mounted brook trout, which he 
was taking to some in Walton, N. Y. I asked him 


what it weighed and where it was caught, and he said it 


weighed over 10lbs,, and was tin the Delaware River 
near Walten, Tinie Teton tie tome of the person for 
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whom the mounted fish was intended, but I believe he is a 
hotel keeper in Walton. In September, while at East Wind- 
ham, N. Y., I was talking to some acquaintances about fish- 
ing and shooting, and mentioned having seen the large trout. 
Mr. Jerome Campbell told me he had been in Walton shortly 
befere, and had seen the mounted specimen; and he also 
told me that a larger one, weighing, I think, over 12lbs., had 
been caught afterward by a carpenter who, having dug up 
some worms while digging post hdles, thought he would try 
his luck fishing before going home. He tied a hook to his 
plumb line, and baiting with a couple of worms caught the 
big trout. This latter fish, [ believe, was not mounted. Mr. 
Campbell told me that everybody in Walton was talking 
about the two big trout, and therefore you will probably be 
able to locate the persons interested and get a reliable state- 
ment and the exact weight of the two fish referred to.” 

The names of people were given in the letter for me to 
write to, but as I am going to Walton very soon I prefer to 
wait and investigate personally on the spot. Having heard 
that some salmon of about the weight given had been caught 
in the upper Delaware, I wrote to my correspondent asking 
if the mounted fish were not a salmon. He replied: 

‘The mounted fish to which 1 referred in my previous let- 
ter was certainly not a salmon, as it showed all the charac- 
teristic markings and spots of the brook trout, which had 
been touched up by the taxidermist, The fish was very 
broad and deep for its length, and the young man who had 
it said it was very fat when caught. When you go to Wal- 
ton you will be able to locate the fish and get positive infor- 
mation in regard to its weight, also in regard to the heavier 
trout, which I was informed was also caught there.” | 

Twelve pounds is rather large for a brook trout in New 
York waters, but the Forest anp SrReAmM record has put 
me on the track of a larger one. I am not ready to spring 
all the facts on an unsuspecting public yet, for I am going to 
the lake where this bigger one came from when the season 
opens. At present it is sufficient to say that the lake is in 
the Adirondacks, or rather pond, for it is not large enough 
to be called a lake. I have known of some large trout being 
taken from it, and they were called brown trout, It is a 

lanted pond, and all the trout so far caught have been 
arge. the gentleman who planted it supposed he planted 
brown trout, as that is what he applied for. I went to it one 
ear just after the ice was out, but caught nothing, Lately I 
Coed of the ‘‘whopper” from the same pund, After my 
visit to the pond I was inclined to question the species of 
the fish, because of a photograph of a catch which showed 
marks which indicated that the fish might be brook trout; 
and a friend sent me a specimen, weighing about 3}lbs. 
dressed, which he said was like the other fish in the pond, 
The fish I received was a brook trout (fontinalis), and not a 
brown trout at all. Later 1 found that my friend had not 
seen the fish before it was sent to me. It was delivered at 
his house, and the man who caught it said it came from the 
pond, so he telephoned from his office to have it packed and 
sent tome, From this it will be seen that there is doubt 
about the species of trout in the pond; possibly the one can 
of fry planted may have contained both brook and brown 
trout, but that question my friend and I propose to settle the 
coming spring. One thing, however, is certain: a trout came 
from there which weighed 13lbs. 80z., and the man who 
caught it and his wife will both swear to the weight. 
Another one weighed 11lbs. 7oz., and another one 7lbs. 40z, 

Naturally Iam inclincd to believe that the larger fish are 
brown trout, but nothing will determine that positively until 
an investigation is made to find what the pond contains, 
The man who caught the fish of 18lbs, 80z, says that in the 
fall of 1896 he saw eleven trout in the stream in one pool, and 
that he thinks one of them would weigh over 20lbs. That 
fish is there yet, and it is the one my friend and I are going 
there to cultivate if possible. Personally I will be satisfied 
with one of 7ibs., but [ wish my friend to add the biggest 
one to the Forest AND STREAM record as his catch; or, better 
still, have his wife add it as her catch, and I hope it may 
weigh over 20lbs. A, N. Creney. 


FISHERMAN’S LUCK. 


Uncie W11114M, one of old Virginia’s big-hearted, jolly- 
dispositioned gentlemen of the old school, was out walking 
one Sunday afternoon in early June. For companions he 
had two younger men, who, like ‘himself, were disciples of 
Izaak Walton. The day was perfect; soft breezes from the 
south gently swayed the newly-leaved boughs of grove and 
hedge, the emerald green of the pasture was liberally 
sprinkled with the bright yellow of the dandelion blossom, 
and the ear was pleased with the hum of busy bees and soft 
cooing of the turtledove, intermingled with the twittering 
song of birds. 

Under these conditions it was not to be wondered at that 
the footsteps of our three friends followed the natural incli- 
natfon of the fisherman’s mind and led them to the banks of 
a small stream, on either side of which was a natural grove. 
In therfch loam under the forest trees myriads of wild 
flowers were in bloom. Gathering flowers, watching the 
antics of an occasonal squirrel or feathered denizen of the 
forest, these Sabbath strollers were enjoying themselves as 
only lovers of nature can under such circumstances. 

As ~ paused beside the stream a school of minnows 
darting through the water caused them to forget the sacred- 
ness of the day and aroused in their minds the passion of 
their favorite sport. 

Instinctively reaching back into his hip pocket, Uncle 
William drew forth a small line with hook attached, the 
others soon found pole and bait, and Uncle William, forget- 
ful of all else but his favorite pastime, was soon engaged in 
extracting the hungry minnows from the stream. 

All but the larger ones, which were 8 or 4in. in length, 
were returned to their native element About a half dozen 
of the largest minnows Uncle William concluded to take 
home with him. 

As the sun sank near the horizon the angling was quit, and 
then arose the question as to how to get those fish home 
without a attention of inquisitive eyes and gos- 
siping tongues. The value of the fish was no consideration 
for taking them home, but Uncle William knew they would 
please his invalid boy, B. suggested tieing together the four 
corners of a handkerchief, placing the fish inside and then 
inserting flowers, so it would look to the observer that Uncle 
William was taking home some wild flowers with the roots 
attached for the p of transplanting. This plan was 
adopted, and pro all right until the party was nearly 
home. Passing through the town, many aCquaintances who 
were On their way to church complimented Uncle William 
on his beautiful flowers. They were withina block of home, 
and were congratulating each other on the successful ruse 
for concealing the fish, when Mrs. K., a great lover of: flow- 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


ers, spied them passing her residence. Calling Uncle Wil- 
liam, Mrs. K. asked what kind of flowers he had. ‘‘Oh! 
just some wild flowers,” replied the old gentleman. ‘But 
let me see them!” insisted Mrs. K., reaching out her hand. 
With some misgivings, Uncle handed over the flowers. 
“Oh! oh! aren’t they beautiful! How lovely they do smell! 
I will just take two or three for—ow! oh! mercy, goodness!” 
screamed the good lady, as one of the fish flopped out into 
her hand. The shrill, feminine screams of course brought 
the rest of the family and several neighbors, who smiled very 
audibly as Uncle William gathered up the fish and flowers 
from where they had been strewn by the frightened lady. 
The next morning, when Uncle William went up to the 
office, the fish story had preceded him, and it took a goodly 
number of cigars to satisfy the boys. Joun C. Briaes. 


A Home-Made Rod. 


ParLapELrPaia, Pa.—Hditor Forest and Stream: ‘For ac- 
count of whom it may concern” I want to tell those of your 
many readers who are interested in the capture of the pe | 
bass of a most remarkable rod with which I did nearly all 
of my fishing last we pemerod in the waters of the upper Del- 
aware. The original creation was the product of the fertile 
brain and skillful hands of that best of boatmen and fisher- 
men, Millard F. Hauser. He has used one for two years 
past, and Jast autumn, on our first day out, he presented one 
to me, which with, I fear, rather a pitying air I decided to 
try, so that he would not feel hurt; the result being that for 
the next four weeks I discarded my cherished split-bamboos 
and dagama woods, and fished altogether with my latest 
acquisition. 

8 Hauser explained it to me, the method which he pur- 
sues in the manufacture of his rods is this: He procures the 
best pieces of Calcutta bamboo (the kind with the brown 
markings) which he can obtain, selecting one about 11 to 
12ft. long and about 1}in. in diameter at the butt. This he 
seasons on racks up against his kitchen ceiling for from four 
to six months. He then takes it down and gives it, at such 
intervals as may be necessary for perfect drying, three coats 
of fine coach body varnish. He then proceeds to wrap the 
rod over its entire length with best quality of black patent 
thread, of which it requires about 1,200yds. fora rod. This 
is followed by three or four more coats of outside varnish, 
each one of which is allowed to dry thoroughly before the 
next one is applied. The tip, guides and reel bands are put 
on in the usual way and their wrappings varnished, and the 
rod is done. 

This method of treatment seems to work a radical change 
in the nature of the bamboo. It produces a rod which is 
elastic to a degree which will almost permit one to throw a 
fiy with it, and it cannot be broken, I have seen Hauser 
with one of these rods and without a sinker cast a helgramite 
or stone catfish over 100ft., manipulating it as he would a 
fly rod, and I found no difficulty in casting from 80 to 90ft. 
The tip can be doubled back upon the butt with the absolute 
certainty that no fracture will result, and one can strike a 
fish as with a steel spring. Don’t ask me why all thisis. I 
don’t know. Iam simply giving results for which | do not 
pretend to account, The only objection to which I can see 
such a rod is open is its liability to take a ‘‘set,” but this can 
- readily straightened out by bending it back with the 

ands, 

Of course it does not lend itself readily to transportation 
by train, but where one is on the river from day to day, and 
the general methcd-of locomotion is by boat, the length is 
no great inconvenience. 

© the scoffer who ‘‘don’t believe it” I can only say one 
thing, viz., try it. 

. Luse the same fine line, leader, and carefully adjusted reel 
as hitherto. 

As much of the fishing in the upper Delaware is done 7 
“drifting,” that is to say, by dropping slowly down throug 
one of the long eddies, witn your minnow or ¢atfish 50 to 
75ft. astern, and as on many occasions you will find that at 
the time that you want to strike your fish he is double that 
distance away, inasmuch as on seizing the bait they run up 
stream like a flash, it can be readily seen that a rod must 
have backbone to overcome the resistance of the water upon 
such a length of line. Many and many a time, despite the 
most careful handling, have my fine rods given way at the 
ferrules under the strain of striking a heavy fish under such 
circumstances, but I have never seen these rods suffer in any 
way. 

Should “y 


one of your readers care to experiment in this 
direction I 8 


ould be pleased to have his experience. 
WADLEIGH BROOKE. 


Some More Large Fish Records, 

Crncrnnati.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have spent 
a good deal of my time the last ten years fishing; 
generally having a month in the spring and a month 
each fall on Kinnikinnick Creek, a stream in Lewis county, 

Ky., fishing for bass and pike; and I generally have fair 
success, In the fall of 1895 I caught a latibe-mouthe 
lack bass that weighed 5$lbs., and, being the largest one I 
had ever seen, I was very proud of it. But on Oct. 4, 1896, 
I caught on rod a large-mouth bass that weighed 8}ibs, and 
was 22¢in. long, and 7}in. from back to belly. When L 
first weighed it I thought the scales must be wrong, so I sent 
it to Vanceburg, Ky., and it rie oom 8}lbs. there, and four 
a mep saw it weighed; i then sent it to Cincinnati 
and wrote them to show it to everybody and to weigh it, It 
weighed 8jlbs. the third day after I caught it. I also 
caught quite a nice lot of pike: one 5lbs., two 6lbs., one 
8ibs., one 10lbs., one 1ilbs. Oct. 22 I caught three: one 

6lbs., one 8ibs, and one 10lbs. 

The oldest inhabitants of Kinney say that the 6lb, bass 
was the largest that they had ever heard of before 1 caught 

the 841b. one. Gro. C. WALKER. 


The Adventures of a Mess of Minnows. 


Wuee.ine, W. Va., March 2.—Last October, while bass 
fishing in the South Branch of the Potomac with a party of 
Wheeling and Washington gentlemen, we had our bait 
buckets carried away by a freshet. The water was very 
high and muddy for several days. When it fell we had a 
fruitless search for our bait. 

In January one of the family with whom we had boarded 
saw through the clear ice one of our buckets, which he knew 
by the initials C. R. H. painted on it, Cutting through the 


ice, he fished it up and found all the minnows alive, in spite 
of their crowded quarters and rough and muddy journey. 
Is this a hard living for minnows from 8 to ‘ain. long? 


A. G. H. 








[Mancn 18, 1897. 


Pennsylvania Trouting. 

PatTEeRson, Pa.—Hiditor Forest and Stream: As the trout 
season is approaching, a word from our section may be of 
interest to some of your readers, The streams of Juniata 
county have been nearly depleted by illegal fishing. Long 
before the season opens our streams are fished, and some 
vandals use fulminating caps and fuse, and destroy all the 
fish, little and big, in the holes where they use the explosive. 
Mr. Wells and I went fishing in Big Run, and only caught 
ten trout in a day’s fishing. We were told by a young man 
we met that a party had taken out 150 trout by the use of 
explosives a few days before. 

Licking Creek, which used to be one of the finest trout 
streams in our county, is fished in season and out of season 
by trout hogs, who sell their trout to hotels. They are not 
a as to how they are caught, or the size of the trout. 

nless some measures are taken to prevent this wanton de- 
struction, in a very few years there will be no trout in our 
streams, 

But notwithstanding the scarcity of trout the trout brag- 
gart is still in evidence. I have in my mind one who, like 
Abou Ben Adam, leads all the rest. & the following dog- 
gerel I have parodied the poem to describe his propensity; 
as I have left his last name blank, it may apply to others 
affected {n the same manner: 


Abou Ben ——, may his tribe die out, 

Awoke one night after he had been for trout; 
And there traced on the wall, to his surprise, 
Were names of men who had told trout lies, 

He saw their lies recorded, saw the size 

Of trout they had caught with worms and flies; 
He saw their measures teken good and strong, 
None less than fifteen, many eighteen inches long. 
He waited patiently to see whose catch was best, 
And lo! Ben ——'s ied all the rest, 


Sancnuo Panza. 


Anglers’ Association of Onondaga. 

At the eighth annual meeting of the Anglers’ Association 
of Onondaga, in Syracuse, last week, the committee in charge 
of ordering fish fry for tbe waters of this county reported 
that they had made requisition upon the State Commission- 
ers in the name of the Association for the following: 500,000 
= fry for Seneca River; 500,000 pike fry for Oneida River; 

.000 trout, fingerlings, for Onondaga Creek; 1,000 black 
bass, yearlings, for Oneida River, 

W. 8. MacGregor, William Everson and M. J. French 
were appointed a nominating committee to name candidates 
for officers for the ensuing year and reported the follow- 
ing: D. H. Bruce for president; Henry Loftie for vice- 
nents J. E. Bierhardt for secretary, and -Charles H. 

owry for treasurer; for members of the executive commit- 
tee: L. A. Stevenson, M. H. Schwartz and W. 8. Mac- 
Gregor. The candidates were unanimously elected. 

It was resolved that the name shall hereafter be ‘‘The 
Anglers Association of Onondaga,” thus dropping the 
apostrophe from the name and changing it from the 
‘Anglers’ Association of Onondaga of Syracuse, N. Y.” 

The meeting resolved, after a spirited discussion, to in- 
dorse the bill now before the Legislature providing for 
special legislation for Oneida Lake in connection with the 
continuance there of a State a and a bill providing 
for a bounty for the meen of nets illegally used in fishing. 

The following committee was appointed to have charge of 
the a for the fly-casting tourney to be held in the 
spring: alter 8. MacGregor, C, W. Smith, George B. 

ood, Charles H, Mowry and W. 8, Barnum, 





Gov. Morton’s Bass. 
Editor Forest and Stream: . 

In your issue of Feb. 27 Mr. A, N. Cheney refers to 
large-mouthed black bass taken from a pond on the premises 
belonging to Governor Morton, and which weighed 24lbs. 

Mr. Cheney is very justly regarded as authority in all mat- 
ters relating to fish, and unless the error in regard to this 
fish is corrected, the statement made by Mr. Cheney will 
very nuturally be regarded as authentic, although the story 
is eiven by him simply for what it is worth. : 

It is enough tosay that those who then were in the se- 
eret, and which has now become an open one, all admit that 
this fish did weigh 24lbs., but it happened to be a striped 
bass which had probably just been taken with a net from 
the Hudson River. It was photographed at the time and 
some of the photographs are still extant, 

If I am correctly informed, the fish in question was never 
exhibited to Governor Morton, but a report was simply made 
to him that in drawing off his pond this fish was found, and 
that it was a large-mouthed black bass, 

So far as I have been able to ascertain, no large-mouthed 
black bass have ever been taken in this county or in Ulster 
county exceeding from 8 to 9lbs, in weight. One was taken 
in Lake Mahopac some four or five years ago which was re- 
ported to weigh between 12 and 18lbs., but this weight has 
never heen verified. “ J. 8. Van CLEEr, 

Povenkegpste, March 8, 


Trout Fishing Conditions and Fish. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The following may be of some slight interest to your 
readers : 

The season was the last of May, 1896. Lakes east of 
Moosehead. Weather cold and raw, high winds, small 
chance for fly-fishing. Twenty-two fish caught, smallest 
weighed nearly 2lbs. Three only were caught on ordinary 
trout flies, the rest by trolling. Method used, a strong 
leader over two large black bass flies, and either small spoon 
or very small minnow strung on a large hook same way as 
when casting for bass. Two lines made up in this style 
simpl ee flies - ant kinds, one with oe 
a surface line. By these measures my guide myself 
"The Photog bh aa of the four lar, ei, 

send is o our ones, weights 
6lbs., 54!bs., 4$lbs., 4ibs. ; all handsome fishend hters; 
none taken on the spoon, several onthe minnow. The rest 
struck the large bass flies well, as they were ae deeply 
sunk, Casting the small flies over the same ground seemed 
to bear alone poor results. Cause was in all probabilit 
cold, windy weather and no natural flies on the surface. 
All fish taken were fierce biters. F. M, Jomnson. 


, Mr. Conroy’s Removal. 
Mr. Tuomas J. Conroy has removed his fishing tackle 
estublishment from Broadway to No. 28 John street. 
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Trout Planted in New Jersey. 


A CONSIGNMENT of 5,000 brook trout was received by the 
New Jersey Fish and Game Commission on Saturday, Feb. 
27. The fish measured from 8 to 5in. in length, 8,000 bein 
planted in north Jersey streams, 1,000 at Woodbury, an 
1,000 were divided between several streams in the vicinity of 
New Egypt. None of the fish were lost in transportation. 
The Commission bas contricted with Toledo, O., parties for 
a large number of adult pike-perch for stocking streams and 
ponds, Witp Honey. 


A Trout Stream Threatened. 


Latona, Wash.—I am ‘‘down in the mouth” these days 
because the Government has got a fool idea into its head to 
build a ship canal right straight up my favorite trout stream 
from Salmon Bay into Lake Unicn! What right has the 
Government got to ruin a fellow’s picnic that way? Guess 
I'll get out an injunction. Ext ComMancno, 


“Angling Talks.” 

We have a very few copies of George Dawson's “Angling Talks,” a 
series of chapters of entertaining chat about men, fishermen, fish, 
fishing and fishing places. Cloth, 50 cents. Forest and Stream Pub- 


Che Kennel. 


FIXTURES. 


BENCH SHOWS, 

March 10-18.—CH1caco.—Mascoutah Kennel Ciub. 

March ‘4-27.— Pirrspure.— Doquesne Kennel! Club, 

March 17-20,— LovisviLLe — Kentucky Kennel Club, 

March 30-April ¥.— BaLtTimore.—Balumore Kennel Association. 

March 30-April 2.—Kansas Crry.—Kansas City Kennel Club. 

March 3 -April 3.—San Jos®.—Santa Clara County Poultry and 
Kennel Club, 

April 7-10,— Stockton.—Stockton Kennel Club, 

April 11-17.—Los AnaeLes.—Southern California Kennel Club, 


FIELD TRIALS. 
Sept. 6. - Manitoba Field Trials Club, Morris, Man. 
Nov. 2.—Monongahele Valley Game and Fish Protective Associ- 
ation’s trials, Greene county. Pa. 
Nov. & - Union Field Triais Club's trials, Carlisle, Ind. 
Nov. 15.—E F. T. Club's trials, Newton, N. C 














ST. LOUIS BENCH SHOW. 


Tue second bench show of the St. Louis Kennel Club 
opened at the Exposition Building Wednesday, March 8. 
On the opening day the weather was favorable. The 
attendance, especially at night, was very large, although 
the cash box was not largely benefited, as most of those in 
attendance came in on complimentary tickets, the club being 
lavish in their distribution— more so, it is said, than Boston, 
New Yorkor Chicago. 1t is supposed here that all others will 
follow the swell set, and complimentaries were lavished on 
them, Last _ this plan worked well. It remains to be 
seen if it will pan out so well this year. 

The dogs were well in their stalls Wednesday by 12 o'clock, 
though some owners complained they had no stall tags sent 
them, and had to ask for their tags on arrival, The judgivug 
in four rings commenced at 1 o'clock Wednesday. Mr. 
Trickett, having the smallest class, soon finished his labors. 
Mr. Watson also finished his by Wednesday night, and left 
the same night for the East. r. Mason, Mr. Mortimer and 
Dr. Stahl having too many classes for one judge did not 
finish until Friday afternoon. The judging, with the excep- 
tion noted in their respective classes, was as satisfactory as 
judges usually perform those arduous duties. In some in- 
stances the judges had to wait - than necessary for the 
attendants to bring in the dogs. The judges, having passed 


on al) dogs in the open and other classes, would often con-- 


sume time by having the dogs brought in the rings a second 
and third time to award specials. The judges, having 
seen the dogs and passed on them once, could have 
taken their award sheets and gone over them and 
saved time in awarding the specials. The specials were 
given almost exclusively to the dogs owned in St. Louis. 
Five specials were mentioned in the regular classes sent out 
with entry blacks The committees attending to the donat- 
ing and collecting of the specials did not report the result of 
their labors until the Saturday before the show and after the 
entries had closed. These speeials did not add a single entry 
to the show because no one knew anything of them when 
they made their entries. The club was ot outgeneraled 
in the price paid for the Exposition Building, and paid 
dearly for their acts. The same building, your reporter was 
told, was rented for other purposes for the same length of 
time the club used it at two-thirds less, a saving of $1,000 to 
the club. We were also informed by one of the officers of 
the club that the club refused an offer of $1,000 bonus for 
the show, the party to pay al] expenses.of the show, which 
offer was declined. Another officer, who ought to know, said 
he had not heard of such an offer. Had one been made, 
however, he would have voted to decline it, as in his judg- 
—_ the club would have done better by running the show 
teelf. 

There seems to be a wide difference of opinion among the 
officers of the club as to the best policy of running the club, 
and unless same is harmonized before another show is held, 
it will not beto the advantage of the club The dogs were 
benched in the different naves of the exposition building by 
Spratts. The benches were too close together. There was 
no room for visitors to pass in the aisle between the benches 
with a moderate attendance; when a crowd, it was an im- 
passable jam. The naves, being wide apart, were confusing 
to visitors. The building was comfortably heated, and 
lighted by arc lights when the weather was gloomy, which 
it was the second day of the show—the worst day, a stead 
rain falling all day and night that partly froze as it fell, 
which-could not have made an outing less attractive, and the 
attendance reflected the weather for that day and night. 
The attendance on Friday and Saturday will have to be very 
large to pull the club out whole. Friday the weather was 
all that could be desired; —_ a change from sg be 
Friday the attendance was better in the afternoon. The 
weather being favorable, a record breaker will have to be 
made on Friday night. 

The local fanciers came up with about 400 entries, a good 
showing. The local greyhounds swept the decks, beating 
the cracks in the challenge classes when they went for 
the specials. The interest in this breed is very great here, 
St. Louis being quite a racing center. The total entries were 
948, with the usual number of absentees. 

There is much kicking in regard to the specials that go to 
the 8t, Loius owners, The St. Louis merchants donate 
these specials, it is true. The local exhibitors think they 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


ought to have them, and the outsiders think they ought to 
be up open to all exhibitors; so there you are. 

The pointer class was about the average run. No sensa- 
tional new stars made their appearance. Mr. Geo Gould’s 
kennel carried off the premier honors, capturing the kevne) 
prize and first, dogs 55lbs. and over, with Furlough Mike, 
defeating a good field. Among the good ones he beat were 
Heath’s Roswell and Ashford’s great field trial winner Von 
Gull. The latter was shown in bad shape, looking as if he 
had been stuffed for the occasion, throwing him out of sym- 
metry. In the 50lbs. and over bitches Geo, Gould won with 
Furlough Bloom, beating a fair field. In challenge class, 
dogs under 55lbs., Ridgeview Comet won, beating Shot- 
away. ao Gay Spanker added another to her long list of 
wins, In the open dogs, onder 55ibs., Mark Tapley, a 
young dog of excellent symmetry, won, his greatest de/ect 
being in head, that may improve with age. Furlough Maud 
won in the bitch class under 50)bs., beating a fair field. 
Von Gull shows much quality and pointer character. We 
thought him superior to Furlough Bang, placed over him. 
Bang was shown for all he was worth. Von Gull was han- 
dicapped on account of his condition. Sedalia Wid, third, 
open dogs under 55ibs., though a good dog, begins to show 
age, and ought to be retired from the bench. Molton Ban- 
ner was first in challenge over 55lbs. Alice Leslie beat Josie 
Bracket, a decision we do not agree with. 

English setters were not up to last year in quality. With 
Rodfield absent and Marie’s Sport out of form, Cincinnatus 
Pride had an easy win in the open class, though he was 
shown too fat, and was soft in flesh. Your reporter thought 
Marie’s Sport, en short of feather, ought to have been 

laced second over Santa Fé, placed second, beating him in 

dy, legs and symmetry, equaling him in head; Santa hav- 
ing the best tail and the most feather--the latter, with some, 
like charity, covers a multitude of defects. He should have 
been placed over Count Seven (third), being superior in all 
points to Count. Cactus had no opposition in the challenge 
dogs. . Flower of Sulphur, the only entry in the challenge 
bitch class, was absent. Tn the open English setter bitch 
class Minnie K. again scored first, with something to spare. 
Miller’s Nellie, second, won first here last year in novice 
class She is a nice bitch, full of quality, ber head being 
her weakest point. Lady F., third, is only a fair bitch. 
The others in bitch class were a poor lot. Puppies 
were nothing that bid fair to make a sepsation on the bench 
as they grow older. 

In the field trial class Marie’s Sport was the only one pres- 
ent, There was quits a number of absentees. 

Irish setters made a better showing in quality than the 
English setters. Finglas seems to be invincible in the chal- 
lenge class, and added ahother win to his — long list. 
Bessie Finmore beat Ruby Glenmore in the challenge bitch 
class. St. Elmo, winner of first in open class, is a good dog 
and won his first from a good field. Prince Elcho, second, 
shows Irish setter character enough to compete in hot com- 
pany. Kildare Swiveler is another good dog, and in less hot 
company is liable to go higher. ‘Timothy Titcomb, reserve, 
is a very fair dog. Like all of Mr. Morgan’s dogs, he was 
handicapped by want of condition. Ruby Glenmore, re- 
serve, is also a good dog. Letters were bestowed liberally 
in this class, showing it was a good one, In the open bitch 

class Bessie won, with something to spare. Belle Kildare, 
second, was closely pressed by a puppy, Blanche Finmore, 
about nine months oid and winner of third; if she lives she 
wil!l crowd the best. Niva, reserve, was only fair; the others 
were quite ordinary. In the novice class Blanche Finmore 
had an easy win. Moose is a very fair bitch, but does not 
belong in the same class as the winner of first. None were 
good enough for third. Bessie, reserve, is an ordinary 
bitch, 

If we are to judge Gordon setters by those shown, they 
are going down bill, They did not compare with those 
shown last year; Heather Lad, in the challenge class, being 
the only good one, and be is nothing extra, No entries in 
challenge bitch class. In open dog class Dwight Grouse is 
a very poor specimen. Lad View, second, is not so good as 
the winner of first, Gordon, winner of third, is still a 
worse dog than winner of second, Of the others, the less 
said the better. In open bitch class, Mabel, winner of first, 
like the dogs, was poor. Dwight Sarah, winner of second, 
not so good. Rosalind, winner of third, still worse. In the 
puppy class for dogs those shown did not indicate the breed 
was being improved. Monx Carl won first; Don ilI., second. 
The Gordon setter puppy bitches showed a poor one in May 
Simmons, the only entry. 

Beagles showed up well. These little musicians were out 
in strong force and were of good a In challenge 
dogs Ringleader scored another win to the many alreaay 
won. Lonely was the winner in challenge bitch class, Dogs 
over 18in. found the winner in Ringwood. Newton Spot, 
second, is a good typical beagle. Karlo, third, is also a 
beagle all over. In bitch class over 13in.g Lady Gl n- 
wood scored first; second went to Girl. Thorwood, the 
winner of first in class for dogs 18in. and under, is a typical 
beagle. Roving Mike, second, and Royal Dick, third, are 
both good hounds. In puppies, dogs, Thorwood scored first, 
Sherry Boy second, In bitches, puppies, Marvel was first, 
the only entry. 

American foxhounds, challenge dogs and bitches, had 
only Big Strive. In open dogs, Hagan caught the judge’s 
eye for first and second with Raleigh and Joe Blackburn, 

udge Laugblin securing third. Bitches had Hagan & Wal- 
ter’s Flash show up winner of first; and a grand foxhound 
she is. If the writer was asked to select the mos: typical 
dog or bitch of any breed in the show he would select. Flasb. 

Second was wou bya good bitch, Flashaway. Fashion, 
third, was also good. The hounds are better than usually 
seen at shows. 

In field spaniels there was no entry in either dog or bitch 
class. In open class for dogs over 28lbs. (black) first wes t to 
Endcliffe Bishop, second to Endcliffe Ben, the only two en- 
tries. Both dogs showed well. In bitches over 28\bs, (black) 
Endcliffe Myrtle was the only entry, Field spaniels, = 
dogs, any other color, the only entry was Uncle Vic. ‘The 
judge thought he was only good enough for third, No en- 
tries in field spaniels, open bitcbes, any other color, and in 
puppy class. Field spaniels, novice dogs and bitches: first 
prize withheld, second went to Monfe Christo. Cocker 
spaniels, challenge dogs, black or liver: the only entry that 
faced the judge was Brother 8,, who won first. 

P. H. Bryson. 





AWARDS. 


FOXHOUNDS (American)—CuHaLLence Dogs and Bitches; 1st, 
Hagan & Walker's Big Strive.—Oren—Dogs; ist and id, Hagan & 
Walker's Rawleigh and Joe Blackourn; 3d, C. Campbell and Judge 
H, D. Laughlin’s bob. Bitches: lst, Hagan & Walker’s Flash; 2d and 
8d, C, Campbell and Judge H, D, Laughiin’s Fleek and Gypsy. 


POINTERS,—Una.Lence —Dogs (55ivs. and over): 1st, Glenrock 
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Kennels’ Moulton Banner. Bitches (50lbs. and over): ist, E. M. 
Beale’s Alice Leslie. Res., G. J. Gould’s Josie Bracket.—OpENn —Dogs 
— and over): Ist,G J. Gould’s Furlough Mike; 2d, ©. Heath’s 

eath’s Roswell; 3d, T, T. Ashford’s Von Gull. Res., G. C, Burleigh’s 
Fra:sy. Bitches (501bs. and over): ist, G. J. Gould’s Furlough Bloom; 
2d, F. J. G. McArthur’s [ghtflelad Blossom; 31, H. H. Mayberry’s Ala- 
bama Girl. .Res., Monocacy Valley Kennels’ Queen of Monocacy.— 
CHALLENGE—Dogs (under t5ibs,): Ist, G. J. Gould’s Ridgeview Comet. 
Res , G. W. Loveil’s Sotawer. Bitches (under 50lbs.): Ist and res., 
G. J. Gould's Lady Gay Spanker and Miss. Rumor.—Opsn—Dogs (un- 
der S5ibs.): 1st, J. W. Scudder’s Mark Tapley; 2d, G. J. Gould’s Fur- 
lough Bang; 3d, M. Voorhees’s Sedalia i. Res,, R. B. Morgan's 
Sir Hector, Bitches (under 50lbs,): 1st, G. J. Gould’s Furlough Maud; 
2d, G. W. Lovell’s Cyrene; 8d, M. A. Brueggeman’s Queen IV.—Pup- 
pres— Bitches: 1st, G. J. Gould’s Furlough Maud; 2d, C.D. Ploeser’s 
Princess Bonnie. Res., B. Reusch’s Rippointa.—Fie_p TriaLs—Ist, 
T. T. Ashford’s Von Gull; 2d, H. H, Mayberry’s Alabama Girl.— 
Novice—Ist, G. J. Gould's Furlough Bloom; 2d, T. T. Ashford’s Von 
Gull. Res,, J. W, Scudder’s Mark Tapley. 

ENGLISH SETTERS.—Cua.Ltence—Dogs; 1st, J. Brett’s Cactus. 
—Opren—Dogs: Ist, E. A, Burdette’s Cincinnatus Pride; 2d, L. 
Rausch’s Santa F6; 3d, Atkins Bros.’ Count Seven. Bitches: 1st, E. 
H. Kessler’s Minnie K.; 2d, Cole & Barker’s Miss Jimmie; 3d, C. Tho- 
man’s Lady T. Res.,G. A. Wilkins’s Adelina Patti, Pupprss—Dogs: 
Ist, R B. Morgan's Dan M.; 2d, R. B. Morgan’s Platt M. Res., E. 5. 
Ray’s Doctor Ben. Bitches; ist, R. B. Morgan's Jess M.; 2d, R. B, 
Morgan's Jeanette M.—Novice—!st, L. Rausch’s Santa F6; zd, Atkins 
Bros.’ Count Seven.—Fretp Triats CLass—ist, H. B, Ledbitter’s 
Marie's Sport. : 

IRISH SETTERS,—CHaL_Lence—Dogs: Ist, W. L. Washington’s Fin- 
las. Bitches: ist, W. H. Eakina’s Bessie Finmore. Res., W. L. Wasb- 
ngton's Ruby Glenmore,—Opren— Dogs; 1st, 8. Couison’s St. Elmo; 

2d, R. F, Straine’s Prinee Eicho; 3d, W. C, Washington's Kildare 
Swiveler. Res., R. Morgen’s Timothy Titcomb, Bitches; 1st, 8. L, Mc. 
Bride’s Bessie; 2d, W. L. Washington's Belie ot Kildare; 8d, W. A 
Eakine’s Blanch Finmore, Res, Mrs. ©. Darhng’s Neva Il.- Frp- 
Ppies— Doge; ist, H. C. Curtis’s Dan Deronda. Bitches: lat, W. H 

Eakin'’s Blanch Finmore.—Novics —Ist, 8. Coulson’s St, Elmo; 2d, 
Dr. H, J. Cummings’s Moose, Res., 8. L. McBride's Bessie, 

GORDON SETTERS.—CaHatitence—Dogs: ist, J, R. Oughton’s 
Heather Lad.—Open—Dogs: 1st and 2d, J. R, Oughton’s Dwight 
Grouse and Lad View; 36, Woodbury Kennels’ Gordon, Res, R. 
Schmidt's Don Bruce. Bitches: 1st, J Redfield’s Mabel R.; 2d, J. R, 
Oughton’s Dwight Sarah; 4d, P. Lauff’s Rosalind. Res,, R Schmidt's 
Don's Libbie,—Puprizs — Dogs; let, C, L. Kruse's Monk Carl; 2d, Dr. 
J.Whitaker’s Don II. Res, J, H. Schlachter’s Chas. Simmons. Bitches: 
lst, J, Schlachter’s May Simmons,—Novice—I!st, J. Redfield’s Mabel 
R.; 2d, G. 0, Kleinecke’s Pansy. 

CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS.— Dogs: Ist, H. McAllister’s Bret. 

FIELD SPANIELS.— Opan—BLack—Dogs; tat, Toon & Thomas's 
Fndcliffe Bishop; 2d, E, W. Stern's Endcliffe Ben. Bitches; 1st, Toon 
& Thomas's Endcliffe Myrtie.— ANY oTHER Opnen Boge: 8d, Wood- 
bury Kennels’ Uncle Vic.—Novice - 2d, T. J, Curran’s Monte Ohristo, 

COCKER SPANIELS.—BLack or Livern—CuaLLence—Dogs; Ist, 
Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Brother 8. Bitches: Ist and res., Swiss 
Mountain Kevnels’ Gabrielle and Dart,—Any oraer Cotor—Ist, Swiss 
Mountain Kennels’ Goldie 8, Res,, Brookside Kennels’ Lorraine.— 
Opgen—BiLack— 8; Ist, G, Dougias’s Havoc; 2d, C. G. King’s Gov- 
ernor; 8d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Guy 8, Kea., Woodbine Cocker 
Kennel’ Woodbine Prince Bitches: 1st, Brookside Kennels’ Wood- 
land Belle; 2d and 8d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Lady Betty and 
Susanne. Res.,G Douglas’s Woodland Countess.—Rev or Liver — 
Dogs; 1st and 3d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Raven R.and Darby 8.; 
2d, Brookside Kennels’ Brookside eyo Res., G. Douglas's Red 
Spark. Bitches; let, 2d and res., G. ugias’s Silk Gown, Edge- 
wood Hebe and Rosa Belle; 3d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Hope,— 
Any OTper CoLor~ Dogs; jst, Swiss Mountair Kennels’ Cupid 8 
Bitches: ist, W. T. Payne's Belle; 3d, Brookside Kennels’ Woodland 
Triloy.— Puppres— Dogs; ist, G. Douglas's Premier; 2d, Swiss Moun- 
tain Kennels’ Cupid 8.; 3d, Omaha Cocker Kernels’ eee, Res , 
Woovoine Cocker epnels’ Woudbine Prince. Bitches; 1st, G. Doug- 
las’s Vilage Belle; 2d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Jess R.; 4d, T, J. Cur- 
ran's Susan.—Novice -Dogs; ist, G Douglas's Premier; 2d, Omaha 
Cocker Kennels’ Barney; #d, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ Laddie R. 
Res , Miss L Y. Wear’s Peter. Bitches; 1st, Swiss Mountain Kennels’ 
Susanne: 2d, G. Douglas's Village Belle; #d, A. B, Koenig's Missouri 
Belle. Res, J E. Fleming's Bona Vera, 


American Pet Dog Club. 


Tue annual meeting of the American Pet Dog Club was 
held on Wednesday, Feb. 24, at the Hotel Lincoln, Broan- 
way and Thirty-second street, New York city, at 2:30 P. M. 
The following members were prescnt: Mrs. Horace Stokes 
in the chair, Mrs. Stephen Barnum, Mrs. Walter Stanton, 
Mrs, Manning, Mrs. M. A. Cunningham, Mrs, C. Frederick 
Spalding, Mr. E. Morris, Mr. C. Frederick Spalding and Mr, 
T. Farrer Rackham. By proxy, Mrs, Thomas Barr, Mrs. 
Charles Beach, Mr. W. J. fon and Mr. J. W. Burkhart. 

The treasurer’s report was read, showing a substantial 
balance in hand, and was ordered on file. The following 
eleven new members were duly elected: Mrs. Robert J. 
Lowry, Mrs. Wm. Gulliver, Mrs. James D, Leary, Mrs. Dan- 
iel J. Leary, Mrs, Morrill, Mrs, E. A. Perkins, Miss Fielding 
Roselle, Dr. J. D. Brown, Capt. Robert J. Lowry, Mr. W. E. 
bee oy Dr. Grosvenor Lowry. ' 

‘he election of officers for the ensuing year then took 
gees, with the following result: President, Mrs, Walter 

tanton; Vice-Presidents, Mrs. Stephen Barnum, Mrs. C. 
Frederick Spalding, Mrs. Robert J. Lowry; Treasurer, Mrs. 
Horace Stokes; Secretary, T, Farrer Rackham. 

Trustees: Mrs, Wm, K. McKee, Mrs, Dudley Kavanagh, 
Miss Fielding Roselle, Mrs. Rob.rt K, Pritchard and Migs 
Florence Gale. 

The Executive Committee: President, Secretary and 
Treasurer; Mr. W. J. Pryer, Mr. C. Frederick Spalding, 
Mr. Edwin H. Morris and Dr. Brown. 

Three new members were proposed, namely: Mrs, Anna 
Bernstine, Mrs. Marie Berth and Miss Sophie Berth 

The election of Delegates for the American Kennel Club 
was postponed, as also was the election of club’s judges. 

It was resolved that the secretary be instructed to tender a 
vote of thanks to Mrs. Stanton for the cordial and. lavish 
entertainment given to the members of the club by her, at 
the state apartments of the Waldorf Hotel on Dee. 9 last. 
An adjournment was then taken, in order that the mem- 
bers might partake of the hospitalities extended by Mrs. 
Horace Stokes. 


Gordon Setters. 


New Yor«.— Hditor Forest and Stream: As & matter 0° 
interest to lovers of Gordon setters, please state that my 
Gordon setter dog Doc, winner of firas in open class dogs, 
and my Gordon bitch champion Heather Bee won the special! 
for the best setter dog and bitch, any breed, in the late New 
York dog show. The other contestants were the English 
setter dog champion Cactuy and bitch Flower of Sulphur, 
and Irish setters champion Kildare and champion Queen 
Vic. 

In Great Britain the Gordons often carry off the prizes for 
the best setters of any breed in the shows—a deserved tribute 
to the handsomest dog that walks on earth. 

The silver vase which { won for the third time at the New 
York show, and which thus became my property, will be 
put up again by me for competition at coming New York 
dog shows. 

oo much pleased to see so good an exhibition of Gor- 
dons, the best oe saw,'and hardly a poor one among 
them. In quality, I heard it remarked that they more-nearly 
approachea perfection than any breed of sporting dogs in 
the New York show. But there is room for improvement, 
and we breeders of Gordons must do our best to reach per- 
fection. 

As might have been expected, the number of entries in 
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the challenge classes of pointers and setters showed a great 
falling off at the New York show. If managers will give 
three prizes instead of one they will see the challenge dogs 
appear again at the exhibitions. I don’t believe any other 
plan will bring out the good dogs that inevitably, after being 
so unfortunate as to win four firet prizes, are buried in that 
tomb—the challenge classes. But getters-up of dog shows 
seem to think novices and puppies better entitled to encour- 
agement. 

Can nothing be done to make the exhibition less slippery? 
As it is now, a dog of free movement often slips on bis 
side, while the stiff, ungainly and slow animals appear to 
better advantage. What a farce it is to start one’s good dog 
on a run by the judges’ order and bave him slip and slide 
and actually appear inferior in action to a poorer specimen. 

James B. BLossom. 


Irish Terrier Club of America. 


Boston.—Kindly mention that at the recent meeting of 
the Irish Terrier Club of America a rule was passed that no 
cropped Irish terriers born after March 1, 1897, can compete 
for any prizes offered by the club. 

O. W. DonneRr, Sec’y. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


The secretary of the Baltimore Kennel Aesociation writes 
us that, setubiiatendinn that the date of closing the entries 
has been changed to March 20, several entries already have 
been made. A number of new classes have been made and 
valuable specials also have been added. 


We are informed by Mr. W. B. Wells, the honorary sec- 
retary of the International Field Trial Club, that his club’s 
trials will commence on Nov. 16. 


Wheeling. 


ee 


Communications for this department are requested. Anything on 
the bicycle in its relation to the sporteman is particularly desirable. 


WHEELING ON THE ICE. 


New York, March 4.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Upon 
investigation I found out that there are very few wheelmen 
who know anything about cycling on the ice. Some old 
riders said that a bicycle wouldn’t stand up on the ice; oihers 
that it was an impossibility to mount while on the ice. 
Some offered the suggestion that a little snow would help, as 
it neutralized the treacherous slipperiness of the ice; but 
others, who knew something of the combination, said that 
snow was the worst possible adjunct, and that the rider who 
trusted to it would land on his ear before he knew what had 
happened. 

Zach one of these advisers spoke positively, and presum- 
ably from personal experience, and it seeined a difficult matter 
to reconcile their statements with each other and with my 
own experience, for I had seen wheelmen riding over glare 
ice with apparent ease, and I had found a light snow give 
good holding to the tire, 

Nevertheless they were all truae—you can’t ride or mount a 
bicycle on ice, and you can; you can’t ride on snow-covered 
ice, and you can, 

It is possible or impossible, according to circumstances, 
and the conditions are very similar to those governing riding 
onasphalt. Every wheelman knows that when asphalt is 
wet and covered with slime it becomes treacherous, and the 
same is true of ice. If ice is wet, it is slipperier than slimy 
asphalt, while if it is dry it affords almost equally good hold- 
ing with dry asphalt. A slight dust of new fallen snow has 
the same effect as water upon ice, but if the snow is several 
inches deep, or if it has become a little ‘‘set” to the ice, it 
gives secure tire hold and admirable riding. A parallel 
might here again be drawn between ice and asphalt, for 
a foreign substance like sand makes asphalt slippery, as 
those who have tried turning a corner where a sprinkling of 
sand covered the surface know. There is plenty of friction 
between the tire and sand, but altogether ton little between 
sand and asphalt, or between the individual grains of sand 
themselves. 

These statements regarding riding on ice are made-as the 
result of practical experience gained on a trip up the Hud- 
ron River the last day of February, C.M. D and myself 
left New York ona morning train over the Wiest Shore 
R. R_ bound for the nearest point on the river where the ice 
would hold. Two weeks before I had seen men skatio 
near shore at Haverstraw and horses on the ice at Peekskill, 
forty-two miles from New York, but there had been almcst 
continuous warm weather since then, and we were therefore 
not unprepared to find the Hudson open water for more 
than sixty miles from its mouth. 

The conductor told us that at Marlboro, a station eight 
miles above Newburgh, we would find the first solid ice. We 
had checked our wheels for a shorter distance, but we had 
no difficulty in arranging to have them left on the train till 
we wanted them. The train men were very obliging, and 
though running the first part of its course through New Jer- 
wy, the railroad made no charge for carrying our wheels. 

‘our miles above Newburgh we came in sight of the first 

romising looking ice. Below that point we had seen noth- 
ing but small fields of floe ice, or occasionally a narrow strip 
fringing the shore of some protected bay. But here the 
river was spanned from shore to shore, with only occasional 
disjointed pools of open water. The presence of these open 
places, however, and a certain patchy appearance of the ice 
itself, took away a good deal from our pleasure, for they in- 
dicated that the ice was rotten and bardly safe to ride upon. 
We were a for emergency, for C. M. D. had provtded 
himself with thirty feet of 4in. rope, which he carried in his 
pocket, and it was understood that in any ticklish places the 
two of us should ride a good long distance apart to obviate 
as far as possible the danger of both going through at the 
same time. We were not bent on any foolhardy feat, but 
we were determined to be prepared in case of emergency. 

At Marlboro stands the first of the Hudson River ice 
houses. The season had been disastrous for it, as far as the 
ice crop is concerned, and if I am not mistaken not a single 
cake of ice had been cut. 

On leaving the train we were met by the pleasing informa- 
tion that the ice was not safe and that a man had been 
drowned the day before while attempting to cross the river. 

ite this chilling information we determined to give it a 
trial, and shouldering our wheels we picked our way across 
the barricade of great rocks that protect the tracks at this 
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point from the river, and a moment later were standing on 
the frozen surface of the stream. A few inches below our 
feet ran the powerful current of one of the world’s great 
rivers, crue] and nerciless as oply inanimate nature can be. 
All that upheld us from its frigid embrace was a thin shell of 
honeycombed ice, at no point thicker than 4in., and in 
many places worn to its last extremity. Here and there 
were open pools around whose edges the gently lapping 
waves, driven by a south wind, were constant bee work ep- 
larging their domain, sapping little channels k into the 
field here and there, and undermining everywhere. 

In the early winter water looks black as ink in contrast 
with snow ice. Now ice and water were so nearly assimi- 
lated that there was no contrast. A day or two would see 
boats sailing and ducks feeding where we were mates. 

We mounted our wheels without the slightest difficulty 
and rode up the river before the wind, keeping as near the 
shore us the condition of the ice would allow. 

A spin of a few hundred yards sufficed to show us that in 
ice we had found the finest riding surface that either of us 
had ever tried, Absolutely level and with a surface so 
smooth as to offer uo jarring resistance whatever, the work 
of pedaling was reduced toa minimum, and one felt as if 
there was vo limit to the speed he could attain. 

Ice bas a quality all itsown. Asphalt is always disap= 
pointing as a riding surface, for its relative smoothness is 
offset by a certain deadness and drag. Ice, on the other 
hand, seems to possess life, and the longer one rides (judg- 
ing from a limited experience) the lighter his wheel seems 
and the lcss the effurt to propel it. 

It struck me that ice more nearly resembled a board floor 
as a riding surface than anything I had ever tried. 

Quart r of a mile above Marlboro a little stream came 
tumbling down the side of a hill, and thinking that the ice 
further out would be safer than where it entered the river 
we steered well out from shore. An ominous cracking of 
the ice, however, warned us that we were trying a danger- 
ous experiment, so at the first opportunity we swung in- 
shore again. Everywhere the ice showed short radiating 
clusters of cracks that betokened its early break-up. 

We rode on up the river till we were in plain sight of the 
Poughkeepsie bridge and no great distance from it. Then 
we turned about, though the ice looked good ahead, and we 
might have ridden to Albany or the Adirondacks as well as 
not, and riding leisurely along ate the lunches with which 
we were proviged. It was no great feat to ride hands off 
ou the ice, as We found it up near Poughkeepsie. 

Passing Marlboro again, we came to a long wooded point 
terminating in a little rocky wart upon which was perched 
a lighthouse. The river was open outside the point, but we 
rode from the ice up on the shore, and could have crossed 
the point without dismounting had it not been for some un- 
dergrowth that barred our way. Below this point we found 
occasionally a little water on top of the ice, and in such 
= it quired the most careful riding to prevent a fall. 

Jespite our precautions, both of us went Off on different 
occasions in places where we would not otherwise have 
chosen to dismount 

Once I tried a pedal mount where the ice was wet, which 
resulted in an inglorious failure, though previously I had 
had no difficulty in so mounting. 

Under the influence of a warm sun the ice gradually be- 
came slipperier, and at the same time the head wind we 
were breasting increased in force. Under these conditions 
it became difficult to mount at all, as one could hardly keep 
his footing while starting the wheel, Eventually we found 
a way out of the difficulty, heading with the wind while 
mounting and atterward turning to our desired course. We 
could turn all right, and if we went slow enough the short- 
est turns were negotiable. 

Near an old brickyard ©. M. D. picked up a cast horse- 
shoe, which he carried with him for luck. Once when we 
had dismounted on some bad ice for the reason that we had 
gotten into a sort of cul de sac, without room to turn, he took 
this and with one blow-drove it through the ice. We felt 
the need of something lucky then, as we gingerly made our 
—- the shore. 

e rode down the river till open water from shore to shore 
was Witbin sight, only a few hundred yards away, before 
leaving the ice. Then we took tothe railroad embankment, 
and as a contrast to the unexcelled riding afforded by the ice 
had a taste of about the worst possible. Between the tracks 
it was soft enough in places to nearly cover our tires, and at 
such times riding over the ties was only a case of Hubson’s 
choice. 

Despite the poor track, however, we made oe good 
time, covering the distance between some of the mile-posts 
in six minutes, and eventually we made Newburgh just in 
time to catch the train we were anxious to get. It had 
started to pull out of the station as we rode up to the bag- 
gage car, but the baggageman signaled and stopped it, and 
we got our wheels aboard, 

C. M. D. wrenched a crank loose while riding on the ties 
across an open culvert, but otherwise our wheels stood the 
ordeal nobly 

Riding on the ice is a success from our standpoint, and 
next winter we hope to make up for sport lost through 
ignorance by long ice rides whenever possible. J. BB. 


Pachting. 


As the yachting journal of America, the Forgst anp STREAM ts the 
recognized medium of communication between the maker of yachts- 
men's supplies and the yachting public. Its value for advertising 
has been demonstrated by patrons who have employed its columns 
continuously for years. 
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YACHT DESIGNING.—XVI. 
BY W. P. STEPHENS. 
[Continued from page 17/,.} 


AN inspection of a thoroughly equipped drafting room, 
even of small size, with its assortment of revolving and lift- 
ing tables, drawing boards of different sizes, cases of instru- 
ments, splines, spline weights, blueprint frames and cabinets 
for paper and drawings, is calculated to discourage the be- 
ginner and amateur, who is apt to consider that all of this 
complicated and expensive paraphernalia is n to the 
production of a design of a yacht. Such, however, is by no 
means the case; an outfit of this kind simply means that 
time is money, and where much work is to be done it pays 
well to bave the best possible tools and appliances, and 
plenty of them. So far as the quality of the work is con- 
cerned, the very best may be attained with a comparatively 
simple and inexpensive outfit, and with this, as we shall de- 
scribe it later on, the average amateur will be well content. 
A great many of our readers will not care to cumber them 
selves with any more elaborate a ‘‘plant” than can be con- 
veniently stowed away in a desk or drawer when not in use 
and bandled within the limits of an ordinary table. 

Those who have the space at hand, and who propose to ° 
make something of a permanent occupation or hobby of de- 
bigniog, will fiud it ae to establish themselves in 
some special corner, where they can keep a good-sized draw- 
ing board permanently in position, with shelves, cupboards 
and drawers handily disposed for instruments, etc , and if 
possible several large bon] drawers in which the drawings 
may be prexrved without rolling. The plea of convenience 
and easy stowage is no excuse at all for the practice of roll- 
ing drawings, even blue prints and tracings If it is in any 
way possible, every drawing should be kept perfectly flat 
and smooth, never being rolled at all. When it is necessary 
to roll for carrying or mailing, the drawing on its return 
should be carefully rolled the reverse way and laid in the 
bottom of a drawer, with other drawings or a thin board on 
top to restore it to its original flat condition. The best 
drawer for this purpose is one not over 2}in. deep, otherwise 
the pile of drawings will be so heavy that it is difficult to 
withdraw the lower ones, Across the back of the drawer at 
the top is a light board about 10in, wide, to prevent the cor- 
ners and backs of the drawings from turning up and thus 
being torn; on the front is a strip of wood 8 or 4in. wide, 
and hinged to the front, its ware serving to keep the front 
edges of the or down. loose piece may be used in 

a 


place of the hinged flap if preferred (Fig. 24). It is custom- 


ria. 2. 


A—Drawer, with board across back. 
B—Section of Drawer at Front, showing hinged strap. 


ary to roll a drawing with the face inward, but it is often 

better to roll it the reverse way, with back inward, the face 

protected from dirt by an extra piece of paper. When un- 

1olled the drawing will then tend to lie flat ey its own 

weight, when if rolled the usual way the ends will curl up, 

— weights or pins will be required to keep it even partially 
at, 

A drawing represents a permanent record of some im- 
portant fact, and is obtained only by the expenditure of con- 
siderable skill and labor, It is, then, worthy of careful 
handling when in use and careful preservation when out of 
use. However simple and plain it may be, it should be 
made neatly and carefully on a clean, flat piece of paper, 
with edges squared; even in the simplest and most hurried 
work there is no excuse for drawing in a slovenly way on 
odd scraps of paper of so r a quality that it will not 
stand ordinary handling. e beginner is earnestly advised 
to make every drawing in such a way that he will not be 
ashamed to show it for inspection, and from the first to pre- 
serve all of his work. e habit of hasty and slovenly 
drafting is much more easily acquired than cured, and the 
amateur in particular is oe to fall a victim to it, as 
he reasons that when once his yacht is finished the drawings 
will be of no further use tohim. Even if this is the case 
(and if he continues the pursuit it is not likely to be) he will 
learn more rapidly and be a better draftsman in the end by 
penerieine ones and neatness from the first and doing every- 
thing in the best manner that he is capable of. 

For professional designing, or for the amateur who has the 
gon and desire to make a- permanent study of de- 
signing, the aver size of paper for a design such as 
that in Plate II. will be about 4ft. long and 2ft. wide. A 
common scale of sizes established by yacht clubs for their 
drawings and models is as follows: For yachts of over 70ft.. 
l.w.l. length, gin. to the foot; over 46ft. and not over 70ft.,. 
tin. to the foot; 46ft. and under, fin. to the foot. 

A steam yacht of 200ft. length over all will measure about: 
48in. when drawn to a acale of in. to the foot; a 90ft. L.w.l.. 
cutter to a #in. scale will also measure about 48in. over all,, 
as will a 70ft. cutter to a din. scale, or a 46ft, cutter to a fin. 
scale. Going down to the smaller sizes, a yacht of 38vft. 
l.w.1. will measure about 48ft. over all, and a scale of lin. is 
a convenient one for this size; a racing 20-footer of over 30it. 
over all length will be nearly 48in. long to a scale of i}in., 
and a 15-footer of about 28tt. uver all will make the same 
length when drawn to a 2ia. scale. 

ese are very convenient scales for the various sizes of 
yachts, and a drawing board and set of splines fitted to them 
will be ample for all ordinary practice. The lengths given 
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are tliose of the sheer and half-breadth plans, and do not 

allow space on the left of the drawing for the body plan, as 

shown in PlateII. If the length of the board will not allow 

of it being thus placed, it may be, as in many of the designs 

in the FoREsT AND STREAM, a part of the sheer plan, No 6 

station being the center line. This disposition of the body. 
pian has the advantage of concentrating the whole drawing, 

and thus facilitating the work. 

The advantages of working on a paper of this size—about 
4ft. long, with a proportionate breadth of 2ft.—are that the 
small parts and fine lines are less complicated; quicker and 
more accurate work may be done with long than with short 
splines; the short curves, that are drawn with set curves in- 
stead of battens, may also be more accurately drawn on a 
Jarge scale; and the final errors in laying down in the mould 
loft are reduced in proportion as the scale of the original 
drawing is increased. At the same time it is possible to 
make a drawing that is accurate and satisfactory in every 
way 00 a drawing board not over 2ft. long and 20in. wide; 
the outfit of straé 8, splines, 7 squares, paper, etc., 
being thiis reduced to a much more convenient compass. 

For the larger class of drawiogs a board about 5ft. long 
and 2ft. 6in. wide is ample. 

A good light is one of the first essentials of the drafting 
room. The board should be placed near a window which 
faces the north, so that at no time of day is the sun directly 
on the dtawivg. The more light there is, from a skylight or 
side windows, the better (provided that it can be properly 
shaded), as on cloudy days, or toward the end of the day in 
winter, there will be none too much light at best. The light 
should fall from the left side of the board, and from above. 
In some situations a screen of white paper may be used to 
throw more hght upon the board. - 

Drawing by artificial light is much more difficult, owing 
to tbe numerous shadows, and more trying to the eyes, and 
should be avoided if possible. The amateur, however, is 
often forced to do his drafting in the evenings. A good 
light of some kind, with a reflector, should be used, and in 

dition wax candles are most useful. Three or four of 
these, in perfectly clean candlesticks, may be placed directly 
on the drawing and shifted so as to light any particular spot. 

The simplest arrangement for supporting the board is a 
pair of plain trstles, such as here shown (Fig 25), which 





FIa 25. 
Trestle, support for Drawing Board. 


may be made by anyone familiar with carpenter’s tools. 
The height may be such as to bring the surface of the board 
from 36 to 40in, from the floor, according to the height of 
the draftsman. A better plan is to use a table or a special 
stand about 80in. high, and on this a light framework to 
support the board. This framework may readily be arranged 
so as to be raised at the back, thus inclining the board toward 
the draftsman. On the table and under the drawing board 
is a space for weights, tools, etc., making it an easy matter 
to keep the board itself clear of all encumbrances (Fig. 26). 

lt is the general custom to use a board that is fixed both 
laterally and vertically, but no one who has once realized 
the comfort and convenience of a first-class adjustable draw- 
ing table will care to endure any longer the primitive fixed 
board. The writer has used for u number of years one of 
the smaller and simpler makes of adjustable table, with tilt- 
ing top, but 20x 24in.; this being large enough to support a 
drawing board 4230in. The board was simply Jaid on the 
table, the slight ledge along one edge of the table fitting into 
& groove in the under side of the board, In using a dozen or 
more spline weights of nearly 5lbs. each, as was constantly 
done, some care was necessary, the clamp controlling the 
tilting of the top had to be set up tight, and the weights had 
to be distributed over the center of the table, and not all 
placed on one corner or one edge. 

This table has more recently given place to one of newer 
and more elaborate construction, and greatly superior. The 
top is 48x 30in., carried on a strong central standard, which 
permits it to turn freely. A hinged connection, with strong 
clamp between the top and stan , admits of the top being 
tilted and a tion, from the horizontal to the 
vertical. The $ arranged with a strong spiral 
ering, which balances it and the top at any height from 34 
to . above the floor, and it can be clamped at any point 
within this range of height. either so as to revolve, or to be 
firmly locked to the base. Being moun‘ed on castors, it can 
be moved at will, as light and other considerations demand ; 
by day its pics is in a bow window facing N E. by N.; in 
front of it w the front window is a shelf for splines and 
4 lower one for weights; at the right is another shelf for the 
instrument case, inks, etc , with long scales, T squares and 
straightedges hung above on the wall. Beside it stands the 
amaller and older table, with top 24x 20in., a_convenient 


place for the small scales, tools, curves, etc., that would 
otherwise cover the drawing. When occasionally used b 
night, it is wheeled over under the rays of a wall lamp, wit 
other lamps on a fixed table. 

When in use the top is clamped in any convenient posi- 
tion; for plotting and small maasurements, or drawing body 
plan and details, it is raised to a good height, allowing the 
draftsman to stand erect or sit on ahigh stool. When draw- 
ing long lines it is lowered, and if these lines are near the 
further edge it is placed very low, so as to allow the drafts- 
man to reach over easily. (In similar work at a fixed table 
a movable step 3 or 4in. high is necessary.) Sometimes the 
top is tilted slightly in lettering or figuring, and on occasion 
. is made vertical like an easel, the drawing being pinned 

ast. 

At whatever height it may be, the top is in constant circu- 
lar motion; when a measurement is taken from one purt of 
the drawing, a mere touch turas the table and brings another 
part near to the hand; the turning} of the top allows all 





Fig, 26. 


A—Drawing Board on Table. 
B—Support for Board, center piece pivoted to raise at back. 


curves, large or small, to be drawn from the inside instead of 
from the outside, as already described in a patees chapter. 
It also obviates the necessity of reaching all the way across 
the drawing to draw the lines at the top. One of its greatest 
advantages is the an of position which it permits the 
draftsman to enjoy; after drawing for an hour with the top 
at a certain height it may be lowered several inches, permit- 
ting a totally different position. Anyone who has spent ten 
consecutive hours over a fixed table will appreciate the bles- 
a: of this scheme. 

e base being comparatively small,- the spline weights 
cannot be thrown recklessly around, as on a fixed table, but 
if used with reasonable care there is no difficulty or danger 
in piling on 60lbs. or so of lead. It isa great convenience, 
too, when a spline is finally adjusted, to be able to swing the 
table until the light is thrown in exactly the right position 
along the edge of the spline. While the top is made as a 
drawing board, smaller boards can of course be used on it, 
The cost of such a stand, from $15 to $18, is a small item 
when much drawing is done and time is an object. It is not 
practicable to use a revolving top of over 48 to 50in. length, 
a slight disadvantage when the drawing is cf the length we 
have given as desirable, but this is a small point agaiost the 
mapy in its favor. 





A Fresh-Water Challenge Cup. 


Tue Green Lake Y.C., of Dartford, Wis., is one of the 
many clubs established of late years on the numerous smal! 
lakes of Wisconsin and Minnesota, and devoted to theracing 
of modern yachts of the smaller classes. The interlake com- 
petition in the different localities is very strong, and every 
effort is made to secure the fastest and most improved cratt, 
The following explains itself: 





DARTFORD, Wis., Feb. 15. 

The Green Lake Y. C., in its efforts to promote yacht- 
ing intercourse between clubs on Wisconsin lakes, in- 
vite you to participate in a contest for a challenge cup, given 
by the club, under the following rules and regulations, viz,: 

ARTICLE I. NAME.—This cup shall be called the 
Lake Yacht Club Challenge Cup, and is offered as a 
ual challenge cup for all inland lake yacht clubs of Wiscon- 
sin, to be contested for annually by representatives of these 
clubs. The following a shall govern all contests 
for the cup, wherever held: 

ARTICLEIL. CLUBS ELIGIBLE FOR COMPETITION.—The cup 
shall be subject to challenge from any organized inland lake 
yacht club in the State in good standing having not less than 
twenty active members and not less than three yachts. 
measuring at least 15ft. on the waterline, in ballast without 
crew aboard. 

ARTICLEIII, CHALLENGING.—Application for competition 
shall be made in writing from the secretary of the challeng- 
ing club to the secretary of the club holding the cup, and 
shall be made not later than June 20 of each year. All con- 
testants entering shall sign an agreement in duplicate to 
abide by the rules and regulations —— the cup, one 
copy of which shall be sent to the secretary of the club hold- 
ing the cup and one to the permease of the Green Lake Y. 
C., to be placed on record. Blanks can be had upon ap- 
plication to the secretary of the Green Lake Y. C. 

ARTICLETV. NUMBER OF EN?TRIES.—Entries from each 
club, jennings the club holding and defending the cup, 
shall be _ to one boat, to be chosen by the club from its 

1 fleet ; 


RTICLE V. NUMBER OF {RACES.—The contests for the 
cup shall consist of three.races. The first two shall be open 


Green 
rpet- 


to all challengers, and the third to”the “winn ers of the two 
previous races only. The boat winning two of the three 
races shall take the cup. One of these races shall be sailed 
over a regular triangular course, and the other over a course 
equivalent in length straight to windward or leeward and 
return, the course to be sailed being determined by the sail- 
ing committee on the day of the race, and the contestants 
notified not less than half an hour before the start of the 
race. 

ARTICLE VI. DATE OF RACEs.—The first race shall be 
sailed on the first Saturday of August of each year, the sec- 
ond — third on the Monday and Tuesday following, re- 
spectively. . 

ARTICLE VII. Size oF ConTESTING YACHTS.—The size of 
the contesting yachts shall not be less than 16ft. nor more 
than 25ft., racing length, as calculated by the measurement 
rule hereinafter specified. 

ARTICLE VIII. CourRsEs.—In arranging contests for the 
cup, clubs shall provide courses of a length of at least eight 
miles and with a depth of unobstructed water over the entire 
course of at least 7ft. 

ARTICLE IX. MEASUREMENTS.—The formula for deter- 
mining racing length shall be as follows: 


L W.L. + v8. A._ 
ans WAN Racing Length. 


Yachts shall be measured without crew on board. but in- 
stead thereof, at the time of measurement, a weight of 
1501bs. for every 4ft. or fraction thereof exceeding one-half 
< the load waterline shall be placed amidships to represent 

6 crew. 

L.W.L. (load waterline) is length on the waterline exclu- 
sive of any part of the rudder or rudder stock ascertained 
when the yacht is afloat, as above, with all fixed ballast in 
proper place and crew aboard. 

S. A. (sail area) shall be the aciual spread of canvas carried, 
calculated from measurements taken as per the rules of the 
Green Lake Y. C. 

ARTICLE X. SHIFTING BALLAST.—After measurement, no 
shifting of dead ballast before or during a race shall be 
allowed. A weighted centerboard shall be considered fixed 
ballast. No outrigger or other mechanical device for carry- 
ing live ballast outboard shall be allowed. 

ARTICLE XI. TIME ALLOWANCE.—The time allowance 
shall be calculated by the Herreshoff tables. 

ARTICLE XII. Crew.—The crew, exclusive of the captain. 
shall be limited to one man for every 4ft. or fraction thereof 
exceeding one-half of the load waterline length. Each con- 
testing boat shall be sailed and manned entirely by active 
amateur members of the club to which the boat belongs. 

ARTICLE XIIL. STARTING.—The judges’ boat shall fly flag 
RS, on the after staff upon leaving for the race course, 
ant Gog te remain hoisted until the race is or de- 
ClAé or. ’ 

The judges’ boat, having been brought to the proper posi- 
tion at the starting buoy, shall fire a gun and holst a flag 
at the forward flagstaff. This signal shall remain in 
position five minutes. At the expiration of that time it 
pre be lowered and a gun fired, which shall be the signal to 
start. 

The time of all boats shall be taken from the signal. 

ARTICLE XIV. RAcING CoMMITTEE.—The racing comnilt- 
tee shall consist of one representative appointed by each con- 
testing club from its membership, they to choose from some 
regularly organized yacht club one additional member, who 
shall act as chairman. 

This committee shall have general charge of races, the 
power to fix the starting time, the time limit, etc,, for each 
race, and the appointment of judges and timekeepers. 

ARTICLE XV. JupGEs.—The judgesshall be invested with 
the usual powers of such officials and may postpone any race 
at their discretion. ~ 

ARTICLE XVI, REVERSION.—In case any yacht should dis- 
organize, or fail to comply with all these rules while holding 
the cup, the cup will at once revert to the Green Lake Y. C., 
ead the next contest for the same will be held on Green 

ake. 

ARTICLE XVII. ADDITIONAL REGULATIONS.—Sailing rules 
and regulations not herein es ally referred to shall be in 
accordance with the rules of the Green Lake Y. C. 

ARTICLE XVIII, AMENDMENTS.—In presenting this cup to 
the yacht clubs of Wisconsin for competition, theGreen Lake 
Y. C, reserves the right to alter or change the regulations 
governing the challenging and sailing for the same, 

GEORGE C, ELDREDGE, 240 La Salle street, Chicago, 
WILLIAM J. STARR, Eau Claire, Wis., 
EDWARD Rosin@, 115 Monroe street, Chicago, 
Cuas. D. PEACOCK, JR., 197 State street, Chicago, 
WILLIAM H. HASELTINE, Sec’y, Ripon, Wis., 

Cup Committee. 


Biscayne Bay Y. C. 
BISCAYNE BAY, FLA.—MONDAY, FEB, 22. 
Lleventh Annual Regatta. 


THE annual regatta of this most Southern of American 
yacht clubs, which was held on Feb, 22, was one of the most 
successful and antageme ever sailed on Biscayne Bay. The 
day was perfect, with a strong, steady breeze from the south- 
ward, and though the entries were few in number, there 
were enough evenly matched contestants in the several 
classes to make very pretty work. Besidesthe racing yachts. 
the vicinity of the course was dotted with a score of sail 
boats and launches from the great new Hotel Royal Palm, 
which has been erected and become the center of all interests 
in this region since my report of one year ago. 

The racing course was from a stakeboat off the club house 
at Cocoanut Grove up the bay to the black buoy midway 
between Punch Bowl and Bear’s Cut; thence to the inner 
Cape Florida Channel Buoy’and thence home, making a 12- 
anile trtamaie. The first leg was run with lifted sheets; the 
second was a thrash to windward against a strong flood tide, 
apd the third a run home. 

Bevtes become tired of complicated measurements involv- 
ing mathematical calculations that required a professional 
knowledge of the subject, the mente committee of this year 
returned to first principles, and doing away with restrictions 
as to crew, ballast or sail, based their time allowance on 
L.W.L. only. For this they allowed 1m. to 1ft. for each. 10 
miles, with results that peeves satisfactory to all hands. 

In Class A, which included schooners and yawls, there 
were but four starters; and in Class B (sloops) there were 
only five; but half a dozen other yachts, too timid or too in- 
different to make formal entry, rs the racers over 
4 my course, and so added materially to the beauty of 
tbe show. 

In the first class Com. Munroe’s Utilis, which} is preémi- 
nently the best all-round boat in these waters, easily 
dropped her own competitors, and in spite of her yawl rig 
mals things remarkably lively for the sloops of her own 
size. Thus the whole interest of the race centered in the 
windward work of this speedv yawl and the sloops Pelican, 
owned by Paul Ransom, of Buffalo, and Widow, owned b 
Mr. Alfred Peacock, of Cocoanut Grove. The first mar! 
was rounded by Pelican, Widow and Utilis in the order 
pamed. These three able boats were handled to ‘ection, 
and were so evenly matched that for the first dozen 
tacks it was a question with the spectators as to which 
would cross the other’s bow. At the end of the first tack 
Utilis led; then Widow forged to the front and held a short 
lead over Utilis, with a longer and ever-increasing lead 
of open water between her and Pelican ee whole of 
the exciting tlirash down along the outer banks to the sec- 
ond mark. This was approached by Widow and Utilig 
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within a biscuit toss of each other, with the former still in 
the lead. 

In this work, however, Ralph Munroe, formerly of Staten 
Island, is too old a yacht sailor not to be thoroughly posted 
on all the neat points of the business. Thus, as they fetched 
close to leeward of the buoy and Widow stood off for a short 
tack, the Commodore made a pilot’s luff, and, his boat fore- 
reaching handsomely, he spun around the mark with about 
2in. to spare, and started for home well ahead of the bewil- 
dered Widow, who did not seem quite to understand how the 
trick had been done. 

Utilis was not, however, allowed to enjoy thistriumph un- 
challenged, for Pelican now started in, and after passing the 
plucky little Widow crept up inch by inch on the two- 
sticker until she was also finally passed, and the sloop headed 
the procession across the finish line. She was only three or 
four lengths ahead of Utilis, however, and was beaten by the 
latter boat in actual time by 13s. On corrected time she was 
also beaten 48s, by Widow, so that the latter now flies the 
cbampionship pennant of her class for the year 1897. 

The following table of elapsed and corrected times will 
show to those who care to aus it, the relative positions of 
the several yachts at start, finish and afterward: 






CLASS A. 
Start rinish. Elapsed. Corrected. 

Ws... ccc ceccvcccccees 10 29 03 1 O08 16 2 37:13 2 39 18 
Allapat 10 28 00 1 24 CO 2 56 00 2 46 0) 
Alva . . 1017 3 Withdrew ..... ee 
Mischief . . 10 22 05 1 39 10 8 17 05 8 11 05 

CLASS B. 
Widow, . 10 26 45 1 12 00 245 15 2 38 25 
Pelican . 10 28 30 1 07 56 2 89 26 2 30 26 
Augusta . 10 22 47 1 28 56 8 01 (9 2 57 33 
Hornet. 10 19 04 Withtrew . am. OS 
Mattie L. . 10 22 45 o ‘be 00 
Black Jack,......0++++- 10 26 05 © 00 es 


Two days later the club fleet, to the number of a dozen 
boats, sailed up to Miami, anchored in line off the Royal 
Palm, and as soon as darkness set in decked themselves from 
waterline to trucks with hundreds of colored lanterns, at 
the same time enveloping themselves in a blaze of glory and 
red fire; all of which was but a prelude to the complimentary 
ball tendered to the members of the club by Manager Mer- 
riil, of the great hotel. 

The fine yaw] Flying Cloud, which, when in Southern 
waters, sails under the flag of the Biscayne Bay Y. C., ar- 
rived in the bay from the North on Sunday, Feb. 28, and is 
now at anchor off the Royal Palm in company with 
Lounger, Jupiter and Gipsy. Steam yacht Buccaneer sailed 
for Nassau on the day previous. O, K. CHOBEE. 





YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


According to a recent report, Valkyrie III. will be fitted 
out very soon for the British racing season. 

Vigilant, cutter, has been sold by Com. Gould to Percy 
Chubb, former owner of Queen Mab. Mr. Chubb will use 
her only for cruising. 

The race for the town prize of 1,500 francs off Hyeres on 
Nov. 8 over an eight-mile triangle, twenty-four miles, start- 
ing in a light breeze, a fresh westerly wind made a good 
race, Ailsa beating Britannia by7min. Samphire won from 
Malgretout by 30 sec. 

The officers of the Philadelphia Y. C. are: Com., Francis 
Shunk Brown, schooner Helene; Vice-Com., M. R. Muckle, 
Jr., yawl Julnar; Rear-Com., J.J.de Kinder, Zeeland; Fleet 
Capt., John S. Muckle, Carol; Fleet Surgeon, W. Joseph 
Hearn, M. D.; Harbor Master, S. W. Bookhammer; Meas., 
Philip H. Johnson; Treas., Samuel B. 8. Barth; wet Abra- 
ham L. English, room 604, City Hall, Philadelphia, Pa. Re- 

atta Committee: George D. Gideon, George T. Whitaker, 
Geo. W. Fite. Anchorage, Essington, Delaware county, Pa. 

At the annual meeting of the Shackamaxon Y. C. on March 
2 the following officers were elected: Com., Wm Gaun; 
Vice-Com., John Engle; Fleet Capt., Frederick Anderson; 
Fin. Sec’y, R. B. Murphy; Rec. Sec’y, Henry 8. Anderson; 
Treas., Somes Slemmer. Board of Directors: John Engle, 
Wm. Gaun, Smith B. Edwards, Max Schladeneky, Henry 8. 
Anderson. Measurers; Wm. Cravin, R. G. Morgan, George 
Le Sage. The date of the annual meeting was changed from 
March to the first Tuesday in January. 








Canoeing. 


AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION, 


Commodore, John N. MacKendrick, Galt, Canada. 
Bec'y-Treas , John R. Biake, Galt, Canada. 
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Bayonne, N. J. 
PURSERS, 
Atlantic Division, H. W. Fleischman, 1611 N. 2ist St., Phila , Pa. 
Central Division, Laurence CO. Woodworth, Gouverneur, N. Y. 
, Eastern Division, &. J. Burrage, West Newton, Mass 
Northern Division, Francis H. Mecnee, Kingston, Canada. 
Annual dues, $1; initiation fee, $1. 





1896-97. 


WESTERN CANOE ASSOCIATION, 
Commodore, ©. F. Pennewell, Detroit, Mich, 
Vice-Commodore, Nat. H. Cook, Chicago, Ill, 
Rear-Commodore, E. H. Holmes, Milwaukee, Wis, 
Bec'y-Treas., W. D Stearns, Detroit, Mich. 

Executive Committee: R. M. Lamp, Madison, Wis.; OC. J. Steadman, 
Cincinnati, O.; F. W. Dickens, Milwaukee, Wis 


1895-96. 





THE secretary-treasurer of the A.C. A. requests that all 
American canoe clubs having members associated with the 
A. C. A. will forward to him as soon as possible the name of 
club and list of officers. 


Baffalo C. C. Dinner. 


THE fourteenth annual dinner of the Buffalo C. C. was 
held at the Ellicott Club, on Friday, Feb. 26. 

Were one to judge by the large proportion of the total 
membership present, the enthusiasm of the various speakers 
as to the future of the club, the promises which the several 
committees held out as to the growth and increased activity, 
the witty and eloquent responses to the several toasts, the 
many good songs and hearty choruses rendered, the gusto 
with which the club yell was given—an outsider would 
prophesy that before many seasons the burgee and deeds of 
the B. C. C. would be known from one side of the continent 
to the other. 

For many years the club bas struggled along with a very 
limited membership of a dozen genuine canoeists, but during 
the past two years this nucleus has gathered about itself a 
host of genial fellow spirits until to-day they havea full mem- 
bership of 100, and before the season actually commences 
Sec’y Rosseel expects to raise the limit to 125. 

This club, like the A. C. A., is international, as its hand- 
some and commodious club house is on the Canadian shore 
of Lake Erie at Point Abino, ten miles by water from the 
city. There many of the most active spirits spend about 
four months of the year. 

On account of the open water on which the club sailing is 
done, the sailing craft are slightly beyond the A. C, A. lim- 
its. 

During the banquet Com. MacNabb outlined a scheme-—, 
which was so enthusiastically received that it issure to become 
a fact—by which the club would become the possessor of ten 
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or twelve duplicate 17ft. craft from the latest model from 
ioe hess of Gilbert, of Brockville, the noted designer and 
uilder. 

Com. MacKendrick, of the American Canoe Association, 
was present, and replied at length to the toast of the A. C. 
A., setting forth the aims of the Association and inviting 
the club to identify themselves therewith. which invitation 
was accepted in a most practical way by Vice-Com. Forbush 
placing in his hands twenty-eight applications for member- 


ship in the A. C. A., and before the —_ broke up many 
had expressed their intention to attend the ’07 meet at 
Grindstone. The club owns two 25ft. war canoes, and we 


may expect to,see a full crew paddling the B. C. C. burgee 
to the front in the war canoe race next August. 

Success to the enthusiastic Bisons” is the wish of their 
fellow-canoeists. 


The Atlantic Division Meet. 


At the meeting of the Atlantic Division Executive Com- 
mittee, held at the Astor House on Feb. 12, it was decided to 
bold a Division cruise and camp, commencing on Friday, 
May 28, and terminating the following Thursday, June 3, 
1897 

Those participating in the cruise will meet at Easton on 
the Thursday evening before the day fixed for the start as 
above, which will enable all to get under way at a good hour 
the following morning. It is proposed to consume four days 
in making the run, with stops at Frenchtown, Park Island 
(the home of the Park Island Canoe Association), and Bur- 
lington Island, on Friday, Saturday and Sunday nights 
respectively. Full provision will bé made by the cruisin 
committee for lodging and boarding the participants at all 
stopping points along the river. On the Monday following 
the start, permanent camp will be made at Delanco, N. J., 
upon a beautiful site at that point, with excellent water 
available for sailing and paddling. 

The cruising and regatta committee will issue a detailed 
circular about March 25, giving particulars of the cruise, its 
requirements in the way of boats and outfit, and a descrip- 
tion of the interesting country through which the cruise will 
be made. ‘To this the transportation committee will add di- 
rections for reaching the starting point, and getting boats 
and duffle to and from camp. 

We hope that the Division’s members will find in the nov- 
elty of this proposed cruise and camp sufficient attractions 
and advantages to induce them, whether they be novices or 
experts, to spend their Decoration Day holiday with usin 
large numbers, and thus make the event an enjoyable and 
memorable one. 

Cruising and Regatta Committee: Alvin S. Fenimore; 
Robert J. Wilkin; Harry C. Allen, Chairman, 17 W. State 
street, Trenton, N. J. ° 

JOSEPH EDWARD MURRAY, Vice-Com., Atlantic Division. 


The Canoeists’ Club. 


THE annual dinner of the Canoeists’ Club will be held at 
the Arena, No. 41 West Thirty-first street, on Saturday even- 
ing, March 20, at 6:30 o'clock. Members, and canoeists in 
general, who desire to attend are requested to remit $1.50, 
the cost per plate, to Mr. Thomas Hale, Jr., treasurer, No. 
82 Nassau street, not later than Monday, March 15. 

The officers of the Atlantic Division- and the committees 
who have in charge the proposed Delaware River cruise and 
camp, from May 28 to June 8 next, will be on hand, so an 
excellent chance will be given for the discussion of this new 
and welcome departure in the Division’s history. 


Canoeing on the Connecticut. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

A party of four is devirous of making a canoe trip down 
the Connecticut River from near Lancaster, N. H.. to White 
River Junction. Can you give me any reference that will be 
of service in making the trip? 

I would like to know especially what accommodations we 
would have for getting the canoes from Lancaster to the 
river. E. H. C. 


LOWELL, Mass. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


APPLICATIONS for membership may be made to the purser 
of the division in which the applicant resides on blanks fur- 
nished by purser, the applicant. becoming a member provided 
no objection be made within fourteen days after his name 
has been officially published in the FoREsST AND STREAM, 

FOR ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP. 
Name. Residence. 
Mrs. G. C. MacKenzie... Elizabeth, N. J......... 
Miss Eva M. Wilkinson..Goderich, Ont.......... -- 
Miss Ora Z. Wilkinson. ..Toronto, Ont........... 
Miss. Jessie Clara Bell ...Kingston, Ont 
Miss Ethel W. Macnee...Kingston, Ont 


NORTHERN DIVISION, 
ie sbesuet SR Suess oS oses's 


Club, 


William D. Hart 


J. E. Cunningham....... TER ere od 
“ CENTRAL DIVISION, 
Ra BE; POOR osc cccneves Ogdensburg, N. Y...... — 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Revolvers at the Sportsmen's Exposition, 


We have received the following note in regard to the coming re- 
volver tournament, to be held in Madison Square Garden during the 
week of the Sportsmen's Exposition, March 18-20: 

“The coming national championship tournament, to be held during 
the Sportsmen's Exposition, which opens March 18 at Madison Square 
Garden, is assuming importance in English eyes, according to private 
correspondence just received here, principally because of its revolver 
contest. Entries from revolver shooters are coming in to J. A. H. 
Dressel, secretary-treasurer of the Sportsmen's Exposition, at 877 
Broadway They include the bes: crack shots of the Eastern States, 
The Eastern experts are turning expectant eyes westward for dan 
gerous dark horses. The country is large, however, and unknowns 
here and there may have easily enough attained an unheard-of ac- 


owner which will enable them to take the Sportsmen's Association's 
trophy.” . 





NEW RULES FOR THE BISLEY MEETING OF 1897. 

Capt. James 8. Conlin, who has charge of the gallery at the Knick- 
erbocker Athletic Club and who will also be director of the revolver 
shooting at the tournament referred to above, has received a letter 
from a famous revolver shot in England, who corresponds with him, 
but wishes not to be quoted on shooting matters The writer stated 
that they are aos & a revolver club at Brighton. England, on the 
lines of the Knicker er’s revolver club. and asked for information 
about building a range under cover, as all the revolver shooting in 
England is done in the outdoor clubs. 

Capt. Conlin’s correspondent reviews the new revolver shooting 
rules, not hitherto published in America, of the British National Rifle 
Association for the 1897 meet at Bisley. Mr. Conlin’s friend criticises 
the association’s prescription for revolvers because it prescribes 
weapons that are now generally recognized by military experts as 
most effective. He writes: 

“The English National Rifle Aseociation has just published its rules 
for revolver at Bisley for the current year’s meeting. No gallery 
revolvers, sights or ammunition will be allowed this year (in former 
years there were two classes of revolvers, military and target or any, 
and similar prizes for each). 

“The rules are very amusing, showing how very backward the 
English are, never adopting any improvement till it is ancient his- 
tcry in America, and thinking that everything English is best and 
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nothing else worth even noticing. The rules say: ‘The description of 
revolvers and ammunition admissible to the competitions at Bisley 
shall be such as are suitable for ney, urposes in the opinion of 
the Council of the National Rifle Association.’ The rules then go on 
to give the details of the old English army revolver, not less than 44 
cal., and so on, entirely ignoring the fact that this old revolver is ob- 
solete in all other armies; the small caliber, nickel-coated bullet and 
small charge of smokeless powder are the only ones used by any other 
nation, but the Council of the English National Rifle Association 
calls them all unsuitable for military purposes, and forbids them to 
be used at Bisley in consequence. 

“The competitions at Bisley, if ruled by a progressive cotincil, would 
be the nursery and experimenting ground for all the latest inventions 
in firearms. The revolver competitions should be open to all rm 
volvers and ammunition which are military regulation in any 
country, and in fact, more than that, any revolver which bas pene- 
tration enough to kill a man should be allowed, so as to give an open 
hand to all inventors, whereas now competitors will be obliged to 
shoot old gas-pipes; they might about as well be told to use flintlock 
dueling pistols or matcblocks, 

“The feeling against this old-fogyism is growing so strong, how- 
ever, that there is likely to be an organized opposition among mem- 
bers to elect men to the council who are a | tile more progre:- 
sive, but it is feared this will not come in time to make any difference 
in the coming Bisley meeting.” 


The Rifle Tournament at the Exposition. 


‘Tue tournament committee has now gotten everything in trim for 
the opening of the rifle tournament in Madison Square Garden at 3 
P. M, on Saturday afternoon next, March 13. Messrs. Zettler Bros, 
have been busy this week erecting the ranges, of which there will be 
four, From what we can learn, nothing has been ieft undone to 
make this tournament the success its promoters, the Sportsmen's 
Association, has been anxious to make it, 

The interest taken in the tournament is not by anv means confined 
to New York and vicinity. Letters have been coming in to the sec- 
retary of the tournament committee, and to J. A. H. Dressel, secre- 
tary-treasurer of the Sportsmen’s Association, from all parts of the 
country. It is true that a few—a very few—of the writers were dis- 
satisfied with the barring from the competitions of all but .22 sbort 
rifles. As this tournament is only a first attemp!—a trial, as it were 
—everything has been done for the best and with a view to pleasing 
the greatest number. 

The Winchester Repeating Arms Co. has, with its usual apprecia- 
tion of the conditions, donated one of its latest Schuetzen rifles of the 
highest finish as a trophy to be competed for at this tournament 
The man who feels that he is going to be the winner of the individual 





ZIMMERMAN SPECIAL TARGET, 


championship match can look in the windows of the Winchester 
Co.'s New York store, 312 Broadway, and take a peep at this beauti- 
ful weapon. 

Another trophy well worth winning is the Zimmerman trophy, the’ 
bandsome bronze donated by Gus Zimmerman to the winner of the 
special match on the Zimmerman target. This trophy is also on ex- 
hibition in the windows of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. We 
give herewith a cut of the special target to be used in this competi- 
tion. Remember that the conditions are: Open to all; five tickets of 
three shots each; entrance §2 for five tickets; ne re-entry; two best 
tickets to count; to be shot on Siepereen special target; distance, 
100ft. exact; any .22 short caliber rifle allowed. The fact that no one 
person can fire more than five targets, no re-entry being allowed, 


’ makes it practically anybody's trophy. This is a truly sporting 


match, and wili create probably more interest than any other on the 
p ‘ogramme. 

Another fact worthy of note is this: All persons who are members 
of the Sportsmen's Association—that is, who are holders of season 
tickets of admission tothe Garden during the Exposition—can enter 
for the Individual Championship match on paymentof the balance 
of $3 instead of $5, season tickets costing $2 each. The simplest way, 
however, is to send in yourentrance money of $5 t» Edward Banks, 
secreterv of the tournament committee, Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York city; or to J. A H. Dressel, 
secretary-treasurer Sportsmen's Association, Room 1009, No. 877-879 
Broadway, New York city; or to any member of the tournament com- 
mittee. That insures your getting your season ticket of admission 
that allows you to go inand out of the Garden as often as you want 
while the Exposition is open to the public, 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, Feb. 8 —Notwithstanding the gloomy day, the Co- 
lumbia Pistol and Rifle Club turned outin good numbers to-day. 
Some good scoring was done, notably by Mr Pape, who made 7 hn 
three shots (Columbia target), and Dr Rodgers, who made 46 on the 
10 shot record medal shoot. 

Scores in detail: 

Kifle, 20yds., re-entry, F. H. Bushnell medal. three shots: A. H. 
Pape, 7, 10, 10, 11, 11; Capt Kuhnle, 10; Dr, L. O, Rodgers, 12; W. Glin- 
demanp, 14; F. O. Young, 15. 

W. Glindemann military medal, re entry, ten shots, Creedmoor 
count: E. Hovey, 47, 46; F. O. Young, 46; C. F. Waltham, 45; M. J. 
White, 42, 41. 

F. O, Young rifle record medal. re-entry, ten shots: Dr.L O, 
Rodgers, 46; F. O. Young, 61; Capt. Kuhnle, 62. 

Most flags during the’ mouth, cash prizes: A. H. Pape 6, F. O. 
Y quan. - L a Somes 8, Capt. ae 2. 

stol and revolver. re-entry matches, S0yds., Gordon Bl I 
a o eots: F. 0. Sousa 10, +5 Geenan tl endiog 

oward Carr army revolver medal six shots: C, Roberts, 27, 35, 36, 
“> B. areas Beans ~~ = ae J. E. Klein, 51, 63. , - 

jamond record pistol medal, ten shots: J. E. Gorman 43, v 
45, 52; F. O. Young 46, A. B. Dorrell 56. atin 

Achille Koos 22-caliber rifle medal, SOyds., five shots: Fd Hovey, 
11, 12, 12: A B, Dorrell. 11, 12, 18; F..O. Young, 11,13; Dr. L. O. Rod- 
gers, 21; Mrs. C. F. Waltham, 19, 22, Roger. 


Some Tall Scoring by Rosenbaum. 


We have received from an anonymous co indent the details of 
a large score said to bave been made by Wm. hossubonn recently. 
The totals for the 100 sbots are very large, and we will gladly give 
our readers full particulars if our correspondent, who signs himself 
“Brooklynite,” would comply with our regulations by sending us his 
name and address (not for publication). not omitting the name of the 
gallery on which the score was made, 
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Qrap- Shooting. 


Leading dealers in sportsmen's supplies have advertised in our 
columns continuously for almost a quarter century. 








If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


March 16-17.—Sanpusky, O.—Tournament of the Sandusky Gun 
Club. Targets, pigeons and sparrows, 

March 16-19.—BaycnesTer, N. Y.—Second annual tournament of 
the Cobweb Gun Club; live birds and targeta. Cobweb handicap at 
live birds, $500 guaranteed. Opentoall. Nobody barred. 

March %38-25.—New Yorx.—Interstate Association's fifth annual 
Grand American Handicap (live birds). at Elkwood Park. $1,000 

arunteed in the main event. al) survlus added, Entries close 

reh 20 to John L. nino, Secretary-Treasurer Interstate Associ- 
ation, 44-48 Cedar street, New York city. 

April 14-16.—Arcaison, Kan.—Airy Lou Hart's third manufacturers’ 
amateur and fourteenth open. to-all tournament. 

April 7.—Hacxensack, N. J —Third contest for the Recreation cup, 
under the auspices of the Bergen County Gun Club, Cup contest at 
12 noon sharp, C.O Gardner, Sec’y. 

April 14-16.—BaLrmore, Md —Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Baltimore Shooting Association. 

April 15.—Younastrown, O.—First tournament of the Pennsylvania 
and Ohio Border Gun Lesgue. Geo H. Jones, Sec’y. 

April 15-17.—San Awrton1o, Tex.—Tournament of the San Antonio 
os —_ Open to amateurs only. Willard T. Simpson, Chairman 

x. Com. 

April 10—Wrypsor Locks, Conn.—All-day tournament of the 
Windsor Locks Gun Club. Targets, OC, F. Cleaveland, Sec’y. 

April 20-23,—Linco.n, Neb.—Twenty-first annual tournament of the 
Nebraska State Sportsmen's Association. Added money later. 

April 21-23.—San Antonio, Tex.—Second annual meeting and tour- 
goupent of the Texas State Sportsmen's Association. O, C. Guessaz, 

ec'’y. 

April 27-80,—Fonpa, Ia.—Tournament under the management of 
Geo, E. Hughes and G. R. McCord. Live birds. added money. 

April 28-99.—Ricumonp, Va.—Tournament of the Interstate Associ- 
tion, under the auspices of the West End Gun Club. 
ce 28-29.—Prrv, Ind.— Tournament under the management of J. 

May 5-7.—Newsuros, N. Y.—Annual spring tournament of the West 
Newburgh Gun and Rifle Association, First two days, targets; third 
day. live birds. average money to three high guns in all pro- 
gramme target events. Open to all. 

May 11-13.— Peexsxr., N. Y - Annual tournament of the Peekskill 
Gun Club. First two days, targets; last day, live birds. 

May 12-13,—ConnersviL_et, Ind.—Tournament of the Connersville 
Gun Club. Live birds, T. F. Thomas, Sec’y. 

May 12-14.—WareR.oo, Ia.—Tournament of the Waterloo Kenne 
Club. E, B. Walker, Sec’y. 

May 17-22.—Kansas Crry, Mo.—Annual tournament of the Missouri 
State Game and Fish Protective Association. Fred T. Durrant. Sec’y. 

May 18.—A.Bany, N. Y.—Anoual spring tournament of the West 
End Gun Club. Horace B. Derby, Sec’y. 

May 19-20.—Savaxnan, Ga.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion under the auepices of the Forest City Gun Club. 

May 19-21.—Canton, 8 D.—South Dakota Sportsmen's Association 
annual, C. 8. Seely, Sec'y. 

May 20.—GREENVILLE, Pa.—Second tournament of the Pennsylvania 
and Obio Border Gun League. Geo H. Jones, Sec’y. 

May %-29.—East Sr. Louis, Ill.—Annual tournament of the King's 
Smokeless Gun Clnb. 

May 31,—Canasonani®, N. Y.—Eastern New York Trap-Shooters 
League tournament, under the auspices of the Canajoharie Gun 
Club, Charles Weeks, or . 

June 2-4.—SPRINGFIELD, O.—Annual tournament of the Ohio Trap- 
Shooters’ League, under the auspices of the Springfield Gun Club. 

é Pag 8-9.— ——.~—Tournament of the Trap-t hooters’ League 
of Indiana, 

June 8-11.—Avusurn, N. Y.—New York State Sportsmen's Associa- 
tion tournament, ©, W. Tuttl , Sec'y. 

June 9-10.—Mowroz, La.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Monroe Gun Club. 

June 10,—NewoasT.e, Pa.—Third touroament of the Pennsylvania 
and Ohio Border Gun League, Geo. H. Jones. Sec’y. 

June 15-18.—CLEveLAND. O.—Fourth annual tournament of the 
Chamberlin Cartridge and Target Company. 

June 16-17.—Farao, N, D.—Third annual tournament of the North 
Dakota Sportemen’s Association, Targets.. W. W. Smith, Sec'y. 

June 22-25.—Om Crry, Pa.—Seventh annual tournament of the 
Pennsylvania State Sportsmen's Association, under the auspices of 
the Oil City Gun Club, Targets and live birds. Black powder 

. Special event: 25 live birds per man, $25, $1,000 guaranteed. 
Send entries toH ©. Reeser, Sec’y. Oil City, Pa. 

car 14-15,— New Haven, Conn.—Tournament of the Interstate As- 
soatite. enter the auspices of the New Haven Gun Club. Wm. H. 

azel, y. 

J ply 22,—MEADVILLE, Pa.—Fourth tournament of the Pennsylvania 
and Ohio Border Gun League, Geo, H. Jones, Sec’y. 

Aug. 4-5.—Lewiston, Me,—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Androscoggin Gun Club, 

Aug. 19.—Warren, O.- Fifth tournament of the Pennsylvania and 
Ohio Border Gun Leegue, Geo, H Jones, Sec’y 

Aug, 25-26.—MonTreLter, Vt.—Tournament of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, under the auspices of the Montpelier Gun Club. 

Sept. 15-16.—Portsmoutn, N. H.—Tournament of the Interstate 
Association, under the aucpices of the Portsmouth Gun Club, 

Oct. 6-8,--NewsurcH,N Y.—Annual fall tournament of the West 
Newburgh Guuard Rifle Association, First two days, targets; third 
day, live birds. $50 average money to three high guns in ail pro- 
gramme target events. Open to all. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed, 
Ties in all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. 
Mail all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 
Broadway, New York, 








The annval meeting of the Florista’ Gun Club, of Philadelphia, Pa , 
was held on March 2. The Public Ledger. of that city, of March 3 
gives the following programme for 1897: “The annual meeting of the 
Florists’ Gun Club was held yesterday afternoon at Horticultural 
Hall. The members present were: Charles D. Ball. A. B Cartledge, 
Jobn Burton, George Craig, Thomas C. Brown, John G. Carlisle, 
George Geoble, William K. Harris. George Anderson, J. William Col- 
flesh, John Westcott and J. K. Starr. The officers elected for the 
ensuing ear were: President, J. W. Colflesh; Vice-President, W. K. 
Harris; ry and Treasurer, A. B. Cartledge; Field Captain, 
George Anderson Committee on Grounds: C, D. 1, A. B Cart. 
ledge and G. Anderson. Entertainment Committee: G. Geoble, 
Lemuel Rall and John Westcott, Rapdiosp Committee: John D. 
Carlisle, T. C. Brown and J. K. Starr. The club bas purchased two 
silver cups, which will be contested for at the twelve regular monthly 
shoote, under a handicap system, 50 targets, 25 known and % un- 
known angles. To qualify for the prizes each marksman must com- 

te in at least ten of the twelve matches. A friend of the orgapiza- 
tion offered a silver cup, to be competed for once a month, but not on 
the regular club day. conditions are the same as for the club 
cups, with the exception that a marksman winning it three times 
will become the final owner.” 


The organization of the gun clubs of Philadelphia, Pa, into a 
league, under the title of Trap-Shooters’ igoase of Philadelphia. has 
become an accomplished fact. This is mainly dve to the efforts of Mr. 
J. K. Starr, the secretary of the league, who has worked hard for the 
end he had in view, viz.: the organization of such a league for the 
Fepess of booming trap-shooting in the City of Brotherly Love. 

are 11 clubs in the league, a number that strikes one at once as 
being head and shoulders over -. similar organization. This la’ 
membership foes to show that Mr. Starr has the confidence of t' 
members of the different shooting clubs of Philad fa, and also 
a well for the future success of the league itself following 
clubs are charter members of the new organization: Florists’, Inde- 
penérns Wayne, Frankford, Silver Lake, Forest, Glen Willow, U. of 

.. Norristown and Southwark. The first shoot of the league was 
held on yr Deas, Saran ©, a She grenade af the Sieeny Sas 
Club, Wissi Station, P. R. R, © team shoot consists of 
teams of six men from club, 


Pitt , Pa., will bave seven representatives ip the Grand Ameri- 
can Pp this year. Old Hoss says so, and we never doubt bis 
word. He'll he there, of course. We learn the Pittsb 


also from 
Commercial Gazette of the 6th inst. that the Herron Hill Gun Glue, 
of at Ea bes chartered a special car for its shooters and their 


McCrickart’s coming too, , 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Waterloo (Ia.) Gun Club has decided to hold a tournament 
May 12-14. The following item from the Waterloo Courier of Feb. 
27, mailed to us by Mr. J. C. Hartman, tells the story: “The meeting 
of the gun club, held at H G. Bloeser’s tonsorial parlors last even- 
ing, was well attended. The club has lost its genial president, Bob 
Smith, by reason of removal to Mason City, and the meting was 
called to order by Vice-Pres. J. C. Hartman, with E. B. Walker as 
secretary. A vacancy in the office of secretary and treasurer of the 
club being declared, E. W. Coburn was elected treasurer and E. B. 
Walker secretary. It was decided to hold a three-days’ tournament, 
Wednesday, Thursday and Friday. May 12, 18 and 14, and the follow- 
ing committees were appointed: On Grounds—Dr. E. R. Shannon, FE. 
W Coburn, L. Van Vieck; on Live Birds—G. Place. G. Hackett. H. 
G. Bloeser, C. S. Choate; on Programme and Advertising—E. W. 
Coburn, J.C. Hartman. The club is anxious to secure permanent 

ounds, that a substantial club house may be erected and grounds 
aid ovt in proper style. This is a matter that has been deferred un- 
til the route of the electric railway to Cedar Falls is decided upon, 
when a site will be selected that will be easy of access from b>oth 
cities. The grounds most in favor are on the bi¢ cut-off, and should 
the electric line cross the river at the park an effort will he made to 
buy or lease a few acres of land on this island for the club’s use, The 
coming tournament will be held on th mmon east of the amphi- 
theater at the Cedar River Park, if these grounds can be secured. As 
the shoot will be held nearly six weeks in advance of the Chautauqua 
reason, it is thought that the ission of the park authorities can 
be readily obtained. Three thousand birds will be purchased. and 
the club bopes to make this the largest and most successful event of 
the kind ever held in Waterloo, Secretary Walker closed a deal this 
afternoon with a poultry dealer from Jessup by the name of Bennett 
a _ live birds, all to be good flyers, to be delivered in Waterloo 

ay 12. 


Apropos of Upson’s victory at Riverton on Friday last, we mav as 
well tell the following story about him; it’s good enough anyway: 
Upson is a keen shooter, and no one takes more pains than he does to 
shoot well, Asaman at Knoxville in 1895 said of him: “He carries 
awhole fiy-book fullof sights with him!” One day last vear he 
missed a target just when he wanted it, and the thought of that lost 
target haunted him. He woke up one fine morning and lay sbed 
thinking over it. Suddenly he had an inspiration, and, getting out of 
bed in his night oqpene. seized his gun and began po'nting it at dif- 
ferent objects in the room and out of the window. Now, as it hap- 
poset Upson was having the outside of his house painted, and right 

ere’s where the trouble began. The painter was climbing up the 
ladder to go to work, paintpot and brush in hand; he reached the 
level of Upson’s bedroom window just as Upson was throwing the 
gun to his shoulder, pointing it out of the window at the ghost of 
that Jost target. The sight of a man in his night shirt, pointing a 
shotgun slap at him, was too much for the painter. He didn’t climb 
down the ladder, he simply fell off, paintpot and all; it was the sim- 
plest way after all, and two stories don’t amount to much when 
there’s a gun in question, even if It isn’t loaded, so long as you don’t 
age that fact. The rest of the story shall be told—by Upson him- 
self, 


The Cobweb Gun Cluh’s tournament at Baychester, N. Y., March 
16-19, is the next large event on the card for 1897. The first two dave 
will be given up to targets; the last two days to live birds. Shooters 
should not overlook the fact that thi« tournament .takes place at the 
same time that the Sportsmen's Exposition isin session, and that 
while they can spend the days pleasantlv at Baychester, the evenings 
cannot be long, as the Garden will be full of attractions of all kinds 
for those who like guns, etc, Of course the main event of the tour- 
nament will be the Cobweb Handicap, $15, birds extra, $500 guaran- 
teed, This event will be shot on March 19. The average money on 
the target days should get the boys out early. Two cents for targets 
and $50 average money shows that the Cobweb Gun (Club is not after 
the shooters’ morey. All the club asks for is fine weather and plenty 
of shooters. It will make everything else pleasant, Neaf Apgar 
will see to the running of the tournament and will keep the squads 
busy breaking targe‘s. 


It is misleading and of no possible use for any newspaper to state 
that “J. L. Lequin, secretary of the Interstate Association, is receiv- 
ing numerous entries for the Grand American Handicap.” Asa 
matter of fact, the entries to date are few in number, but are at least 
800 per cent. greater than they were at the same date last vear. Al- 
most all intending competitors always hold off until the last week, 
and then entries come in with a rush. We believe that when the 
Sportsmen's Exposition opened last year there were just five entries 
for the big handicap. In the vext six days the list went up to about 
105! And we look for more than that number this year. Remember 
that entries for the Grand American Handicap close on March 20; 
after that date entries may be made un to the last shot of the second 
round by paying a alty evtry of $85 instead of $25. Send your en- 
tries, accompanied by $10 forfeit, to John L. Lequin, secretary- 
treasurer, 44 Cedar street, New York, N. Y. Don’t forget to send 
your shooting name as well as the one you sign to your checks. 


The Standard Gun Club. of Baltimore. has entered upon the tenth 

ear of its existence. On March 1 last it held its ninth annual meet- 
in the office of Allen C, Chase, 2 Light street. The following of- 
ficers have been elected for 1897; President. G. Gent; Vice-President, 
W. E. Buckbee; Secretary, E. H. Storr; Field Captain, John Devall: 
Messra, W. T. Harvey, W.T. Clements and J. W. Eddell, together 
with the four above-named gentlemen, were chosen to form the 
board of directors for the club. The guorion of arranging a series 
of team races between the Standard Gun Club and other clubs was 
discussed, Messrs. Harry Ducker, Jobu Devall and E, A. Storr being 
appointed a committee to arrange such matches. The regular shoot- 
ing day of the club will be Saturday. Some improvements have 
been made at the club’s grounds at Point Breeze, and the Standerd 
Gun Club starts this year without a debt charged against it, and with 
its shooting grounds, club house, etc., in good working order. 


Will Park wrote the following in last week's issue of Sporting Life: 
“The holder of the target championship of Ohio, the sparrow cham- 
pionship of United States and maker of best record for consecutive 
breaks on inanimate targets forthe yeer of 1896 was in Philadelphia 
one day this week. He was not looking for trouble, but said that he 
would not run out of the way of it if it stood in his path.” The 
party referred to is understood to be Dennis A. Upson, of Cleveland, 
0. Judging from the work of A. D, Williams (none other than D, A. 
Upson bimeelf) at Riverton on Fridey lest, March 5, he was actually 
hunting trouble, as he didn’t doa thing but beat them all out witha 
score of 94, That he found trovble is also shown by the fact that he 
retired on the following dav at the end of the S6th round of his match 
with Louis Duryea when 6 birds to the bad. He acknowledged then 
that his name was Dennis. 


Mr Ledridee. of the Switch and State Journal, of Orden, Utah 
was kind enough to send us an account of the Utah-Montava team 
race referred to elsewhere, As our other account was in type, and, 
as the scores were identical. we merely clip the following from Mr, 
Ledridge’s account: “The Montana team was composed of four of 
the very beat shots in that State: John ¥. Cowan, holder of the live- 
bird championship for 1894-5: James Conley, who has held both the 
live-bird and blue rock championship medals; Mat Wright, present 
holder of the live-bird championship medal; and D. D. Twohy, pres- 
ent holder of the blue rock ane medal of bis State, The 

den team was made up as follows: L. Becker, present bolder 
of the Utah biue rock championship medal; A. P. Bigelow; Jobn M. 
Browning, of nations! repute as the inventor of the new rapid-firing 
gun adopted hy the United States navy, called the Peacemaker; and 
his brother, Matt. Browning.” 


“Where's Skinner?” said some onc to us the other day. “Out West.” 
said we promptly; but that was all we could say. It may have been 
a case of thought transference. or simply a coincidence, but anywa 
here’s a letter we received Monday afternoon. March 8, from 
Skinner himself, the letter being dated from Phoenix, Ariz.. March 2: 
“TI am very happy to inform yon that I have been connected with the 
above company (the California Powder Co.) since Jan 1. and have done 
very nicely for them. The company is one of the best on the Coast, 
or anywhere else, After working the Coast thoroughly I am coming 
East. and will see you and all the boys thiseummer. Our specialties 
are the ‘O, P. A’ smokeless, for shotguns, and the ‘Peyton Military 
Smokeless,’ for all high power rifles." Now we know where Skinner 


is. 

The following is from the Galveston, Tex.. News of Feb 24: “After 
a prolonged lull in trap-shooting at Hanley’s Park it will be revived 
and pushed with renewed vigor for the balance of the year. Some 
of the most active men have been out of the city for several 
weeks, which hes made the attendance at the last shoots quite small; 
but the sportsmen have returned now, and a shoot has been arranged 
for to-day, which no doubt will be well attended. There isa move- 
ment on foot now toward the successful organization of a gun club, 
There is little doubt of the scheme being hed-to a successful ter- 
mination, in which event the club will give a tournament at their 
grounds, which have been conceded by all who have seen them to be 
the best and finest equipped in the State, and excelled by few clubs 
in any State. 8 ing will be commenced at 2 P. M. sharp.” 

The Utah team, composed of the “Four Bs,”’ A. P. Bigelow, G. L. 
Becker, J. M. and M. 8. . can congratulate itself upon ite 
great team in its recent match with the Montana team. Scores 
of 95, 94, 98 and 90, makipg altogether a total of 372 out of 100, an 
average for the team of 93 per cent., makes what we believe to be a 
new record for team shooting at 100 birds per man, four-men teams, 
Forgst anp Stream has to thank Mr. ©. J. Ives, of Ogden, Utah, for 
the interesting account of this shoot which appears in this issue, 
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One of the New York dailies on Sunday morning last gave a de- 
scription of the Duryea-Upson match on March 6 that reflected 
seriously upon Mr. Duryea’s character. The account stated that he 
purpcsely missed birds for reasons which, if true, would class him 
with the skin-game nigeon-shooter, a closs, fortunately for the sport, 
that is becoming rarer every day. To defend Mr. Duryea’s reputa- 
tion from the reflections cast upon it would be a work of superero- 
gation, so far as Mr. Duryea’s friends and those who know him are 
concerned, For the information of those who do not know him, how- 
ever, we have not the slightest hesitation in classing the statements 
referred to as falsehoods of the rottenest description. 


Among the twenty-three entries for the Grand American Handi- 
cap received by Secretary-Treasurer Lequin to date are the names 
of twelve Western shooters, who are coming East in a body under 
the guardianship of Mr. E. S. Rice, the popular representative of the 
Du Pont and Hazard powder companies in the West. One-half of 
this contingent will represent the Pont Co., the other half the 
Hazard Co. This friendly iovasion should be a cause for warm con- 


gratulation on the pert of the Eastern shogters; it is safe to ecy 
that when Mr. Rice and his friends leave us they will feel they 
have been at least the guests of men who know how to te 


pluck, energy and skill (for they'll be skillful). 


The following is from a New York daily of March 1: “By the way, 
the chappies who fought it out over the traps of the Larchmont Y. ©. 
Saturday did not all abandon the foolish notion of not couse in 
their own names, as had been promised for them. Joseph mer 
Knapp’s gun name is still Joseph K. Palmer, and some of the others 
retain their soubriquets. The old idea that a gevtleman must havea 
nom de guerre for every move he makes ip sport was exploded long 

0. In these days of enlightenment the theory is that a gentleman 
shouldn't do anything he would be ashamed of. If he can’t do it in 
his own name he oughtn’t to do it at all.” We have yet to learn that 
a nom de guerre, nom de plume or “nom de fusil,” adopted by any 
one, necessarily means that that party is ashamed of what he is doing, 
Simply saying that it does is no proof of the fact, 


Tom Keller is back again in the city, and will be round about 
Broadway for the next month. He has his own tale to tell about the 
horrors of cold weather at San Antonio, but is not carrying abant 
with him any kicks on other accounts, particularly in a business way. 
Milt Lindsley, he says, is so busy that hecan’t get into mischief, being 
at the factorv about twelve hours per day. (Note-—The 4:30 train 
from King’s Mills bas been taken off, so Mi't has to stay at the office 
or freeze to death until about 8 o'clock.) Keller also reporta that he 
will make one in the list of entries for the Grand American Handi- 
=, and trusts that this early declaration will not keep out many 
entries. 


The management of the Carteret Gun Club has long contemplated 
moving house to other and more desirable quarters than its present 
location on the eastern shore of Newark Bay at Bergen Point (now 
Bayonne), N. J. Owing to the houses to the eastward of the grounds, 
the traps had to face about northwest, thus bringing the prevailing 
winter wind right in the faces of shooters at the score, and also caus- 
ing trouble when a shooter drew a left-quartering driver late in the 
day, on account of the sun shining right in his eyes. It is now given 
out that the club will move to a convenient location on Long Island 
within a comparatively short space of time. 


We learn that during the 100-bird race at the Riverton Gun Club’s 
grounds on March 5 Mr. Dando, of the home club, had the misfortune 
to have his gun burst in his hands when firing at his 48th bird, The 
gun, we are told, was a Smith, but in the absence of any positive ‘in- 
formation as to how the gun burst, why it burst, what powder and 
how much was being used, it is manifestly unfair to lay the blame on 
the gun. Aslight obstruction in the barrel often causes a gun to 
burst; but it is generally the gun that is to blame, if you listen to 
what people say about it. 


There was a curious feature in the 10-bird sweep for a cup at 
Riverton on Saturday last, March 6. Morris, who received an allow- 
ance in the 10 birds of 2 misses as: kills, was the only one to score a 
highest possible; he missed his 6th bird, but his allowance gave him 
a straight 10. Capt Money, Lou's Duryea, D. A. Upson, R. A Welch, 
T. 8. Dando and J. H. Davis all tied on 9 each. Finletter lost 2 
birds out of his first 5 and withdrew. George McAlpin missed 8% 
out of his first 5 and drop out in the 8th round. Pbil Daly, 
Jr., lost 2 out of 8 and re' . Hot company, and nota 10 straight 
among them! 

The Worcester, Mass., Sportsmen's Club held its annual meeting, 
banquet and election of officers on Wednesday evening, March 3, 
Durfag the evening Prevident M. P. Roach presented W. L. Davis 
with a diamond scarfpin asa souvenir of his having held the L. C, 
Smith trophy during the season. The election of officers resulted in 
the unanimous choice of the old board, as follows: President, May- 
nard P. Roach: First Vice-President, John T. Mascroft; Second Vice- 
President, R. W. Walls; Treasurer, Frank M. Harris; Secretary, V. 
D. Kennerson; Executive Committee: the officers and Fred. Bucklin, 
A. W. Walls, E. W. Ide, George M. McLellan. 


We had not met W. N. Drake. of the Maplewood, N, J., Gun Club, 
for many months until last week. Billy says that he bas been too 
busy to do any trap-shooting. but adds that the South Orange Field 
Club has started trap-shooting again, and has some capital grounds 
for the purpose. Drake ix just now booming an excellent styie of 
bat for trap-shooting in warm, sunny weather, the bat being made 
by the firm of E, V. Connett & Co., of Orange Valley, N. J., with which 
firm he has been connected for some time, 

J, Hildreth, one of the Southern States representatives of the Win- 
chester Repeating Arms Company, informs us that Mr, Faurote, the 
well-known Texas trap shot, has entered into partnership in the gun 
business, and will open up a gun store at Greenville, Texas, 


The Sandusky (0.) Gun Club will bold a tournament at targets, 
sparrows and pigeons on March 16-17, In the target events blue- 
rocks will be thrown from a magautrap. Some of the target events 
are open to amateurs only, but the majority are “free to all.” 

A party of New York shooters will visit Peekskill, N. Y., early in 
April to “pene the day at Peekskill as the guests of the bome club. 
The “Up-the- Hudson” boys are never backward at “go'ne visiting,” 
so itis only fitand proper that the compliment should be returned 
occasionally. 

Ferd Van Dyke has been shooting a rifle so much of late that he 
has scarcely gotten back into his old-time form at targets, fle made 
a mistake, too, and acknowledged it, when he tried \o break targets 
on Wednesday, March 8, with a live-bitd load.e 

The Elkwood Park traps are growing in popularity dally (no pun). 
The facilities for rapid work in running off events, with a choice of 
three grounds to insurea “straightaway” wind, naturally attract 
shooters. 

Wm. Renick, of Detroit, Mich., who won the Washington trophy at 
the annual shoot of the Pastime Gun Club, of Detroit, the other day, 
used a Smith gun, King’s Smokeless and Peters’s cartridges. 

Don't forget that it costs just $10 more to shoot in the Grand Amer - 
ican Handicap if you fail to enter on or before March 20, 


Marcu 9, Epwarp Banks. 





Sherburne Gun Club, 


Sua-nreurneg, N. Y., Feb. 23.—I have been takine your paper for two 
years, and as 1 am a member of the Sherburne Gun Club. I thought I 
would send you the scores made at Lake Earlulle to-day by our club. 
No. 8, the handicap event, was at 15 targets, the number of breaks 
being added to each man’s handicap points, Miler, of Earlulle, won 
the cup by 1 point, Scores: 

No. 1, 19 targets: Burlison 8, Dalrymple and Partridge 6, Hartwell 
5 Muller 4; Bemis 0. 

No. 2, same: George 9, Reynolds 8, Wilcox and Burlison 7, Shep- 
ardson 6, Miller and Stanton 4, Jackson 1. 


No. 8, Handicap: 
soverscccecsvesecccscccccscecoerllI111011000111—11 







Miller (14) ... 14—25 
Partridge (14)., sececececevecescessesOOCO1N1I10I1111—10-+-14—4 
Hartwell (12) ., seeeveecesseeeeeess110001100101101— 8+12—20 
Burlison (8)... seesseececceeeesess LONIOO1IONINI—10+ $—JR 
Wilcox (1) ,..cccceee eeceseevecescees @O0101110100011— 7-4+-10—17 
GOGIE Di srccavetess gesccenetse seeeseees ee «111100000011101— 8-16 
STONE OE a on cectrbesseadcaaee + eevee» -001100100111000 — 64-10-16 
Js K OM (1B) cccccsececeeveesesereseesess ve «OULQ00000C00L00— 14-15-16 
GrorGe. 





Acme Gun Club, of Washington, Pa. 


Wasuineton, Pa.. March 5.—Below you will find scores made to- 
day by members of the Acme Gun Club, of this city. All events 
were at bluerock targets, and were shotat the Priggrange It rained 
hard nearly all day, thé events being shot between showers. Ecores 
were: 


Events: 123465 67 = Events: 1234567 
Targets: 1010101010 6 & ‘Targets: 010100110 6 6 
C Baker,.... 46 7410 5 4 JCanan.,,... 5567.43 2 
JPrigg.......4673831.... SWetrick,.... 665 4 6 on 
SM cacies 1% Biva: ve Ge 09 W Weirick,... 4 7 4.... e 
M Prigg...... 6 8 774412., DRBaker,,.... 24560... 
H Mackey,... 4 5 8 8 6 4 4 H Ward,,.... “e 230 
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Utah vs. Montana. 
A NEW RECORD IN TEAM SHOOTING, 


Oapen. Uteh, Feb. 28.—An almost perfect day greeted the contest- 
ants as they faced the traps in the much-talked-of interstate match, 
fora purse of $800, between the Utak and Montana teams of four 
men each, which was finished to-day at the half mile race course, 
Ogden, Utah. Fairly good weather prevailed during the contest 
The conditions were 100 live pigeons each at 2Myds. rise, 5 ground 
treps, American Shooting Association rules. 

As the match progressed it became apparent to all that the Mon- 
tana men had undertaken a large-sized contract. as the Utonians 
were shooting in great form. At the close of the first day the score 
stood: Utah 189, Montana 176, each team having shot at 200 birds; 
Utah thus having a lead that was almost too great to overcome. 
Wher the sportsmen from the Land of Copper entered on the last 
half of the match it was clearly written that they were outclassed, 
abd that thev would return to their Northern home« without the 
scalps of the Utes dangling in-their belts It is a satisfaction to the 
Montana delegation to know that they were shooting @ ®core that 
should win under ordinary circumstances, but that the Utab men 
were putting up a mark that was almost phenomenal in team shoot- 
ing. birds were a very fair lot 

The guns used were as follows: A. P. Bigelow, Smith ejector; G. L. 
Becker. J. M. and M. 8. Browning, Winchester repeaters; M. Wright 
and P). D, Twoby, Greener ¢jectors; John F. Cowan, Scott ejector; 
apd James Conley, Smith bammeriess (10 gauge), at 30yds. rise, All 
used Du Pont Smokeless, except Wright, who sbot 8. 8. 

Messrs. Browning Bros. u the late model Winchester repeater. 
which isa product of their ingenuity, and from an examination of 
their score it will be seen that they not only have the genius to in- 
vent, but that thev are also consummate masters of the product of 
their invention, The gun used by Gus Becker attracted considerable 
attention and comment (not favorable, however. as it isnot a thing 
of beauty), the gun in question being one of the ordinary grade Win- 
chester lever action (also Browning's patent) and very much worse 
for wear, but it did not seem to bother Gus much to run up a score of 


95 out of 100, which goes toshow thatacheap gun will shoot very 
st ht if held righ’. 


Below is the ecore in detail: 
Montana Team. 


John F Cowan...... ooveepooococes VPWeV22 02 2’ LVe222 8-22 
22” ef 22222112 Ye 1 Qe 2 2! 
£2 Q2P2V +2722 V2V22V"Ye? V4 
222 22002 VVrQO11 2" 2222 ‘1 «8B 
James Corley,......-.++- edevvceed (01221 2022ee21 1212 sz “1— 20 
21 2WwVVIVIABer- 111 12 92—2V4 
21212'20 1 @'112 01222210 21 
O2ee!2 ‘2202 11% 2V212ivez—21- 86 
2/18? 2222020 10221 71241112—792 
2°221.21 Bex 21° 20211 112—24 
$2 °°2112112)0011912010112 —21 
O 2221012 Oe 2122 0222-20 8&7 
» --2Be! eedvezl2v222: 23222 4122 — 22 
2212Q2LO1 1VAVV’e2! 1222010—21 
0012222 t Oe2V2i2 2202. 222-20 
2222x:222013222021 2 '2VVVV2 - £3 — 86 - 317 
Utah Team. 


sees BWWQP2BWoePBLV2I22 2222202—23 
VVMLLV1VVYVVV21 Vv22 12212 —25 
£QUVLIZI ALO) VAPVB: YAVVV2— 23 
BUVVVLVOL (He 2211 V21¥1 1222—22—93 

A P Bigelow.......-..+.. oe eevee, BLI2S2222VVLI121 222122012 — 24 

12123121 11221112" 22221211 —25 
Je221 2222222129121 2201222 —24 
VVUB1I ALYY eLe%wMWIVV2z. 23—95 
M8 Browning ......... Coreeeeeees QVWWLPVVO 1121220112 2021 —22 
221122122: QW21PVPiVevets —F 4 
BOWL] o Yo 222 22VAZe2z12— 2 
O22 22222 2222421111221 12— 24-99 
« PROV 1122121221 1BBLVI0 "1—24 
222 2rQe&Wvz MVWLVwVwIVz12@—43 
LVUVevVVLIVO. 2 22+ BIL! 20 - Bs 
DVIVPIwW'I PWVBVY. 2IL22LNVVV—AL5- 94 372 


M Wright 


D D Twoby,,.... 


JM Browning 


GL Becker..........+5+ 


The traps feil as follows: 
Montana Team: No.2. No 8, No. 4, No. §, 
Joho F Cowan 14 48 19 82 
25 21 19 
+e eeeececers . f a4 19 
Si ncccieneceene ponnes«se 13 19 
Uteh Team: 
JM Browning......cccccccsreessecess ‘ 19 25 
A P Bigelow,..... ovevcccesese osoness © y 2 16 
M 8S Browning............. 5 19 25 
SS Bb Bee ccccecsecccse- © envceces OO 21 18 


Below is a table showing concisely the flight of the birds drawn by 
each shooter, and also abowing the proportion of each kind of bird 
such shooters missed. It will be noted that the draw was really re- 
markably even as a whole, taking team for team. Outgoers were 

uite pumerous, the Montana team having 245 out of their 400 of that 
class; the Utonians drew the same number of the same kind. Thus 
470 out of the 800 trapped in this match were outgoers; incomers 
were 128 altogether; the rest were 167 right quarterers and 50 left- 
quarterers, Table follows: 


FLIGHT OF BIRDS, 
Montana Team, 
a 
6 


9 


~8| aw weno 
swnneKnass 


=| 
2 | 


Utah Team, 
zt ze 
1 1 
14 17 
’ 


° ry 
Et 


19 16 
1 os 
18 «620 


% 
2 


eeleaeo” = « 


Around 
BISON GUN CLUB. 


BurraLo, N Y., Feb. 26 —The Bison Gun Club held a shoot to-day 
at the Walden avenue grounds. The attendance was not as might 
have oeen ex had the event been more fully advertised. The 
special match between F. D. Wheeler and George D. Cooper at 25 
sparrows per man, $25 a side, was won by Wheeler, who scored 24 to 
Cooper's Other events shot were as below, Nos. 1,4 and 5 being 
at 10 sparrows; Nos, 2 and 3 at 10 and 5 sparrows respectively: 


Events: 2345 
Cooper . Ss8.. i 
Wheeler... o° ee ° 


1 Events: 
4 
8 
Siegrist. .. Sl ne ws 40 
Ss 8... 
4. 
z 
3 


658 ., 


oe ee ae 


Siegrist...... 


Who is Paradise Lost? 


Unica, N. Y.. Feb. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: Just read your 
answer to Paradise Lost. Put her there, old boy. That is good, 
sound reasoning; you hit the nail square on the head. It goes to 
prove what I said long ago, that the trap editor of Forest anp STREAK 
is the mght man in the right place. ° E, D, Fuirorp. 


Burra.o, N. Y., March 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have just 
read your issue of the current week, and have scanned the tra; 
columns with rather more than my usual eagerness, because 
thougit I should find in them some apology from Paradise Lost, of 
Woreester, Mass., for that letter of his which you printed im the issue 
of Feb. 27. Am much disappointed in consequence at not finding 
ary such reply. Who is Paradise Lost anyway? You handled him 
all right, but you kept your gloves on when you did it. Such men 
should be handled without any gloves, as they do harm to trap-shoot- 
jung while professing to be working in its interests. 48 Grapns. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mountain State Gun Club’s Tournament, 


Parkerssure, W, Va., Feb. 23.—The Mountain State Gun Club, of 
this city. is destined to make a mark for itself, if a large member- 
ship composed of wealthy, Ew. enthusiastic and first-class 
shote count for anything. This club has just beep reorganiz>d upon 
a thoroughly business and active basis. The present list of members 
is composed of sportsmen of influence and determination, who, pos- 
sessing the means, are not to be deterred from carr) ing out any plan 
they formulate. 

The opening shoot for 1897 was held om Washington's Birthday. It 
was the intention of those having the matter in charge to simply give 
a little club shoot, and as it bad been raiving steadily for days prior 
to yesterday. and as the flood was at such a stage thet travel was 
almost at a stand till. it was not thought possible that apy outsiders 
would be present. Judge the management's surprise when the fol- 
lowing gentlemen arrived and registered at the hotele: H. E Norton, 
of Ironton. O.. representing the Winchester Repeating Arms Co ; R. 
8. Waddell, of Cincinnati, General Agent Du Pont and Hazard Pow- 
der companies for the Central ard Southern States: J H Mackie, of 
Cincinnati, representing the Peters Cartridge and King Powder com- 
panies; Ralph L Trimble, of Covington, Ky., who so ably represents 
and looks after the interests of the trap-shooting departments of the 
Pu Pont and Hezard Powder companies; W. L. Colville, of Batavia, 
N. Y., representing Gold Dust powder. was present for a short time 
to day. Other visitors present were Capt. A. W, West, Portsmouth, 
0.; P. Scbhlicker and 8. Beer, “f Marietta, O ; W. L. Gorham and E. 
O. Bowers, of Sistersville. W. Va ; J. E. Wright, of Wheeling. W. Va , 
and H. R Nye, of Sharon, Pa. Had the weather been at all favor- 
able some fifteen or twenty others would probably have been 
present. 

The opening day (yesterday) broke cold and clear. At 8:30 A. M. 
the shooters were conveyed to the grounds, which are located on an 
eminence just back of to«r, It was a surprise to the visitors to note 
the general excellence of the club’s grounds, and the completeness 
with which every requirement had been met as to screens, electric 
pulls, board watke, seats, a commodious club bouse,a werm dinner 
and other things necessary to their comfort, all of which tends to 
make trap-shooting an ideal sport About noon it again commenced 
to rain so hard that the rrogremme was finished by contestants 
shooting from under the club house eaves. which are built Jow and 
stand about 20vds. from the trans, With this handicap it was a)most 
im ible to do creditable work; however, all events were finished, 
Trimble winning first average, closely followed by Wright and Mal- 
lory. Of the twenty-three men who took part in the programme 
events twenty used Du Pont Smokeless loaded in the Leader shell, 
and of the other three two used Du Pont powder in the Smokeless 
care. 

By the unanimous consent of all present the shoot was continued 

ay. and everyone congratulated himself on staying for to- 
day's programme, They were agreeably surprised by the manage- 
ment, who informed them before leaving that in a short time the 
Mountain State Gun Club would claim dates for a t: urnament in 
which s' ficient cash would be added to draw all the shooters of 
prominence. Following are the scores as furnished me by Leon J. 
Epstein, the club’s popular secretary: 


Scores of Feb. 22. 


Events: 123 465 6 7 8 91011 12 Shotat.Broke. 
Mackie..........+s0. 1412 18 181411 1212 911 12:12 
Norton.....see0+ee06 12 11 10 10 18 11111011 8&8 712 
Trimble.....+.++++++ 14 15 14 14 14 12 12 18 38 12 18 14 
Waddell ......+...+. 13 12 12 10 14.11 18 11:15 12 14 10 
J ¥ Mallory......... 12 18 14 15 14 15 
Wright.....sceeeee04 10 15 18 15 18 18 
Gorham.,,,......++. 1810151410 8 
OOlS .cccccsccpseccee 10 9 1911 9 8 

3 


13 10 12 12 18 11 
15 11 14 10 18 14 
111121318 
122111812 9 » 
ee ee 8 18 10 13 12 10 12 38 11 18:11 12 
F E Mallory ... 11 14 18 14 11 13 12 18 14 13 18 14 
’ 12 11 14 12 18 12 14 11:16 11:10 11 
18 11 18 1411 18 13.11 12:11 12 8 
11 18 10 18 11 11 1% 14:12 8 10 10 
10 10 1211 10 8181210 7 910 
1011 9121810 61211.,... 
BS OY BD oe oo co-9ac0 c= 02 20 28 
+» 1812138138 9141412 91210 
+» 11:11 18 14 12 14 12 10 10 12 
ooo 30 OT TID Boe op 
511,, 614 6. 


81 
51 
81 
21 
2) 
21 


seen 


seeee ee 


NN Pere 
Stephens........++ 06. ob {60 so: op ae ae Oe eee be BP ae 105 
EW Mablory...scces ve ce os oe 1038 Bo. 40 oe 00 00 “5 


On the second or extra day, Feb, 2', sixteen events were decided, 
all being 15 targets except Nos. 15 and 16, which were at :5 targets, 
Below are the 


Scores of Feb. 23. 


1234667 8 9011 18 18 1 16 16 
Oe i ee Eee on “ne 4s. 

se. 11:10 121818 151410 9 
+. 1814 1812141112111 
1118121513138 9101 

J F Mallory......«.s.-. 15 15 10 11 18:10 13111 
Wright......sccoccccscee 11 1818 18141915... 
Cole .occccccccccecesvers 9101111101 
Gorham ...... 60000. 18 11:15 181 
FE Matlory.....sseeees 1818 812) 
8 T Mallory ceeee 11 10 10 111 
KUBeP.,...5.0ceeeceeeee+% a" 11121 


2 
63'11 7 
298 6 
Epstein.... .. . ; 
Wallace... 
Schlicher. es 1 
Clark....... oe 4 
Buckner ,.. ° oe oe 8 ee 


Events: 


Mackie....... 
NOPtOD...c0ees eee 
Trimble.....0.+0++ 
Waddell 


41211 10 18 2) 22 
12 14 18 12 ¥1 20 
10111110.. ,, 
18 8 13:15 22:19 
18198111119 .. 
18 18 18 20 22 
1¥ 18 12 18 20 
12 910 1515 
18 12 12:15 19 


“#8 #8 


ee et 
se 


1 
5 
2 


eee 


— ee 
aeantnota- & 


2 
211 
215 
410 
131 
v 
Bap 60:00 Bene on a6 


i'd ii 19 ii 18 18 id 10 “6 20 20 
212 918 B12,, .. 
18151410... .. 0.3: 
Biles corel es dali 


“ 


Di as onion axe reno 
.. 10 18 “6 i016 8. 3 


oe 00 00 ce ob | OB BED oe 
The records of targets broken for number shot at were as below: 


Shot at. Broke Sbot at. Broke, 
me) ‘0 ~=6©E W Maliory.. 12) 
L Epstein ... 


CORR eee eee eer ee oe + 08 Oe ee we we 


eee 


"260 


F E Mallory, 
8 T Mallory.. 
Kiser...... 
Allep,... 


The Clover-Leaf Field. 


Curcaao, Ill., Feb. 27.—Last week I had occasion to make comment 
upon the Clover-Leaf Field idea. which it seems was put inuse for the 

ret time last fali at Elkwo d Park, N. J. I mentioned the fact that 
the use of the idea seemed to be subsequent to the publication in 
Forest anp Stream of Mr. W. J... Wells's aesign, although of course 
1 did not claim that the idea was taken from that design ‘To-day I 
am in receipt of a-copy of Sporting Life of Sept. 5, which says: 
“The clover-leaf field idea of arranging a ground for live-bird shoot- 
ing so that three sets of traps can be used in small space is over three 
years old to members of the Riverton Gun Club, of Philadelphia. 
About three years ago Mr. J, E, Soule, a n.ember of the Riverton 
Gun Club, of Philadelphia, had an idea of the clover leaf plan of 
arranging traps and had a splendid colored drawing made of the 
spacious grounds of the Riverton Gun Club, showing the arrange- 
ments of anes the same as Brother Hough has explained in bis 
paper. The Riverton grounds are large enough for four sets, and 
could be connected with the main club house by an underground 
tunnel, although three sets will be enough to accommodate the mem- 
bers. This drawing has been banging in the club house at Riverton 
for over three years. New ideas in trap-shooting are good things, 
but we supposed that the clover-leaf field was well known to most 
trap-shooters. Tbe Riverton Gun Club has long had this idea under 
discussion, and bad 1 not been for certain reasons would have used 
this plan three years ago, and if we are not very much mistaken 
they will use it before any other ciub in this cone. as they have 
plenty of ground covet thirty acres) and are the ng live- nD 
shooting club in the United States. The clover-leaf field idea belongs 
to Mr. J. E. Soule, of the Riverton Gun Club, of Philadelphia.” 

lam glad to note the above comment, which has not earlier been 
called to my attention, It is in a way interesting, and adds a little 
news to the question of the clover-leaf field, but it is by no means 
ultimate or conclusive. The fact that the clover-leaf design hung in 
the Riverton club house does not constitute proof of publication, 
As a matter of fact, Forest aND did publish it first. It has 
sort of formed a habit of doing that kind of . This I say with 
proper apologies, 


[Marc 13, 1897. 


But this is not what I was about to get at. To use a ficurative ex- 
pression, I observe the raise that Sporting Life makes of three years, 
and raise it back about three years better. When it comes toa mat- 
ter of unpublished discovery of the clover-leaf field, Chicago still has 
slightly the best of it, though I did not know this until to-day. or the 
matter would bave been ‘published before this. I think that the col- 
umns of Forest AND Stream Of some five or six years ago will show 
that about that time the sportemen of Chicago were figuring on er- 
tablisbine a big shooting park out on the Chicago, Burlington & 
Quincy Railroad. Mr. P. 8. Eustis, genera! passenger agent of that 
road, was interested in the project and it attracted a great deal of 
interest at the time. 

Mr. W. L. Wells. the author of the clover-leaf design publisbed in 
Forest AND STREAM, was @ member of one of the committees which 
made the investigation of the grounds. At that time he formulated 
this idea of the clover leaf field for this big new park. and hé spoke of 
this to Mr. R. B. Organ, Mr. W. P. Mussey and other prominent shoot- 
ers. He also made a rough sketch of the design, and this sketch he 
to-dav possesses. 

Of course I do not wish to accuse Mr. J. E. Soule of plagiarism or 
apything of the kind. The idea was open to all, and could have been 
used by any one who learned of it. It is verv possible that Mr. Soule 
never heard of it and evolved it from bis own consciousness, just as 
Mr. Wells did. There may be something in this thoucht-wave or tele- 
pathy business, Mr. Soule may have unconsciously absorbed this 
idea in Chicago. He does not seem to have absorbed it before he 
came here. I cannot say positively whether bis visit here was before 
or after this shooting park agitation in Chicago. but am of the im- 
pression that the columns of Forest anp Stra will show that he 
was here about that time or a little after it. On one point I am very 
clear: Mr. Wells thought out the idea himself and had no suggestion 
of it from any one else, for be so told me to-day. Of course mv own 
interest in the matter is simply a news interest, as the idea is not mine 
in any sense of the word. FE. Hovag. 


Boston Gun Club. 


WELLINGTON. Mass.. March 3.—Though this afternoon turned up 
gloomy and wet, evidently fourteen trap-shooting devotees were un- 
dismayed at the prospects. for the 1:45 and 2:45 P. M. trains unbur- 
dened themselves to that extent, and shooting was continued up till 
5 o'clock, when it began to pour in earnest. To add to the amuse- 
ment, one of the fourteen appeared with a gun suitable for celebrat- 
ing the President’s inauguration. only as luck would have it, the 
time was a day ton soon, The 5Sdrs. of black powder made itself 
both seen, heard and felt, for the weather was exactly right to show 
up the disadvantages of black powder; and the boom in comparison 
to the 9% or 3drs. of nitro was terrific. Yet the user of some four- 
year-old ammunition stuck manfully to his task, and though not suc- 
ceeding so well as with his regulation load of smokeless evidentlv 


enjoyed the sensation he created among the more peaceable and 
quiet nitro advocates. 


Spencer was again hieb on the match. 
Miskay, Spencer, Gordon and Paine. 

Events: 

Targets: 
Gordon (17)...cceceeees 
Powers (5) oe 


Straights were made by 


78 9101112 


~ 
> 
~ 
> 
se 


D 


Shaw (15)......+06 
Ranks (14).... 


Mak (9B). drcoccccs-cocccccoceces 
Williams (15)......0.s00e0re oceeces 
BMlatrag (BF). scccvcccccccccsoccess 
Spencer (16) ...ssecevseeee 
Needham (15) oc. sees ceee 

Howe (17).... 
Bertrand ( 


see ee eeeteennee 


aeearsenuva a @ 
SoOwec reo aaD 


~ 
> SA re aqass = 
2 cote wtew ws > 
> @xwaseawnoew > & 


~ 


‘ == . 
Li aSsSazeca’ azmyrao 


arnoeer’® Boor 
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f 
8 
2 
4 
5 
1 

8 
0 
4 
3 
8 
3 


6 
8 
2 
2 
8 
2 
4 
1 
5 
x 
4 
fn 
8 


aera) 
mewas: we andSas 


oe 0 8 8 


tHvents 1, 5. 6and 9 were known angles: 12 known, use of two bar- 
rels: 2,7 and 10 unknown; 3 streightawavs; 11 reverse: 4 and 8 nairs. 
Sixth contest, orize series, distance handicap, 21 targets, 10 known, 
5 unknown and 3 pairs: 
Svencer (16) .12711111111—10 
Miskay (17) 1111191111—10 
Gordon (17), 
Harris (15) 
Williams (15) 
Woodruff (17) 
Paine (15).... 
Powers (18) ... 
Needham (15) 
Shaw (15).... 
Mack (14)..s0.se00% 


Vevvceevereeseveccegecss ° 


111010—4—17 
191100 —8—16 
110010—8—15 - 


Trap-Shooters’ League of Indiana. 


InpIANAPOLI8, March 5.—The organization of the Trap-Shooters’ 
League of Indiana has progressed far enough to be an assured suc- 
cess. The purpose of the league isto promote and elevate trap- 
shooting, and to bring about closer relations between the gun clubs 
of the State of Indiana. 

The officers of the association are ae follows: President, F. H. 
Tripp, Limited Gun Club, Indianapolis. Ind.; Vice-President. D, A. 
Meyers, Greensburg Gun Club, Greenabure. Ind.; Sec - 
urer, H. T. Hearsev, Limited Gun “lub. Indianadolie, Ind. Execu- 
tive Committee: Roval Robinson, Limited Gun Club, Indianapolis, 
Ind.; O, L. Bender, Muncie Gun Club. Muncie, Ind.: J. E. Sherwood, 
Bedford Gun Club, Bedford, Ind.: A Liveneuth, Lafayette Gun Club, 
Lafayette, Ind.; Frank Smith, Brookville Gun Club, Brookville, Ind. 

The first annual tournament of the league will be held June &-9, at 
a place yet to be named by a vote of the clubs, Please mention these 
detes in your pa among coming events. 

In conclusion I beg to say that as secretary of this league I shall be 
very much pleased to hear from the different gun clubs throughout 
the State of Indiana. Our constitution and by-laws will be ready 
within afew days and I shall be vleased to send the same to any 
club in our State, or to any of our friends on the outside. 

H, T. Hearsey, Sec’y Trap Shooters’ League of Indiana. 


Cobweb Gun Club. 


New Yor, March 4.—The weather to-day was perfect for live. bird 
shooting, and the attendance at the Cobweb Gun Club's grounds, 
Baychester, was large in consequence. The winners in their ect. 
we classes were: Class A. M. B. McDonnell; Class B, Charles Don: 
ee Class C, Charles Ditmar. 

e have received quite a number of advance entries for the Cob- 
web handicap, March 19, 15 birds. $15, $50) cuaranteed, hirds extra; 
among the list of entries is the name of E. D. Fulford. Programmes 
will be mailed on application to the secretary. George W. Thompson, 
Jr., Cobweb Club, 2277 Third avenue, New York city. 

To-day’s scores foliow: 

Class A, 80yds. Ties at 8 birds: 

MB McDonnell,,,, ,,.22822—"5 112 FA Kerker,..........21102—4 
F Hendrick .........22112—5 02  Zorn.,,... +. 12020—3 
PF McKeon ....,...11110—4 E Miller,............-201lw 

Class B, 28yde.: 

Chas Donnelly..... --21111—5 122 Wm Cashan....,,,,..88212—5 lel 

Class O, 27yde.: 

Chas Ditmar........./°022—-3 222 GThompson.........2000—1 
H Miller....,.........00112—8 OL AC Baige,...........0e000—0 
G O Barker.,.........02202—3 0e 


Gro. W. THompson, Jn., Sec’y. 


Pawtuxet Gun Club. 


Pawrvxert, R. I., Feb. 27.—The scores given below were made to- 
day by members of the Pawtuxet Gun Club, who indulged in a little 
ice at the trap. A good illustration of what practice will do in 
is way can be seen in the scores made by Mr. Root, who is a be- 
ginner, never having shot at the trap before a month ago, and who 
has shot very little in the field. Mr. Root isa new member of ‘the C. 
F, Roe Company. The scores made were as below: 
W H Bheldon 1112191111111111119111111—25 
¥F Arnold ... 11119011101110111 :0011111—20 
Hawkins 


A 
W Horton, 
H Horton. 


000001111 
RC Root.,,.. 


enecsseccs: 205-0 0crenc ce 
-10111010111011111111011311011111101111101011001101 —%8 
1011001110111 1100111011011101101110100101101000111—32 
110101110011011101011 —14 
J. R. Sheldon, the seven-year-old son of W. H. Sheldon, made the 
following scores, using @ .44cal. shotgun, the targets being thrown by 


Twenty-five singles... 1211110111111011111111111—23 
Five eeeeeeerreree Fee eee reeeeee 10 11 1 11— 9 


Pawruxer. 





al 


Manc# 18, 1897.) 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 
AT ELKWOOD PARK, 


Feb. £7 —To-day’s programme called out a good attendance at the 
Elkwood Park traps. Among those present were Irby Bennett and 
Ferd Van Dyke, of the Winchester mopeneng Arms Co.; Frank 
Class and James Timmons, of Morristown, N. J.; 4. L. Ivins, Hank 
White, Joe Baker, T. W. Morfey, of Paterson, etc. Ferd Van Dyke 
ran 23 straight before losing a bird, and during the afternoon scored 
altogether 29 out of 31 shot at. He was the only one to score 15 
straight in the main event, No. 4, the Avenel bandicap, 15 birds, $12, 
birds included. Ivins started badly, losing 5 out of the 15 shot at in 
the handicap; he then pulled himself together and shot in something 
like his old form, scoring 17 straight in the last two miss-and outs, 
Morfey shot well, but. was unlucky, losing bis birds at the wrong 
time. Cloes Sy ains 32 bp id 87 shot Sa oun in all events (every- 
thing bei miss-and-outs exce 0. 4) were: 

— No.1. No.2. No.3, * No. 4 

22 220 QV2P1 Wz] Vx 2QVI—14 
120 2v2e22122,12022—14 
241110 211111¢11,02100—12 

1220 evdet-cddcesscs 
101012221022122—12 
122222221222222—15 
120122111221211—14 
022212021111100—10 
222020 222: 22 20—13 
112210211. 02122—13 
102002222112121—12 


No. 6. 
(28)... 112822222 


(20). Beaeazene 
(94g), BB23i0"" 








March 3.—L. T. Duryea and H. B. Gilbert, both members of the 
Larchmont (lub, New York, shot a 100-bird race on the new grounds 
at Elkwood Park to day. Gilbert practically lost the match in the 
first 25, when he could do no better than score 18 to Duryéa’s 21, being 
thus 8 birds behind. In the next 75 rounds they scored 68 to 67 in 
favor of Duryea. Scores were: 

LT Duryea (8'),..ccccscecesseees sees 11220202120 2221221 1210222 — 21 
22 QVVI2122112VVy1 "211120 —24 
112202220318221122221 1221— 283 
2201211111202021211222220—21—89 
H B Gilbert (81)... ..seceeeseeees cence + eO]222Q0821202202220107220—18 
QP VLVI VABVVBwx VIA Vsv— 24 
120012102 2821 11220<221222- 21 
£0 220.22 20222221 11222211—v2 - 85 

March 4.—To-day the main attraction was the McKinley Handicap. 
In this event Daly was the winner. Scores were: z 

McKinley Handicap, 12 birds: 

J Daly, Jr (28) ....221022122122-11 T W Morfey (29). , ,021121221020— 9 
J G Kaowlton (28)222022222022—10 
Miss-and-outs, $5 each, were shot as follows: 


Events: 1234667 8 910 
Morfey. S. #8; 4: 6..4, 4.4... 4°83 
Daly. ... ee et ee ee ee Oe ie ee 
Knowlto 3. © 3 Be b, Ry Eb 
Conklin ee a! Rtas co oo 
Price, .ccesccces hits) ee dail | EO ieee 


March 6.—The attendance at Elkwood Park to-day was not as large 
as might have been expeeted. A good list of events, however, was 
shot off, Walters doing the best work, scoring 22 out of 24 shot at. 
Scores were: ’ 

No. 1. No, 2. 
Hyland (80) .... .sse0++++2122222111221221100012122—22  0024221220-—7 
E Becker (2B)... eeeeeeeee -Ol12210110112111010100121—18 1120212202 —8 
F Becker (<8), .....0+++++ -0210002100221002210001200—12 02,0010000—3 
Thomas (30)...... seseesss 101022210000211211 w 

Seven miss-and-outs were shot by Thomas and Walters, the latter 
winning all but one. 

No.1. No, 2.No.8.No.4.No.5. No.6, No.7 
Thomas (:8)..,.. ..21211020 0 0 0 2 1 1222210 110 
Walters (x8),,....-212%2021 2 1 2 0 22122222 222 


ARLINGTON SHOOTING ASSOCIATION 


Feb, 22.— Below aie the scoies made by members of the Arlington 
ae Association on the club’s grounds to day (Washington's 
rthday): 





Events: 123465 67 = Events: 12346567 
ACrawford,. 5 35 5 8 4 5 JUhatellier., 28% 54,, 72 
RM Woods,. 5 7 8 6 &.. 8 De Mouth.. 1635,., 72 
J Sickles,.... 9 7 8 6 4., 5 Montgomery, 0 1 8.,,,,. 
Chasmar,..... OFS Dis va OD Tee icccs Occ cs sk Se ee 
COS «ivice wa 6 OS oi OY Os Bem iive cdi at ce Biel hear 
F Walters.... 8 8 9 8 9 9,, Crowe a es. 0a si ue owe 
MHerrington 6 6 610,, 8 6 King... ...... 000, ° 
MONON. 0.00 8 4. Sb 1c B BB Wee ccs, A OD ve 0s 00 05 
Stratton,..... 8 4% 5.... 2 Bush,.,.......% 8 . 64 


d. 2s 
C. H, Frapwe ut, Sec'y. 
ANNIE OAKLEY DEFZATS FRANK KLEINZ. 

Feb. 27.—Below are the scores made to-day in the 50-bird match 
between Miss Annie Oakley and Frank Kleinz, of Philadelphia. Miss 
Oakley won by 1 bird, The birds were too mucn for the shooters, 
ane 8 vate ‘ast locindeed. About 800 people were present to see 

e match: 

Annie Oakley... ......sseeececeeeseee e+ PRe2le2 2010102 220222022 —18 
0001210200222221 221 Wve] 22—18 - 36 


~ Frank Kleinz,,....cccecceevees. oveee se Ql QOO1UZ282222 | 0022201001 —18 


10020221001 220220022221 1 2— 17 - 85 
Note —The above score was received too late for our issue of March 
6. In mailing it to us Charlie Zwirleln says (speaking of the quality 
of the birds): ‘I would like to see some of the cracks from Carteret 
and Larchmont come up on March 4 and try some of the birds.” 
BERGEN COUNTY GUN CLUB. 


March 3.—The Bergen County Gun Club, of Hackensack, announced 


a 100-target event for today’s programme, The conditions were: 100 ° 


targets, unknown angles, extra allowance of targets to shoot at, $2 
entrance, targets extra at 1 cent each, four moneys, Rose system; 
optional sweep of 50 cents on"each 25 targets, That the conditions 
were popular is fally proved by the fact that fifteen shooters took 
in the event, although the weather was far from promising. 

fog, accompanied in the morning by a slight rain, hung over the 
Hackensack meadows and made Se renee as gloomy as poset, 
When the main event was about f over a strong but fitful wind 
sprang up and played havoc with scores. At times it was quite m- 
possible to the flight of the targets accurately, the bad light 
making it harder shooting than usual. 
The position of Capt. A. W. Money at the close of the race was de- 
cidedly popular, and was well deserved, the Captain having spoiled a 
straight in the first 25 by losing his last target, and running <5 straight 
(the only one made) in his third string. ith the aid of their bandi- 
caps eight out of those in for money drew down ae out of the 
purse, quite a good showing not tanding the ic shooting of 
some of themen The handicaps were awarded by Messrs, Pentz 
and Horton, the latter une club’s hard-working captain. Their 
figures were based upon a man’s supposed pereentags, and enough 
eve added to be shotat to permit of his ne up to 100, the 
highest possible of course, provided he shot up to his form. We re- 
commend this style of handicapping in erence to any other, for 
the reason that it gives more men a chance to get in for money and 
take down some than any other sae, t it would be totally 
mapplicable under any system for divid purses other than the 
Rose system or the Equitable system. It mignt do if the conditions 


were “high * put altogether we nail our colors to the mast for 
the Hose ayatem in all similar events. 
The hi work for this shoot was done as usual by E. G. Hor- 


ton, aided by Van Keuren; CO. E. Dawson, of course, was the referee, 
and time and again his best eyes were needed to see ‘smal! pieces”’ 
in the bad light. The fumes, too, from the gunpowder were annoy- 
ing to the throat, the fog causing what littie smoke there was to hang 
around the platform; hence Dawson's voice at the finish was not 
what it was at the start. The traps worked well, there being really 
very little breaking. The Bergen County Club bas a capital set of 
trapper boys, who seem to enjoy their work, and who do it well and 
quickly. An electric bell from each ———- warning at the score 
immediately a trap is ready after a bro! target has been thrown 
and refused. The conveniences of this appliance, and the saving in 
lung power, are so great that it is more clubs do not install 
4 similar system, e free lunch served by the club was, as usual, 
g000 and highly \. 

Among the were P. H. Mason and Harry P. Dain, who had 
come down from ty aa PRD to take part in this shoot. Others 

were ot 


ne Arms Co.; Neaf Apgar, shooting Austin powder; F. Sinnock, the 
older of the Recreation cup, which he won on these grounds with 9 
scoré of 940n Feb 10 last; C. C. Hebbard, whose name 1s best known 
im connection with the Empire Target Co., although he is now keep- 
ing house at 310 Broadway. and selis L. C. Smith guns under Fred 
Quimby’s instructions; Chris Wright. a rattling good live bird shot 
who hails from Paterson, N. J.; W. M. Smith, of the South Side and 
Forester gun clubs, of Newark; Van Keuren and J. H. Blauvelt, 
both members of the home club. 

As stated above, Capt. Money won first place; his score, including 
his allowance, was 98. Close after him came Edwards (practica!l 
the scratch man) and Charlie Hebbard, tied for second place on 97; 
Neaf Apgar and Ferd Van Dyke tied for third on 94 each; fourth 
place was filled by Ed. Taylor, P. H. Mason and H. P, Dain with 93 
each. Eleven of the entries went into the optional sweeps on each 
25. These sweeps resulted thus: 

First 25: Money first with 24, Edwards and Sinnock second with 22, 
Apgar third with 21. 

Second 2%: Edwards and Sinnock first with 24, Apgar and Mason 
second with 22, Van Dyke, Money and Dain third with 21. 

Third 25; Money first with 25, Edwards second with 24, Van Dyke 
third with 22, 

Fourth 25; Apgar and Taylor fi-st with 22, Van Dyke and Wright 
ee with 21, Edwards, Sinnock, Greiff, Mason and Dain third with 


The purses io the optionajs were all divided under the Rose system. 
It will be noticed that in he fourth 25 nine out of the eleven in the 
sweep drew money. 

in addition to the 100-target event several 10 and 15-target events 
were shot, somewhere in the neighborhood of 3,00 targets (blue- 
comma) being thrown during the day. Scores in the handicap event 

‘ollow: 
Capt Money, .11191921111111191111111101011191111110111110111101 - 45 

qi) 1009292901201221211111111)010110111111100111110111—44 


111011011110 — 9-98 
FS Edwards, 11111220221 111111120111012121121111111211110111111 46 
18) oo ar ae ar gree pete tener greg amemean ea ee 
C C Hebbard ,01111110111111111110110111101111010111111110111110 -41 
(15) 19129002911111111102111012111111111110110101110111— 43 
111111101110111 —18—97 


N Apgar (10), 10011011111111111011111110111119011110111111111111- 43 
SR eee eee een tenana natn amen torre 
1 =e By 
F Van Dyke, ,10011110011101111111111101101011111111100111111111—40 
(11) 12211112112111111110110109101111111011111111011111- 43 
11111111111 —1i—M 
Ed Taylor (18)11101111101111000 001110110010110110109010:0100101 —19 
19111119101919111110011101111110111101111111111111— 43 
110011110101100101 —1l— 93 
PHMason (14).1)0111010110101111111111011'O110101111111111011111—41 
11011110112111111111110001111101011111011101110111—40 
01111110111111 —18-93 
H P Dain (15), 11101011111010011011111111111191111110111110011101—49 
101010111101 19111111111110110110211111001111111111—41 
111011110111101 —12- 9 
F Sinnock (9), 11111111011101001112112111111101111111111111111111—46 
1900110111211111001111111111111011111010010111111—40 
110101011 — 6-92 
C Wright (18) ,11110011011101111111011100101101111010101111111000—36 
11011112111110001 1001 10111112101111011111111110111- 40 
010:010110110 — 7-83 
GE Greif (12)11011100111110111101011011110001111101111110111110—37 
1111000111110101 10000101 11100111110112111111011011— 35 


111111111111 —1z—84 
Van Keuren, ,1011110101110001011010010! 110101000110011100011001—27 
(25). 6 o03 846-2201110001 11112110101 10101111011111111011111001111—38 
0110011101100111110110111 —17—82 


W Smith (25),01101100000111111011110111010010101101100001010111—29 
001011090111000010100 911011100101 10101000010111111—25 
0100°00000100001111111101 —11-65 

J Hildreth (19)0010100000} 1000101 111€0111111010000110111111111011—29 
01101111000111100101101010010010001111111011111100—20 
011000000000100 w — 8-—€2 

*J H Blauvelt,00000111010001101 1010001 1001111100 01001000!0.0000 —20 
011110100100001001 10011111101 101111110000011101010 - 28—48 

* Blauvelt did not shoot his handicap. 


WESTFIELD GUN CLUB, 


March 4,—A new club was organized recently at Westfield, N. J., with 
a list of thirty-three members, The following are the officers of the 
new club: sident, C. P, Wilcox; Vice President, N. ©. Sears; 
Secretary, G. W. Peek; Treasurer and Captain, W. H. Chamberlin. 
The club has not yet gotten its grounds, but will shortly have some as 
good as any in the State. The membership roll contains the names 
of men who bave joined it with the intention of carrying out its ob- 
a viz., for the purposes of encouraging trap-shooting and aiding 
, the better protection of the fish and game of the State of New 

ersey. 

A swwall practice shoot was had to-day, the following scores bein 
made at 25 targets per man: W. H. Chamberlin 20, UC, P. Wi'cox 19, 
Chas, Burtis 12, W. Burtis 7,G W. Peek, Jr, (only shot at 15) 10. 


BOILING SPRINGS GUN CLUB SHOOT, 


Maroh 6.—The regular monthly club shoot of the Boiling Springs 
Gun Club, of Rutherford, N. J., was held this afternoon in dull 
weather, Notwitnstanding the gloomy nature of the sky and the 
raw dampness of the wind 25 shooters took part in the club cup shoot, 
21 out of the 25 being members of the club Among the guests were 
Ed Taylor, of the Laflin & Rand W-A Powder Co,; J. Hildreth, of the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; J, A. Banta and Capt. E. G. Horton, 
of the Bergen County Gun Club, of Hackensack, 

The club shoot is at 50 targets, 25 at known angles and 25 at un- 
known angles, allowance of extra targets to shoot at, the allowance 
being shot at unknown aagles. Dr De Wolfe, who bas of late been 
striking a gait that is h to beat when he has any allowance, won 
the cup with 47 out of 55 shot at,.a good score under almost any con- 
ditions, Close bebind him were four scratch men: Edwards 46, Van 
Dyke 45, Apgar and Greiff 44 each, Scores were: 

Cup shoot, handicap allowance of extra targets: 
Re . 

— 4-4 
Edwards (0), ,.01111111209000119112110111111111111111111111111101— 46 
Van Dyke (O),.11100111012110122211121111112121111111111110111111- 45 
Neaf Apgar (0)011111211111111011011110, 1111101100111111111111311—44 
G E Greiff (0), 11011111111101111111111110111010111111111101111111—44 
F Krebs (5), ,.121111101011110100)110) 100111111111101111111101111—40 


11110 J ~~ 4-44 
T Baron (?).. | amen me alata malare haen aes stalesiastaaineads 


= 
W H Huck (0),10111111111011111111111101011011111011010101111111—41 
*Ed Taylor. ,..127111111111110101101111011100101111011110111111111-41 
8 Palmer aa 10101111010111111101111111011111001 1011-37 


1 — 8~40 
E Jc anneret(8)1111011110¢001111101110110010111100111101011111001 —84 


*J A Banta... .11001111111111101111111111101111011001010101101111 - 39 

*E G Horton, ,01110111010111111111011101110011110111100110011111- 37 

L Marvin (15) ,1100110)110000000111 1111010010001 10001 110111001001 —25 
111010111011110 —11— 36 

C R Wise (0), . .1011010101111011101 1111001 11001101011110101110111—35 

A Hegeman, .11100 00011111111001011101101011001011110011101100~ 31 
(B)_cocvessess 091100100 aw 

P Adams (3), ete 10111 1001111101010011001000110 — 81 


*J Hildreth, ,.11111110010010011 1001 10100111100010011001111010110—29 
Cutler (15), ,,.10101010010010)10000101001 100101010001001000010100 —20 


Epwarp Banks. 


100100111100110 — 828 
Snow (15).....10010100101 111100100001000000100111100110001010010—21 
10101100001001 — 6-27 
F Just (15)... .000000001000010 11100101001111011010C001011090010—20 


010000011010210 Ge 
Broshart ,,. ..0011100000. 000000000100001 10(010911011100111010110—19 
Black (8),.... eee 10101001 10010—17 
1 


— 1—18 
B James..,...0111000110011001101001110 ie 
Hartman. , ,...0100000001101010010111011 —12 
* Guesis, 


Broshart did not shoet bis handicapallowance. James only shot at 

25 known angles, having to leave on business; Hartman took his 
lace and shot at the 25 unknown angles, this being his first essay at 
luerocks. 

Before lunch, and while waiting for the same to be gotten ready, 
Van Dyke and Edwards shot a little race at 15 experts and 5 pairs. 
Van won easily, taking lunch as his opponent’s guest. Scores follow: 
Van DYKE... .ccccccccceseeecesceeeeesDMMIIMIDIDIIII1 § Lt 11 11 11 10-24 
EAWaArdS......cseecccveveseveeseceesLOMIIIII110010 00 10 10 11 10—16 

Epwarp Banks. 





= Dutechy Smith’s absence from the Jersey traps has been sorely felt 
for some months. Dutchy has been very ill indeed, but is now looxk- 
ing and feeling very much as usual. He has lost a little weight, we 
understand, some 40lbs or so, but that is causing him no anxiety, for, 
as he bays; “Soon I get me some plenty, then maybe I give you some 
neither!” Allof waigh means that hell oon be smashing targets ea 
usual and taking all the money, 


Riverton Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa , March 5.—Eight entries were obtained for the 
Riverton Gun Club's 100 bird race to day on the club’s grounds at Riv- 
erton, N.J. Although J. P. Knapp, George Work and Fred Hoey were 
absent, as weil as C, A. Macalester, the quality of the shooters ranked 
quite highly. Among the number were G. 8. McAlpin and L. T. Dur- 

ea, from New York; D. A. Upson. from Cleveland, O.; T. 8. Dando, 

unt ee. L. Finletter, R. A. Welch and R. Toland, all hailing 
from Philadelphia, 

Welch and int Langen started off strongly, and at one time it 
looked as if Welch was going to duplicate his victory at Larchmont. 
He could, however, do no better than tie Duryea and Cieland for 
second money on 9!. McAlpin lost his 99th bird, throwing him out of 
the money. The winner was rather a surprise ‘or the club 
men, D. A. Upson; of Cleveland, running out wito 94 to his credit, 
scoring 47 out of each 50, Finletter finished very strongly indeed, 
coariag 54 out of the last 57 shot at, his 3 lost birds falling dead out of 

unds 

The match was shot on two sets of traps, the “old grounds” and the 
“river grounds,’ The eight entries were divided into two squads of 
four each, one-half going to the ‘‘old grounds,”’ the other half to the 
“river grounds '’ Thus Upson, Welch, Dando and McAlpin shot their 
first 50 birds on the “old grounds,” Duryea, Langen, Finletter and 
Toland shooting their first 50 on the “river grounds.” When the 
match was half over, the squads changed places. Judging from the 
scores there does not seem to be as much difference between the two 


grounds as ia generally supposed. Below is a table showing the birds 
ecored on both sets of traps: f 


O!d Grounds. River Grounds. Old Grounds. River Grounds. 
Upson,,....47 7 Toland.,,...44 44 
Welch .,...47 45 Langen ,,,.40 46 
Duryea..,..47 45 Dando,,,,..43 43 
Finletter, ,..48 44 -—— -- 
McAlpin,,,.46 45 32. C«; 859 


An analysis of the above figures shows, however, that on the “old 


grounds” every shooter save one (Count Langen) éither beat or 
equaled his score on the “river grounds,"" The claim of the mem- 
bers of the Riverton Gun Club that the “new” or “river grounds” are 
the harder of the two seems to be well founded. 

Scores in detail show flight of bird, number of trap as pulled, and 
result of each shot, as follows: 


Trap score type---Copyright, 1897, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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C’t Langen (26). 
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T 8 Dando (30). 
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ON LONG ISLAND. 
ACME GUN CLUB. 


March #.—The Acme Gun Club has been reorganized under its old 
name, and proposes to hold a target shoot at Dexter Park on the first 
Tuesday of — month. It seems hard to get Long Islanders inter- 
ested in target shooting. and as a consequence only eight members 
took part in the club's first club event this afternoon. The scores 
were as follows, Job Lott winning with 18 out of 20; 
Club shoot, known traps and angles: 

Job Lott, ,.11111111110111111101- 18 Banzer , ,10010011000011110001— 8 
T Short... ..11111111101101110111—17  G B Hillers11010001100011001000— 8 
E J Clark..11111111110100001111—16 H Lippack 01010000000101010011— 6 
W Sands , .00111100100100100110— 9 J Linck. ...00100000000010100001— 4 


CONEY ISLAND ROD AND GUN CLUB, 


March 8.—Only six members of the Coney Island Rod and Gun 
ub turned out at Dexter Park this afternoon for the club's aay 
live-bird shoot. The club event is at 7 birds, and in this event W. H. 
and Dr Reynor (26) tied for first on6 out of 7. On thi 

won with 8to 2. Scores were: 
H Lair (80)...........210822—6 J B Voorhees (29),.......1110220—5 
OF (26). ........8082121-6 J Schiieman (28)......,,2010120—4 
, Jr (80),......,1088110—5 H McLaughlin (27),...,.0101100—3 
A 5-bird sw: resulted thus: Lair 5, Voorhees 5, Raynor 4, 

Schlieman 4, Knebel 3, McLaughlin 2. 


CRESCENT GUN CLUB, 


March 4.—There was a very small attendance at the monthly live- 
bird shoot of the Crescent Gun Ciub at Dexter Park this afternoon. 
Of the four members present, G. E. Loeble was the only one to make 
a decent showing in the club event at 7 birds, he winning the event 
with 6 out of 7, losing his last bird. Scores were: 

G E Loeb! ceveeeeesRB82R20—6 L C Hopkins, .,,....++0+0.20001wW 
W J Passmore..........0200220—3 W DGilman,,.... 0200w 


A sweep and team races filled up the balance of the afternoon, the 
scores in these being as below: 

* No.1. Sw es at 8 live birds, then miss-and-out, all 28yds.: 
E. H. Lott 2, L. C. Hopkins 2, W. J. Passmore 2, G. E. Loebie 1. 
Shoot-off, miss-and-out: Lott 1, Hopkins 0, Passmore 0. 

No, 2. Team match at 8 live birds, $2, birds extra, all 28yds.: 
Loeble’s team: G. E. Loeble 8, E. H. Lott 3, W. J. Passmore 1; total 
7. Gilman's team: W. D. Gilman 2, Jobn Sullivan 2, L. C. Hopkins 
8; total7. Bhoot-off, 1 bird each: Loeble's team 3, Gilman's 2. 

No.3. Same. Gilman's team: W. D. Gilman 2, John Sullivan 3, L. 
Cc. Hi ins 0, Dr. Littlefield 2; total 7. Loeble’s team; G. E. Loeble 
1, E. H. Lott 8, W. J. Passmore 1, ‘‘Blind” 2; total 7, Shoot-off, same 
as above: Gilman's team 7, Loeble’s team 5, withdrew on Jast round, 

No. 4. Same. Gilman's team: W. D, Gilman 2, John Sullivan 2, L. 
OC. Hopkins 1, Dr. Littlefield 2; total 7. Loeble’s team: @. E. Loeble 2, 
E. H. 1, W. J. Passmore 1, ‘Blind’ 1; total 5. 

No. 5. Team race at 4 birds: Dr. Littlefieid 8, E. H. Lott 1; totalet. 
G., E. Loeble 8, Hopkins 0; total 3, 


NEW UTRECHT GUN CLUB. 


March 6.—Warren H. Thompson, a new member of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club, won the club shoot to-day at live birds on the Woodlawn 
Ga after a shoot-off with C. Furgueson, both men having scored 

Os ht in the event. Thompson won the shoot-off by scoring 2 
1, e scores in the main event were: 

Class 
Cc 


A. 
(80). ..,1228222222—10 J Gaughen (28).,.,,.202202%22— 8 
W H Thompson (27).11221111:2—10 J A Bennett (29),,,, 0222022021 - 7 
NE Money (W)......10118188— 9 B 
Conny Furgueson (27)2210212221— 9 Dr Littlefield (80),.,,1011002022— 6 
F A Thompson ( )..2010201122— 7 
Two miss-and-outs and two 5-bird sweeps were shot during the 


e shoot- 


se eeennee 


afternoon, the results being as below: 
No. 1, miss-and out: J. A. Bennett 3, Money 2,-F. A. Thompson 1, 
No.2, same: J. A. Bennett 5, N. E. Money 5, BA Thompson 2. 
#, club handicap: Money 4, W. H. Thompson 4, Conny 
Furgueson 4, F. A. Thompson 4, J. A. Bennett 4, John Gaughen 4, 
Cornelius Furgueson 3. 
No. 4,same: Money 5, F. A, Thompson 4, Bennett 4, Cornelius 
Fargueson 8, Conny furgueson 3. 
CRESCENT ATHLETIC CLUB, OF BROOKLYN, 


March 6.—The attendance at to-day’s stoot on the Bay Ridge 
ds was not as large as other shoots of the Crescent Athietic 

ub have proved to be in the past. Out of the seven events shot, 
four were merely practice shoots, with D. Geddes and H. C, Werle- 
man us participants, Geddes made the best record of the day, man- 
aging to get to the top of the list in each event decided. Scores were: 


Events: 1234667 Events: 1234567 


D Geddes,.,.. 17 16 19 28 21 21 28 CA Sykes.,,. .. .. .. .. 151919 
H Werleman, 8 711181010 8 GNotman,,,.., .... .. 1415 20 


BROOKLYN GUN OLUB, 


March 6.—Only two members of the Brooklyn Gun Club were pres- 
ent to-day at the club’s gone, Liberty avenue and Enfield street. 
These two were H. P. Toler and F. Floyd-Jones, To pass the time 
away they shot arace at 50 targets, Toler winning by 2 breaks. 
Scores were 


H P foler,,...... .00100111010100111110111010111110100111001111010010 —29 
F Floyd-Jones, . , .10110110111010111010101011010110100101010100101000—27 


EMERALD GUN CLUB, 


March 6.—The annual meeting and election of officers of the Emer- 
ald Gun Club was held this evening at 9 Madison street, New York 
city. The officers elected for this year are: President, Wm. Amend; 
First Vice-President, Dr. Wm. Richter; Second Vice-President, Chas, 
Stuetale; Recording . Emil Weiss; Fmancial Secretary, Jos. 
Banzer; Treasurer, Jobn H. Moore. 

The distribution of prizes, which was also a part of the regular busi- 
ness at this meeting, was made as follows: 


Average, 
Points. Percent. Prize. 
Phister,.,., 28 98 
W Floyd.... 22 
John Woelfel. 20 

Nowak... 1 

PFessend'n 17 
..Wm Amend,, 17 


Average, 
Points, Per cent. 
8,.Gus Greiff,,,, 16 96 
9,.E J Clark,,,,. 16 83 
10,,Wm Sands,.,, 15 8) 
11,.G E Loeble ,, 15 80 
12, Emil Weiss,,. 15 83 
18,.F W Place,,,, 144% 60 
Ib LOtt....+. 16 14,.G K Breit,,,,. 2 43 
Mr. Breit’s prize was donated for the lowest number of points. The 
club's boundary will now be 60yds, instead of 80, 


“aw cot 


Warren Gun Club. 


Warren, O., Feb, 25.—The Warren Gun club opened the 1897 vea- 
son with its first club shoot, the scores of which are given 
below. On account of the inclement weather—a blinding snowstorm 
driven by a gale of wind directly in the faces of the shooters—the 
scores are not very high. 

At our last club meeting we decided to put up the elegant silver cup 
won by our team in the Pennsylvania and Ohio Border League con- 
tests last season for an individual wesiy. It will become the per- 
sonal of the member who wins it five times, We have tried 
to equalize this contest by giving a handicap allowance of from 1 to 
8 misses as to some contestants, On this occasion it was won 

E. A. , who broke 21 out of 25 esaete shot at, which with his 
wance gave him the highest ible ecore. 
contest, dicap allowance of misses as breaks: 
).ccccscceescesceeeceeeeoMMOLIIOLILIIIIIII01111110—21-+45 26 
J W Nonneman (0). ......000e0e000++OODDTN111112001 1111111111 
(5). . nee veeeeseeeseees «O101211011101110111001100—16+-5 
+ +ees-2100011011101011011111111 


) eveceesveseeeeesess 1000101010101011101101200 - 1842-15 
Another 25-target event resulted as follows: Schoonovef 20, Non- 
neman 18, Ewalt and Biery 172, H. Miller 15, Sutcliffe 13. 
R. W. Ewatt, Sec'y. 


Baltimore Shooting Association. 
Bautmors, Md., Feb. 24.—The team race at 50 birds per man, 
Johnson-Simm vs, Bonday-Jamison, was the main event on to-day's 
ramme, the cup contest being again postponed until March 18, 
first-named won the race with 79 to 76, Jamison losing his 
last 5 birds just when he and his partner looked sure winners. Scores 


were: 

Johnson , ,,,,.0R0VL1210S20022021 222 1222121210221 VVVVVV22220 22202—41 

Simim,,.......122VVVVILI1Z22LWel 1222021201 120100202022021 20220 2 - 38-79 

Jamison , ,. .. .2LIWO®VLO1VIAVVVLIIGV2 20 2B0VVI1 201 2BLe1 20200000 — 36 

Bonday.,, . , .. .. 282220211201 202221 11020021 12iee01 2221201 22222202222—40 —76 
No. 2, 10 birds, $7 entrance, ties shot off in next event: Simon 9, 


t Ae Jamison 7, Jackson 9, McCormick 9, Gent 9, Bonday 8, 


Ne, 8,7 entrance: Simon 7, Dupont 7, Jackson 7, McCormick 
6, Gent §, Bonday 6 Malone 4 » 
2. 


t : 
No. 4, -outt Dupont 1, Jackson 8, Jamison 3, MeCormick 
, Simon 
No. 6, same; Dupont 5, Jackson 1, Jamison 4, McCormick 3, Simon 
6, Bonday 6. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Trap-Shooters’ League of Philadelphia. 
PHILADELPHiA, Pa., March 6.—The first tournament of the newly- 
orgauized Tra; ooters’ League of Philadelphia was held to-day on 
the grounds of the Florists’ Gun Club at W. oming Station. Eleven 
teams com in the team race, the teams of six men to 
& team, and each man shooting at 25 targets, known angles. The race 
was won by the Independent Gun Club with 128 out of 150. In second 
lace came the Penn Gun Club with 119. The Florists were third with 
16. Scores were: 
Independent Gun Club: I. Wolstencroft 23, H. Landis 23, W. Wilson 
22, W. H. Wolstencroft 22, H. Ridge 21, H. Thurman 17—128. 
aren Se Se J. Yost 28, Wood 21, Ritter 21, Smith 20, P. Yost 19, 
rose 15—119. 
Florists’ Gun Club: OC. D, Ball 21, G. Anderson 20, 8. P. Life 20, J. W. 
Colfiesh 19, J. Burton 18, A. B. Cartiedge 18—116. 
Silver Lake Gun Club: Ford 2, Apker 21, Woodsteger 20, Vincent 
18, Mink 17, Hahn 13-111, 
Glen Willow Gun Club: J. Cowan 22, C, Weinman 19, W. Butler 17, 
W. Cowan 17, C. Sturm 15, J. Innes 14—104. 
Roxborough Gun Club: G. McFalis 21, W. Free 19, J. Taggert 18, 
H. Blundin 16, R. Gilmore 16, G. Lancaster 14—104. 
Southwark Gun Club: Thom 20, Timme 20, La Rue 18, Stoffer 
16, Leaming 15, O’Brien 18 —102. 
Forest Gun Club: G. G. Frances 2U, Morison 18, Baum 18, Hothersall 
18, Morgan 11, Van Nort 11—96. 
Frankford Gun Club: H. George 18, J. Crowther 16, D. D. Mercer 
16, W. Lesher 15, G. Radcliffe 15, B. Bourne 9-89, 
U, of P. Gun Club: Kistler 18, Freed 18, Cooper 16, Tuthill 13, Steel 
18, Conklin 6-85, 
Wayne Gun Club: Soistman 22, Seidel 18, Treadway 15, Emory 12, 
Connell 9, Green 7—83. 
Several sweeps were shot during the day, all events being either at 
known or unknown angles, Scores were: 


Events: 12#@#sheeC7 ses GOwuwis 

Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 15 15 10 10 15 10 

Angles: K UKKUK 
Thurman ,, ....... . 
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GlOABOD,....ceceeeee 
WO0d . ccccocccccrccee 
Smith .....sceveeseees 
FT PD cceuvestyesece 
BtAUger.....scecveees 
Colffesh,...60ssseeeee 
W Wolstencroft ..... 
I Wolstencroft,...... 
COWAD,...ceseeeeeees 
Ru 
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MOrison,..csceeseeees 
Van Nort, ..ccccsseees 
BOistMad ,, sresseeeer ve ves 


GIMOTE,,.cceeeeeeeee oe 
Tuthill ...ccccesvesees os 
MYOrS,..ccccccccvccee os oe oe 


> HOom@enT088: 


At Watson's Park. 


Cu1caao, Ill,, Feb. 22 —A good many birds were trapped to-day at 
Watson's Park, several shooters trying their hands for the sake of 
practice. Scores made were as below: 

Comey ...cccrecevccecceececeeeeeeeeechAQIIN11119011112112111121 111-29 
2112101211111001211202 20111001—23 
NUBIY .ccceceee seeeeesesesseneeeeseete8l01201022210021001 121101000—19 
sept eet toes 

MPEMAL.....eVeccecveccenversceseceees 11 

= 1010110001 


—§ 
hein, caben shoo ppnseeibeate . 102000201000021021 102201090000 —12 
; 0001110 = 


Feb. #5.—Practice scores: 
E G Rice, ..cccccccevesceeeseeeeeseeeeed1920811201101 10100232000 
Ed Bingham.,......++» sence eee oQOQL20221211221 1111122022 
AW AdOMB, cece cccecesceeeeecee eee OLOOLQZ01Z122021 1002022211 
H MOMUrchy.....ccsccseeeeseeeees oe elOLMOQ1111222001112212111 
Feb. 96.—Practice scores: 
GUMS ..cccccceccesseececssseceeeeses Rel eeleeel Ze122 
Neal,...cccccccccevcecceeesescsececeess I Q0CISQ2I022IO0 


Feb, #7.—The scores made to-day by members of the Garfield Gun 
Club for the club’s medal were: 
R Kues,....ccccecececeseeecseeccceseeseseeseeseste0L@002012021100191—15 
D EB Russell,....cccccccccccseceevecseveee seen s-OQOlO2222210202010010—11 
B Palmer....cccccccccccccccccccvccccccccvccccs cebll 
E E Neal soeeneeeeee eee RQReeel 222222121 1020 —18 
JM Young...... + eeeeeeeeeesOLOLOR2001 12 21220110—13 
© E Oomley....sscscevecvecsessccveeceeeeeeeees 110008110121 11012012 —14 
Dr BDAW,...cccccececesseeeeeseeseeseesens eeeeesQOLLI221220000111120—18 
M Fish... .cccccccsscecececceveceensessceeees + OSLIOLIOlI12000 21211—14 
T TADAM ,,.ccccccesesseccecesesseecesseeeeesOs@eeel0022e22v21 102—16 
W Wright ...rccocccccccscccsscvevssccveedies 3222220 2222002—15 
P HICKS ..c.ccccceecececeesenseseeesseeeseees SIRVIRIRIOIINIZIOU000—15 
Extra scores for last month not being present: 

Dr SHAW. .cccesscccecsccevcecerececereeecces evel Q@BQ011201920211010 -14 
oa abbeenpe ses P pgscececces 10: cane EDEN EOD = Oe 
Sweepstake s! ing was as follows: 

ans 


—15 


bbs 9 


10122—4 
Ow0w 


1ii2diiz2i—1o 
@121210202— 8 


1i1ii12i20— 9 
iidiididid— 8 
Qii—4 + 0011011110— 6 
March t.—To-day Col, Glover and R W. Wright shot a team race 
with Eddie Bingham and E, 8. Rice, 25 birds per man, at Watson's 
. The colonel and Mr. Wright won by 8910 87 as below: 
° eee e000» 01208121 10111101121011111—20 


00101—2 


Fee eee eeeeeeeeere 


ss eeee eee eQee MWOLQS2002 | 2202122 10- -19 - 89 

Prectice scores lows : 
Col Emory 11202000820000101022—10 Col Glover, 1201101110 
RW Wright2222212220 —9 

March 8.—Fifty live birds per man: 
E8 ceccenceee 1202010100202 29001 22202000 10022022010122220—29 
Dr Carver ,.......2-20112222021x2202222222 0 1120021201 1082222122221 1—41 
Ed Bmgham. , , .. .1922010121221112082211210 —21 

March 4.—The following three-cornered match, 25 birds per man, 
was shot here to-day: 
Dr Frothingham,......+ssseeesseeeessseeeQeeel 22022 220001 121 12°201—20 
Dr OOrver..cceccscceeseevceccsecesceneeessteeel eel eee! 1120111122212—24 
FT HLAMDVOTE...ccccccccecveveeeeeeeeeeeess  CLIQORRRIRIIVOOVISZ Ww 


= 


{Mance 18, 1897, 


March 5.—Practice scores shot to-eg 
ES Rice, ...ccseccevececececseeeeseees sl Q0S2@0900021 101201120100—42 


Dr COrve?, ccc cccccseseseecesceeeeeesoesQelOl212 2221121222081 112—21 
2121212121210102201242222—22 
22211100 w — 6-48 
March 6.—Scores made to-day by members of the Long Lake Gun 
Club were as below: 
Long Lake Gun Club, 
E8 Graham,,,......2222022000— 7 Ne@l,...sccccceseeee-Bl@1Q21122—10 
CS8tricker,,.,.......000020020i— 8 Thatcher,,.....,....0%20001100— 4 
Russell, .......+++++-2220110201— 7 
Score for last month: 
E SGraham,,......ccccccrcccccecescessssvecccccceseeecscces Meee —B 
Practice scores were shot as follows: 
BW Wright, ... .scccocccccccecovesens 
DOYED, ...cccccccecstscccesseseeseees stecerOLI@1 1211210200 
GOVE, .,..s0006 eee nesses ORZIMR Q2VIZ122 
HOMCStCr,... cc cevereeseseeeseceeesOlLZIRBZ101 
De Wolf., +++ -801%020101 
BOOTIE. 00 000000es0cess cnades cedgapoemeen 


Trap Around Pittsburg. 
HAZELWOOD GUN CLUB. 


Pirrssura, Pa., Feb. 27.—The following live-bird scores were made 
to-day_on the grounds of the Hazelwood Gun Club: 

No. 1. No, 2. No. 3, 
BUPODZ...ceccececcceseveceseceenssteecees—?  222E222—-7 22020014 
MESBNET.....ccccccrseccceeeseesssseeaceee— 1 228-7 2222002—5 
StiMey.....cececccccccccvecceevecssBieeeee—O 
ADBOD, ...ccccccecerseseeveceeesss sel elleO—G 
W BBIDG, ..ccccscceecseeeeeeeees  LL0Q002—5 
Crossland... .ccccseveesreeeseveees t1OlZ02—5 
BABE ..0000cccccccscoorce ++. 1012130—5 
McPherson ,,....ss0e0000+ -90220%0—4 
MOUNT OD » vovccccveseseece 
PUPEUOBON, ..00000--2s000rccceceers encces 1002002—8 
Nos. 1, 2 and 8 were 8 high guns, $5, birds extra. 
March 6.—The shoot to-day on the Hazelwood Gun Club's ds 
was @ good one. The weather was fine and the birds very flyers. 
Scores were: we 8 

0. 


0222212—6 


2202022—5 
2010101-4 
x220220—5 


MeSBNEF.,.....000eeeeee 

OLIVET... ceececeeeveneeeee ns «Re Q00SIZIL0Z0ZIIVAODWIe 
MUNSOD,...ceseeeeeseeeseee s+ O&Reste22O02ZIVZ20208822 — 19 
WORE. cscccccccdccscesecess 60022 

Burchfield, ....00sseeeeeeees Roeee : 

JACK. .eceecssceeecsseenec ees 0-O0200200222 20000022 2222 —13 
BUOY... .cseccccvesscee svey CesrOUZ022 022022220 22022—18 
DEES, cccckovscvkbe 222200 9022200202220202020—14 
Crossland, .....ssccec sees s oe SeQOOSSLSL0B0ZAIVVSLLVLIV—21 
AF ONIED ss 6 000006ecde0necs oc vebebenreoke Gboossudéess 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Asheville and Hot Springs. 


ParapisE is said to be ‘‘A place of bliss, a region of supreme felicity 
or delight.”’ Better terms cannot be used descriptive of Asheville 
and Hot Springs, N. C., and yet the thousand attractiors which exist 
there must be seen to be appreciated. Situated in the heart of the 
mouotains, with the Smoky, Blue Ridge and Balsam ranges in sight, 
is “fhe Land of the Sky,” and one of the most beautiful spots in the 
whole world, Ata distance from Asheville,and forming a distinct 
outline against the heavens, stands Mount Pisgah in all its glory and 
magnificence, Western North Caroliua is not a fairy land, but a 
country beautiful beyond description. In the trip over the Southern 
Railway to these charming resorts uature’s panorama is unfolded, 
showing picturesque scenes of the grandest kind. It matters not 
whether you view the mountains or gaze into vast depths or sylvan 

lens, ali you see inspire you with the glory of your surround \e 

heville is 2,300 feet above sea level. The climate is delightful the 
ear round, The air is never damp, and sunshive is prevalent. 
here is where the invalid, business man and pleasure seeker come 
to breathe the pure, invigorating mountain air. 

A more delig tful time of the year cannot be found than to spend 
the munth of March in the mountains of western North Carolina, 
Protected by the ranges of mountains on all sides, the disagreeable 
March winds that are prevalent are avoided. The Southern Railway 
operates a most perfect through-car service between New York, 
Asheville and Hot Springs, leaving New York daily at 4:30 P. M., via 
Pennsylvania, reaching Asheville next afternoon at 2 P. M. and Hot 
Springs 4 P. M. 

Full particulars regarding excursion rates to the resorts can be had 
upon eeeeties to the New York office (271 Broadway) of the South- 
erp Railway, who will give you all information rae the resorts 
located in tne glorious mountains of western North Carolina.—Adv, , 


Land of Snow to Royal Palms 


Can be reached from New York within twenty-eight hours’ ride on 
the most superbly conteges vestibuled train via nsylvania R. R. 
and Southern Railway. Three trains except Sunday every day in the 
week between New York and Florida. The peerless New York and 
Florida Limited leaves New York at 12:10 noon daily except Sunday 

ving @ most perfect service. This train is composed exclusively of 

ullman dining, compartment, drawing-room, observation and sleep- 
ing cars, and is operated solid ‘between New York and St, Augustine, 
reaching the land of pelms before dinner next day; or you can 
leave New York at 4;30 P, M,; through Pullman drawing-room sleep: 
ing cars are operated between New York and Tampa; 12:15 A. M, 
through Puliman drawing-room sleeping cars, New ‘ork and Jack- 
sonvil Connections are also made on above trains for A! ta 
and Aiken. The New York and Florida Limited also carries a Pull- 
man drawing-room seeps car New York to Augusta. New York 
office, 271 Broadway.—Adv 


SALMON AND Trout Fisine Leases,—Five- leases of the exclu- 
sive right of angling on a large number of the best salmon and trout 
rivers and lakes of the Province of New Brunswick are to be let at 

ublic competition at the Crown Land Office, Fredericton, on 

ednesday, March 24. The salmon rivers embrace the famous 
Restigouche, which is divided into eleven sections of five or six miles 
each; the Kedgwick, Patapedia, Upsalquitch, Jacquet, Renous, Dun- 
garvon, Tobique and Green. Among the trout streams are the Poke- 
nouche, Tabusintac, Bartibog and pper Upsailquitch, and the South 
Oromocto Lake. Particulars may be had from D, G. Smith, Fishery 
Commissioner, Chatham, N, B., or Hon, A. T. Dunn, Surveyor- 
General, Fredericton.—Adv, 


FROM SNOW TO SUMMER IN A LITTLE OVER TWENTY FOUR HOURS is & 
quick und startling transition, but improved railway travel has ac- 
comemes it. Good roadbeds, yyy trains, record- 
b ng time make a trip from New York to Florida a pleasant one. 
The Atlantic Coast Line via Richmond is one of the most poosies 
lines to the South. In connection with the Pennsylvania Rai! it 
carries paomnges in solid vestibuled, steam-heated and electric- 
lighted 8, known as the “New York and Florida Special,’ from 
Jersey City to St. Augustine in exactly twenty-seven hours. It also 
has fast through car service to Aiken, 8. C., and popular eocnge re: 
sorts. The bureau of information is at 229 Broadway, N. Y.—Adv. 


Down the Shenandoah, but up Broadway. 


Tue Norfolk & Western Railway, Shenandoah Valley route, the 
most vesceronges route to the Southern States, announces a change in 
the location of its New York office. No, 487 Broadway (telephone, 
18.5 Spring) 1s where J. E. Prindle, N. Y. Pass, Ag’t, and L. J. Ellis, 
the Eastern Pass. Ag’t, of the Shenandoah Valley route, have now 
bung out the shingles of the road they represent.— Adv. 


Audubon’s Birds. 


Dr. J. D. Usner, Sicily Island, La , advertises for sale 
Audubon's ‘Birds of North America,”” and Audubon & 
“Quadrupeds of North America,"’—Adv, — 


jes of 
man’s 


ANSWERS TO. CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ww Fisurne P. . Brooklyn.—. desires to 
goin either a hunting of « fishing party golug to the North Woods 





